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TF we look into tho onnolt of Rome, we thrit find 
^ 00 period so eboandinc in seoias end lear&iog, 
n than wbea Aafutiis, after the battle of Actiom 
aod the reduction of Egypt, being left sole and 
peeeeaUe master of the world, Judidoosly resolved 

to polish the miods of bb warlike sufafects, and <^^ • 

Bake them as fiuaova for civilisation aod eletance, ** , 

as tfaejr were already for arms. Himself a man of w 
fsnias, be had dlseriminatioo to perceive aod ge* 

■erositj to reward It in others. la his reign the ^' 

Xoman leognage attained perfeetioD, and, like the ,^^ 

people who spoke it, became strong and mvestic. ^|^ 

If it be lese harmonious and dignified than the '^.^^ ^ 

Orssk,it b generally more concise^ and somednMe ^ ^ 

«ore fiMdHe. By many indeed, iu inferiority is «| 
naif acknowledged for the porposet of poetry, in * cu 

whkh it wanu the 'varioes cadence of the dialect^ &^ 
aad tiie expresslTe force of the compennd epithetsr (Z^ 

the latter, so beaatlfol in Homer, as to exhibit in ^ 

a dogle word more than a sabordinafte langoage c3 

verid delineate in the fulleet description. The .^ 

Ki|nof Aogwetasbisbeen a themeoTpanecyiic O 

tthe Poet, the Orator, and the Historian; and ^, 

Uaself nnifohnly professed to devote his llfo c: 

^ the happineaa of his people ; yet apon a doser '^ 

fc»nUou , even in this celebnted era we shall see C^ 

•Me to coodenin than to admire. It is true, the ^ ^ 

■**I7 of the Keouui ctm r ncteg was nol aftsolntely jg> 

* .A ^ 



ii LIFE OF HORACE. 

eztingQished, nor did the roamiers of the people i 
■ exhibit that open dopravltyV afterwards so conspi-^ 
caoos in the reigns of Tiberius, Caligula, and Kero. } 
The calm that. AUgustlis oT^Medh ij^rl ttie bor-' 
rors of the revolution, caused his very name to be.l 
adored, and men were so £u*. degraded as to re-,' 
joice, because tbey could awake without tbe .fear^ 
of seeing th^ir names included in a proscnp^ion. ^ 
Sunk into a state of pusiUanimity, the Roman ' 
people lost sight in the aniphitheatre and circus,^' 
of that freedom and civil right, for which the plains 
of QaaiMB and .PharsaKa had been deluged in blood f 
if any poe in irbose breast tl^^ ar4or of ireedom' 
ifai, iiot entirely extingui8hed> dared tp quejitioa' 
tji&.grcmt nephew of Caesar cpnqeming the t^curei^ 
oC bis power, a single gUmce i>f t)ie ^mpe^or at' 
bis Lictors, reduced him to sileqceit Tl^ i&ae ^rt9^ 
of Qreece transplanted round the capital, flo^riabed 
tindQr.hi« auspices, »nd strewed wttli Jowers the, 
path kB was silently opeMng lo despotism. Tyx9/^ay]^ 
hud never ». mere «ttrftctlve bf^ianipgi^ all wfa^ 
enchanting— aUikdmlced; Antnttua took advantage] 
of the illusion, and gave ibe last stab to the Ub«rti«n^ 
of hia cavntrj* -> ^ ^ 

ItJhna.beenaaid, that if ganias ia patrpnize4 bjri 
a govtrament, however nsurpad and.tTranoical* it^ 
tvUl. flaurish e<iually well aa in a republic of ft-t^e, 
paoi^ In support of this opinioomay be brooch t 
tha nign of Aiigaatua ; nnder whom liyed Horace^j 
Virgi), Ovid, and Tibnllua; and. to mention tbe, 
first of theaa. is to mention evfry .iihing great aad 
encalleat in campasition. Inbim are combined tho^ 
poet, the priaie, tb« pbilosapbtrt apd iba.copwUer ; 
mAM i» tbn autkoiv.of .aUnntiqui^y. i»l«o acemsj 
to. hare made the happiest nnion.of IhiP gea(|eak»«h 
and fibe sobolar. From the foandat)on,of th^ dty] 
till the time of Anguatus, the Rootans bmU aq 
other, lycia poetry* tban their first . extemporai^ 
efuiys eatted versea of thta jh/^ wluth Qato in lua 
book rf« Ongimku iDfbnn«>us^ were a collection «^1 
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£|Ff OF ^«lA<3t m 

f^Bfr «totad,)«s eaiV i^ the mgm ef Vmb^ fa 
boaoc of the Gm|. Horace tbcfvfara^ auf h^ 
termed the first, mad, properlj sptekieg, the o«4|| 
Jiyric Poet amoncst tiiea., Uodcr him the Moat 
soered to be«vee in bold and high atraias eC t^ 
aeinepoetry* and seened to eoml^te, if nQt«vpM% 
the loltiett flight* at tm. Grecian prodeoeMon. ifo 
tombioca the gai«^ and etegaace «»f Anacreoi^ 
with the eothusiatm and enhlimity of modar. At 
pleasure be vfseaibles Aleaeoa, atesifhert, and 
Sappho^ ezoeUiag theqa in the Tarie^jr of his ce«* 
PQsitiom and the eaae of his maaoan. ** Wfaen^* 
my the classical U>gohart^ " he takes his Jjn| 
sod is seiaed with ther poetic spirit, he ia at once 
either transported into the eonndl ^ the Gods, to 
the ruins of Troy, or to the snaamit of Ute Aip§i 
aod bis Mase always rises to the sntuect which 
inspires it. He ism^iaatiQ iaOiyvpoay end chan»> 
lug with his taa^^Vh It costs hkn no oaere to 
ffniut with tra^ snbliBe the aou) of Goto or of 
jiugi^aa, than foabanting^y >o,qing the careasea of 
XAl»ng4 or the eovietiiw of pJFraba." The.woihB 
Indeed «f lhi> incoinparable author are egnaUy the 
delight of o«r early and aiafterer year*; and hii 
Kfa, though void of ndnnture, has been ae often 
the .aalu'ect of biegfapby that it is not eaay in 
diacorer a single oirenawtaneo of his existence^ 
which at Uus lets penod. baa been nnexplorad. On 

[ the pmseat occasioHy tbereforei nothing new can 
be expected;: but the i»n«enipl<itiiHi »nd~praiao of 
adtnowledged easeUencet > can i sceroaly ivodnot 
&tigue by repetition^ 

Qnintns Bentins RnecMs was horn on the 8tb of 
Decembcr,.A. U. 0B8» at Veansin, a, town on the 

I ftontien ,ef JLaeania and Apulia* whence Borace 
bhttself rSet. i. book S.>.makes it doubtful of which 
piei¥incobeisanat»?e. ,TheCoos«]shipsof Lodua 
Anrelina Gotta, and Xneins ^fanlido Torquatnib 
an mndered iUuatrioua by his birth. »» &the», 

. Ihqiag f^^eeaa^ AMih ooU » frtndnMii^^ 

[ 
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^ LIFE OF HORACE, 

book €.) and ft collector of taxes, removed him «t 
tiie eaily age of ten years to Rome, in order that 
lio might hare the advantage of the most celebrated 
masters of his time. One of these was Orbilios^ 
-whom Suetonius mentions as a man of great se* 
verity^ but the ablest teacher in the Cai»tal. The 
Iktiier of Horace, though illiterate, was a man of 
strong natural understanding, and he wisely thought 
the jargon of philosophy and patriotism, so univer^ 
sally taught by the professors at Rome, ill calco* 
lated to implant into the mind of his son thofie 
mtdve ideas of honesty and yirtoe, for which 'he 
himself was so distinguished. He therefbre took 
every opportunity of setting before him the example 
of persons remarkable for their virtues and their vices, 
and by expatiating, with that eloquence so eminent 
in the Roman people, on the advantages of the one, 
and the infamy of the other. By pointing out to 
him what best deserved his imitation, and whiit he 
Should avoid as ignominious, he Instilled into his 
infant mind those principles of morality and virtue, 
which, notwithstanding tiie conrupticM of the age^ 
nre so conspicuous in many of the writings of 
Horace. In the sixth Satire of the first book, ire 
find the Poet himself acknowledging with graUtude 
the care which his fother bestowed upon his edu. 
cation, and that he caused him to be instructed ia 
those arts usually oopfined to the diildren of Se- 
nators and Knights, preserving him chaste, (the 
chief iHMior of virtue) and guarding him not only 
firom depravity, but even firom svspidoB wkd 
reproach. 

After having renuuned eight yean under the 
tuition of his countrymen at Rome^ Horace, bj- 
the indulgmce of his fother, and for the purpose 
•f perfecting himself in Greek literature, rem o ved 
to Athens, where to h'ls extraordinaiy talenta join- 
kng an eager and aseiduons application, it is no 
wonder diat we find in him the poet, the philoso* 
yhir, sad the icholar. VaivnimMfyt howevei^ 
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3tmoFiRHUca ▼ 

I Xwew Bnitw pwsii« tlm>«fh thai dty ia Mb 

vay to Macedena, took witb iam several of tk« 

^ Romao •tvdents asTolaateoni to tko anqr. Aiof 

tboe vw Hwace, who wao ooaily pgwoodoJ t» 

accept the olBce of a Trihose, and to ahsortoo the 

paths of s ci en ce for the fteld of flofy. This perhaps 

was the only profesekm for vhicfa his hahits of 

stedy bad ren<tered him nnfit, and aecovtioflj ve 

fiad him at the battle of FhUippi, {Ode viL book t.) 

so hr forsetting bis doty, as to qqit the poet ae> 

sigaed him, and escape hj « * twift ttgbt," hvrinff 

int disfra^faUy thrown away the fhisld * be had 

tvom to p re ser ve , bat whidi now impeded iiis 

progress. The poet, IwweTer, readily ackoowledfet 

the baseness of the actioa, in the Ode to Us friend 

FMveios Yams, who was also at Fhilippi, and the 

eooBpanion of his flight. Having thus saved hit 

lifo, Horace began to think of some means whe r eb y 

be coold aopport it; for being on the conq«effe4 

side at Phifippi, lus property, as wes cnstomaiy im 

civil wan, became a prey to the victors; he tlMre? 

finw returned to Rome, and concealed himself foe 

•oane time in the honse of JElias Lamias, d»/ 

pending on his taknts as a resonrce against indi» 

geoee. He had now, however, the good fortaoe t^ 

^introdooed to his great cotemporaiy Viigil, wbo^ 

to for from envying Ids extraordinary talents, pre* 

cared him the restoration of his estate, and gene* 

' leosly spoke in hi* fovonr to Mgrenas. Thie 

•^AaMiV Ike aacieat^ It was leckoned more lgBO> 
Mhdoes fcr a MB to lom Us sUdd thM Ut twovd, as 
«w formsr was of gcairal service la the srsqr, sad the 
ISBer oaJf kiartfisi to the soMtor itoMlf. Ts die widi 
%s shield en the arai was M gletfeaib ss to Ism It wto 
hdhainm; thm Epaadaoadas, fhc IWhaa, beta* aMMtallr 
wsmdsd in the battfe of Maadass, eaiialred, widi a 
aorrowfol coeaffnsac*, of thorn who were csliTtag Mm 
Is his teat, wbelher the eaeaij had tskea hii ridaU, aad 
gad^ they had aoC^ he dedred itlo^Woaitbt to kiab 
wiMa te eagerly Ussed it m the mwpahtoa of his tstt 
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MieknMA ptHkbn of ft^Aitft aod Httert^rcf, IflC)^ 
Mted Mm t» A^ustbs, ^bo' ma M ciipicivtied W 
tiM 'vAt^md 8WlattiM)M>r'«f flontce, Uiot IM 1)S» 
eftnie grastty atUelied to hin/ and afterwiirOi 
•iRcred Co prDinove bhn to O^ iMMMrabte uid ' ad^ 
^«itat«otu kituatioo of his prlVafte secretiry. lliii 
j^feraMntiLhe t>o«t^ uninnbitioiu and loving refir^ 
iwem, haid the greatness of ttiiod to decline, and 
th^ Bmperor sttAclent generosity not to be offended 
at bis fefisid. Horace, hbireirer/ continued to 
grow in Avor, and not onfy. received great peeu. 
nialy rewards, bift beeame tSie indmate friend of 
botb MflMenas and Avgnstti^. It ifs true hi rei»dd 
Hkeir favors by abandan(» bf ixnetie adalation; yet 
hii wishes were moderate, and his mind fk«e: ho 
witti»et to be stleneed by' the ftt>wn of the great; 
M daasled by the splendor ef a mighty empiro. 
Though fiiliy capable of tasting the pleasm^ of 
t^ned sedety, he seems to liave be^i radicallj> 
fond of htttil retirement ; nor bias any poet wiCh 
tftfch ftcHinir energy d«ricribed his wishes for a hH 
»f tranqoil repose. At the stase time he pleasant^ 
aeenses Mma^f o^ great' Itffftymdd'Wiotabilitjr lA 
his tiMe i «nd indeed his wbele life «nd strain df 
fRinkin^ seem fatber to have been under die dotilt> 
lAoh ef temporai^f emotions than of ixed i»Hnd^«». 
- Augustus having heard that 8ext(is Fomp^ was 
building ships, levyiiig armies, «nd miking vast 
^panitions for b^vij^orons War in Sicily^ polltidy^ 
resolved to. conclude ^ peace with Anthony, 4o 
order that Uieir united forces mi«bt the more 
easily destroy their oommoa anemy. For thU 
^ttvpoteaa amhassnriar waa sent oa each aida «a 
BmndasioiA. Msaeeaa*' going on tiie part Of 
Au|;ustusi took 4lt1i tri^ several Of the'liCierati Of 
^pme, among wH9m were Virgil and Horace. ^Hie 
tatter has giv,^'n an extremely h^imoroua af^nnl 
pf JiU joorney, (Sat. i. boob.^ ia which, bowavaiv 
ha slataa the4inary and degaaeracgr of Msnoaaai 
to be sacb, that Im isai «i*aUr» tkaafb tcafvlltag 
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Oda to C. Am»im I^oUio, 
CoaauJ, aiMl wiM> b»dl aad 
togy of tlte civU wau» ^r .R 
lam Co nhnnilaM aU Ki«» c 
of its 4iiffiettlu«o, mtaO. tt^Uo 
tveod on qaiclcs«UMlo «a<l i>«a 
rowniwiag tiuift ke xtmbsC «it] 
nan. ond rnncnni tM» Ca^»e • 
tbo deolb of C:«esor, or Uaat 
'vith Ajogmattm^ if l»o lx»a«e<i 
tFeacbef3% oiMi tbe nuii-d^ 
--WAded to tbe .«JMw>no>» ajKl « 
to tta rii ^ liberties of » fr«e j 

sli 

^eC tbe aail^ticif& nad znataa 
nral cldel^ in a. mtufrt^ tii 
^Mwnnm V^aplve ia^ tl»o bor 
.AlPCliBtns va» mwally »cc< 
^ditiong fj;^ ibis ltfinifl^ejr« "^r 
^h€H>k * &J jaroiesnotf 1m» ' 

.CCrons •tMBH&iCa of tl&e .A^S»: 
'deserts -.of Comca»«», »m^ 
bonnds of tbe wc»t : ^^ «** 
hoB, ■( is not intoreo^ tbafc 
.-dns sacrifice of liss <:on»^(X'^« 
.has already giveia iMna- ■««»« 

"l^'SSr B^podo «o™*=^. "^ 
timnonci mx* U*ia 3^r\m n ^ 
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.«rer» to eorrespond both with Aagfwhn atrt 
"Mttctiou. Tb« formert as Sactomut hifortns as, 
havinf ttttd several of his Satiret and Epiati^s 
with great apfNrobatiioo. observed that many of his 
worts were addressed to his Minister, and other 
frtends, bat that nothing was inscribed to him* of 
which he complained ip the following nunner. 
•* Yott roost know that I am greatly displeased^ 
" with you, btfcause yonr works are not chieftjr 
'* addressed to me. Do yoo fear that it may be 
" injorious to your reputation with posterity If 
" yfeu are thought to have lived in friendship wltls 
" mer It was upon, tills occasion that Horace 
%rote his first Epistle of the seeond book ; the 
most ingenious and celebrated prodnction, in thet 
species of poetry, of which anti<|uity has to boast. 
The Epbtle to Floras' seems to have been the last 
effort of his genius ; It was i^rltten in his iSUk 
year, yet possesses all the fire and sabUmity Of 
his more early prodoctions. 

The death of hb generoas friend M«cenas.w1iicl& 
happened in the beginning of November, A. U.7tf» 
or B. C. 6, is supposed to have hastened that of 
Horace, who died on the «7th of the same month* 
fi the Seth year of hit age. He was so mnch 
reduced as to be unable to sign his will, bot with 
hts \vit words declared Augustas his heir. In the 
Esqailine monnt, near the tomb of Miecenas, were 
^cfeposited his remains, and the Emperor erected 
« noble moMiaent in honor of him, whose graioe 
has shed a more brilliant lustre on his reign, thaki 
all his munificent patronage of the arts, or all his 
tUinoAs vletories. 

In the peraon of Horace there wa^ nothing che- 
»%ceeristic of the Roman. He was below the mid- 
dle site, and extremely corpulent. Augustus csos- 
pares 'him» in a letter, to the book which he sent 
him-4 lltrte thick volume. He was grey haired at 
s very early age, and In xuriouB living by no means 
^reed eith l^a coastttution ; yet he constsatljr 
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toffoiiedtte taUe af his IMitii— y iiioBi m> 
if hawKnim las mm h9m9* Tlie Boiptnr. vhals 
vttiBf at te SMaU vilk VtrgU ^ lii» ciglit lia^ 
aid Horace t lus lelWoAea ridkakd tbe ibOTt 
bnalii of Um. fMncr, •«4 the vAtenr ^« cf th« 
lattei^ I9 o^Mmng that be ia( kefewtea mr» a«a 
•ifh*. Iq tmdw tift Horace wetm^ to have bce» « 
diMiple of Epkvraa, o^ o prafcator of Hw doe. 
true of oknar ia tte formMttau of tiu^s, b«c ia 
(Me unv. book 1. wo find bue a^iafiBff tkb «yito» 
•f pkilooepiqr and ««ilmcii« that of aMrifloi, IMS4 
tioniBf a> one creal* thoagh apparetUjr oMeasoM 
aMcusDOCive for re cairt a ti on, that it tfaondered and 
lifhtened in a pnre aky, whidi was a pteoonmioB 
not «e beaccennlod 9ot on natwal principles* aiid^ 
iMi U Bia tl j an inecistaUe arvoaaul in aapport 
«f an ovoMxdinc Vxevideneou 

Bocaea hat been of ali lotiMiB, tiie poet fee qno> 
tatson,and the coatpaoioa of the dasskal actaolart 
hb Odea ace indiapwtablr the best OBodab of thai 
Uod of fnf c rit i n n in the Latin langvage;4ot 
Whan mn^ othen vera ext*M» Qaiatilini prm 
aoonced Mm " almaat the enij one of the lyfie 
peata worthgr of beinf -fend." It haa been weft 
oba er ye d of him, that he haa fivea to n nntl 
lasgnage 'die tender nod delkata -modolatiaa oT 
the eaateni aong. Bm Odea are pethetie, hexoic( 
and BMatoiy. The aecenteentb of the aeeodd book; 
viitlen dofinc the laat IHness of HaBceaas^ «r of 
IheifBtkindi tt pc a a m a a iett that variety of ten* 
tiaMBt and fUicity of eaic r aawan in #hich he' it aa 
•nUnently anperior to his great IhebaneoaqMliton 
Of tiM heroic, one of tbe> most celabratea, is that 
to Voct<uie,<Ode sxav. bdok l.>vh«reiii he invokei 
her vitli tihe most insimiatiat graoey and reeooi< 
aMBda Aug ns tui and the Bomans to her carei 
The aaminij Odes of this inestimoUe Pee» ecinoa 
the polirtMid and deUfCaU taste of -which he was so 
AS 
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X LTFB Of HOIUiOB. 

imineotlj possessed; tbey eontiln ^M'rdteMMttt 
aad softness of &qypho> conbined wfth tfit sfitoit 
uid elegance of Anacreon. In Ms Ode to Fyrriia, 
there is a mizture of sweetness and ««proacli. of 
praise and satire, uniformly pleasing in all kus* 
gnages, and which Scallger calls the purest neetnr. 
Horace can eqnaHy inflame the mind by his om- 
thnsiasm, and calm it by his philosophy. Whero 
shall we see in an uninspired wrMer, better con* 
solation for poverty, or stronger arguments for 
eonteptment, than are cMitained in Ids ndairaM« 
Ode to DelHus ? And his Hymn to the praise of 
the Oods and of illustrious men, may claim th« 
palm, when put in competitioo with the linuat 
compositions of hie Grecian predecessors. 

The Sntires and EpisCles of Horaee are full of 
morality and good sense. In the flnt book of tfa« 
Satires It is his obvious endeanrour to tfadlontc 
fice, and in. the second to dispel those praMioe* 
iridclL' infest the human mind. The Epistles nrs 
•a appendix to the Satires t they not only exhibit 
% forcible style of writing, but contste » valMibl* 
«jstem of ethics. Socrates refuted befora hetaught^ 
•hecrvimr, ** that the ground ought first to b« 
cleared ftom weeds, befora It be sow» with corn.** 
Zbe Satires tra the puriiien of passion, and th« 
fpistles are the lessons of Tirtuo to fill up th« 
yncancies in the ntod. In the Epistles he stepa 
forward aS a Tindicator of morality, and worm la 
its cause, gives way to all the strength and vlfpr 
•r hit genius. /His s entimei i is are manly and eltt» 
TUtsd, and his Terse suitable to hU tiwrnghta, 
powerful fod subUme. The ClHrisie IWektu of 
Bonce, has become as it were provetWnl among 
^ sons of genius; end his name will continue to 
be held in universal ▼cMration, unttt the Ootha of 
Ignorance shall diffuse a second daitoesi ever tlM 
•Ivitoed w«rld. O. D. 
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PREFACE 

BT THE EDITOR OF THIS EmnOV. 



Vi/tt£if it «M first iwop oeed to five a ttull 
^ efitioB of Raadirt traasUtiott of Horace, it 



watnot Jeeroiwl BctM i M y to oaevmber the pig* 
vifli liie notes, wfaidi vonld only setve to sw^ 
die balk of the ▼olnme, without beinf of saj ese 
to the Eoflish reader; as th^ cfaieiy iUuCraCe 
fhr«es» and estiMiah partimlar leadfaifs ift the 
itigiiial, to vlueh thcj aiwajs refer, mA therefen 
can mAj be tatsaifible to the Latia sdMlar, wka 
has a Latin «ifitioa before bte; and Indeed, thlt 
edition only which is visaaQy printed witti dris 
tnuislation. All the labor of the present Editor baa 
been directed Cowards correctinf sooM of tfie ecrera, 
and ratranatafinf such Odes and snch passafes in 
the Setires and Epistles, as seemed to detract froai 
tibe feneral merit of die work ; for, to give eqvat 
excellence to so long and so varied a series of 
composition as the poems of Hoeace, seems ataaoit 
beyond the span of the human intellect. 

It how e v e r has occni ie d , that abort notes eB> 
p iana toty of the sabject of some of the poems^ 
and of Tarioos customs of tlie Romans to irtddi 
fiiey allude, would be satiafoctofy to the reader; 
and this haa been attempted in the present edition* 
Ibe Editor km also oecasionalbr gi^ea his reasons 
for altering certain paas^ca in the traaslatlon of 
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PREFACE. 

Francis, and shewn how often that fentiiemaii 
has. suffered his £edter jicOfinidSt to be led astray 
I^X tl^ absiird refinements of this French critics, 
and^ especially li^Sanadon, many of who«e i^iettiariES 
* are eminently absurd. 

The swelling of the notes to a considerable ez- 

Y avoided.., ^oufb in ^ 

i tliere may^be wisdpm^ (a 

ire )s not always preCj^stpQ^ 

erpetual^ drawn down ^ 

tt the bottom^ of the V^f^ 

nes pf Uie text are printed 

intiqfi whatever can coa^ 

,|uw|hend the connexion of 'jche parts^ 9r <li3GOv# 

^h^tJ¥^ order plich.^W: Po«t Iv^m 4»ymrH 

•bfolllt^.Mfeptial to eiyeqr peifectfcon^attioa*.! 



ii -. .i- ' •■ y 
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npjISfot Md vrinfcifMl liet^ ^f thit work vw 
taespkto, pwbaps, tfaft ntMt'diffievlt MUhor iB 
tiw LBti» toagM; mi aotklor, irto will alMQr« M 
aon adinred to propoiti«i tclrif! IwikiffL^etter ■» 
itentMd. 8whft<d«riiMf«pl«rAb^weii«Meiit0^ 
MeoMd todeBflRwe some ca e —fBgtni gat ;' btt lifr 
frenrv* lii» <iri8f0Bl--ilblrit to a ptonctHiU, Tegater 

Ntei tlHit'ft ir«ra biardlrteoclMt t6 atteiiitit k. ' > 
St«r^ m^trfgfa'erilioin jwepottiolk to1ii»aliiliti«» 
tedMiitdpiMiiC* H# | iW >pw « i #hta»er fc» thteH 
difficDlt, and ezpecta an «tfilftntkM stf te«l «» Mi 
twte .— d qJidemiiiMtifMp^ TbeaH are loo mtaMpdoa 
to beKratifieA by tWv ymttfat work, ^\^ •iMc* 
•o«n toi ek^liifaB Hvito^ |fa««ai;ei>ODly, wliMv ak« ef 

via aoriMnii «fttr «r«t)i, ivia AM«bs to%M*w>tbe 
■MakM dT othMv^ oM^ lieaidM ih^ *«iaNiii^eiM^ 
OBplofaamt io<^tMnaeflMiigHfCr4alitiMK« ^ tritiei 
ia tteir ««fy iiD«l«Mitel tti«tttiMii»of< eibli otttor, i 
«araith of aaaertiwa, il spoeio«MiMs«f argiiim«ntb, tt 
««i«he of fiiotatiotos Mf^ MKhort^ of MiuMa, %ad 
aa i^pearaace vf probabUl^^'Vntglft ircll tiefplex « 
nado^ ludgnoat, «r t3m»ir«(la»linaas«iid coafinioit 
iMo vbat waa ori^ieiUy'elciHraaMoirttai Tkerafera 
Id avOM iMinff >«laijaged 4ii''ftlMl <»aHo«is' €OHj«etttr«* 
tad ieai«ed^<dii^n««s Wf'WiMfci^fUtx^'eM dHBcidi 
IMiagat of -oai^ wrt i w »iaiw'ei»laki^ ili-^hail ^f^^ssft 
aUbfl, i*%ieh «MiiMi»«lofttli««tlcal aa^l faMtaatiMiilt 
latoBM iiiama«tf'^ l W» rwr cr» iktNM <tfi«>«MMM' BaVIJ 

>iMM<waiy'd< > toi uia^ii Mia Mto » at'di<ai b^ 

•bevn, «jid a tacit appeal made toi<tlM^tMMle* Id 
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determine fbr himself, even ageiMt tlie 
translator. 

While we read with pleasure many beaatifal 
indtations of this J^ithor iaiiis own language, and 
are at the same tHne oibliged toeonfiBss how oneqiMl 
Uf their original all traaslatioBS of him have proved. 
even when the whole strength seems to htve been 
enq>loj«d tipon single and finrorite odes, we Aall 
he apt to coodnde that his beauties are almott 
feeuliar to the Latin tongue. But if we eonsider 
tho boldness and eopiousnesa of expressaoii, Hm 
^versity and harae«y of numberii in Bnglisb^ mm 
einli impute the faUure of his tr^islaters So some- 
what inyudicious in Uicttr design, or earelMS in their 
ezectttiom rather than to any personal want <^ 
nbiliUes, or auy weakness in their language; to the 
real difficulty of the work, not an impossibiUty of 
czeeutiiHc it with suceesa. . . 

Indeed.it is hardly to be eipeeted U»t «ny one 
tiuMlator shaU ever be ei^>able lof ibllowiftg this 
tre^ ppet wUh. eqm^ spirit thfpugh aU his odee4 
Ma^y of them are varied jwilh irony and^euUmt 
^ih deUeaey And humor & with ease and pl ea sa n t l y. 
8oQ»e» though }eu spieited, u;ero wfitlea (wbtm 
circumstanoes of tiiae, pUweSk. eiKi pevsens wesi^ 
strong upon him) in the first heat of imaginaliDa* 
and afterwards correeted, through a length of 
years, in the epolness of judgment* Im othere, bm 
fises in full peetleal dignity ; sublime in seat im s i nt a , 
hold in alHisions, end profuse of iguies ; Irogel of 
words, curious in his choioe, and heppi^ veatunwm 
ia.his use of t^m^ purevin Ms dietiou* animsted ia 
his expressions, and hacmowous ia Jaie nuasbera^ 
artM in jtbe plafis of his poems* rAguhur in Iheiv 
aoaduct,.Mid happy ;in their eaeoutioii. ««My timi 
best a(tan«>ts to Immslata » varioas.aa •^tlMlr• will 
require great .iadvlge««% wmMnt 4Q|«r»bl« i 
inay de«fr|9 it« . > c, - "t 
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'KvooMWttodkmiaBd aa lil-Mitartd labtr M 
point out the finilu of fonoer ▼^ntons of tbU poet. 
letBS nther ackBovIedge, that there ore oanUoat 
Mm* in them, of vfaidi the present tnnMleter hotfi 
taken u many m be covld ose vpon hH ptaa^ mod 
visbes. for the soke of the pablk, that tkej eovM 
be fooDd to exceed on boadred. 

lo the coUeetioB of odes, nsaoUf^ eaDod dMWlt't 
Bonce, there are aiaa j tea, ^ot vety dietaQi iial* 
titioBi of oor antbor, perfaops aot infcrior to their 
ericiayB. If aay of them were intended for tran*. 
ktioBt, the writers, bowerer justly eaadnent in other 
|srt»of tfieir diarscters, iiare iadolged infodieioaaly 
a weotoaaess of inafination, and an afloetatioa of 
vit, as opposite to the natonl simplicitj of their 
aathor, ai to tlie geaios of lorrie poety. 

Id the first afes of Oreece, tise lyric Ifose traa' 
psrticobriy appointed to celebrate the praiset 
of the cods in their festiTals, where the noblest 
precepts of philosophy were enlivened by nraslc» 
aad animated by die langoage of poetry. When w« 
tberdbre comider its origin and institntion, we m»f 
heiieve^ that nothing could enter into ita com* 
positions, but what was ^aate and correct, awfbl 
and soUime^ while it was employed in singfaig the 
vriisas of gods, and immortaliainf the actions of 
■en; hi sopporting tiie sacred trntha of rellgion» 
aad eacooiaging the practice of moral ▼irtoet 
while leesoa goteraedlthe raptoros whidi a reHgiona 
•rthadum inspbvd. Soeh waa Us proper, natvnl 
dwacter. But it soon ioat this original greatnam^ 
aad became debased to every Ught description of 
Wve, dancea, feasta, gallantry, and wine. In thia 
view it may beoomparot* to one of its trtt mastir% 
vho deecended (nceordint to an expression of 
(UatUian) into sports and l0ves» although noturaUt 
fcvmed for nobler snldeefea. 

Tet thiS' alteration, although it lessened iia 
Mtoral dignity, scema to hvfo added to that 
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B^siM ^miSk ¥mhi^ i¥>.<»*€ir m»pfmm 
p«tt ytmod. Fsw l^w.^o «I(iU ami ««|pei^«uic0 •! 
Hie PMWQ8, who ar^tfuluvHtciii (b«.differa«tlti«df 
9f poems, gave %o ewb kind those Mumbeo,. whi(Bli 
t^^meii most proper for i%;> u I^^iic poetry bad 
^veo, bic(h |o fUl aorta of vene, fo it pr««erve4 t» 
itself all the mea^ur^a, of wWl* they are c«aip«ta<i» 
thfpeiMwnei^ aleoe «i:c^ted. ..Tbna a variety , of 
wl»ept9 VI, ageeeably.VMintaiiied by a varies K 
«^lalbe«8«aDd^tbfy.hapre jboth coMribMted lo tbal 
free« uoboiiad«4 ^pirit,^bi«b fi^rnw tbe j^eculiav 
^aracter of l^r\e poetry, 

lo this freedom ftf 9pm% it disdaiiu to marie. ^ 
Vaosltioii% which pteserye a connexioa in ail otbef 
writings, ai^d which natqrally conduct the m»nd 
from one tbou^t to another,, from whence i( 
fnust ofben happen, tha^ while a translator is'grapi- 
matically explumng his ^author, and opening biy 
reasonMiSr that genius and manner, and boldnea^ «f 
thinlung, which are effects of an immediate, poeticai 
entbuMasm, shall be dissipated and enfeebled. 
, ^t^is r^markablc^ that this Vind.qf poetiy •boold 
be tb^ first tbat appeared in Rome^ «s it ww thm 
firsft kmwn in Orfe^e, and tbat it«boui4 be used 
in. the same sobjecta by the Romans, while tb^ 
bad nQ% yet any correspondence with Greece^ aiMt 
^ learning, However, it conUnned in abnoet ite 
^Est rudeness 4uitU the Augustan age^ when Honieeu 
iinprove4 by reading and iiaitiw^ tbe Grades 
poetst carried it at once to its perfection, amt m 
tbe judgment of Qo)n|ilian< i» almost tbe onl^ 
Xatin lo'ric Poet wortjv of being jMd. . 

If we sbonld enquire into tbe state of. 1^^ 
peetry ameng English writer^ we shall be obliged 
to epnfess, that their taste was early vitiated, mtd 
their judgment unhappily nusguided, by tbe ta» 
great success of one man of wit, who first «««• 
Pindar's name to a wild, irregular kind of versUi. 
cation, pf which there is aot ene instance in ftedaiv 
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An Ml hvmkm we «uct» and atl kit ftfD^bw 
nyolar. fiat from the aathority of Mr. Cowley, 
rapported bf, an iaeoinidento imilalton of mom 
other eraiiMBt writanj every idler ia poetry, who 
ktUi not streofth or indostry suSeieBt to eootee 
kh rhymes and nembers to some coBStaat Ibni, 
fvbkb almie am gito tbem real baraooy) eMkee 
•B wt of waBderimr, «ad then cells his work m 
fiaduie ode; ie which, hy the seme justnese of 
criticim, his imsfiaetioB ia as wild aad lkontio«e, 
SI hit mnabeis are loose and irrefalar. 

T^ afoid this Ihnlt, idl the measarcs in the 
fcUoviog translation are ' constantly nuiatained 
ihioogh each ode, except in the Carmen Secalafo. 
let H may be oseless to excuse perticalars, wheo 
Ptniblf the whole poena, in its present fcmn, mi^ 
be cottdemaed. Yet by foreiffaers it has been 
called Mr. Saoadon's master^ece ; and •iace th« 
«dsBef Horace 'are certainly not ia that order «t 
praaent in which they were written, k has beea 
*>teemed an aacommoa proof of his critiod safaeity , 
to bare fecondled in one whole so many broken 
pwts, that have so leni; perplexed the best coes- 
■eataton* Tct the reader will find some alteratiena 
«f Mr.Ssnadon's phin, for which the translator k 
oMi|wi to the learned and reverend Mr. Jones, 
«ho lateljr published a ▼ery valuable editioa of 
Bmce. 

Altboagh it was impossible to' presenre oar 
wthoi's oMssares, yet the form of hit strophes 
hftib been often imitated, and, in xenera), ^era 
viU be found a greater namher of difforeat stanaas 
in the translation than in the original. One advan- 
^ dure is peculiar to English staoias, thateome 
of them have a natural ease and iuen^ i otheis 
mn formed for hnonor and pleaian^ ; while a 
tUrd kind hath a tone of dignity aad MilMnn^ 
P"V*r Ar siihUmer. rofat|«cta. Xhns the meaanret 
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«dd Utm «r Ibe stama wlU often sUenrthe 4eiita 
tnd caftt of th« ode. 
to Aie onMlction it hath not Mily boeii eaaea- 

vottred to ekre tho^ poet's general meaaioff^ bat to 

yreMPve that force, of expression, in which his 

•Ipeeellar happinestf consists, a^d that i>oldnes»^of 
epithets, for which one of his connentttors calls 
bint wonderfMi and almost divine. 'Many odas, 
espedtf ly in ttie first hook, have little iQore than 
ohOioe of #ordB «nd haraM>ny of nwnbers to osahe 
ihem not wfvorChy of liieir aiithoni and altboufh 
these' wera^eally the most diffieatt |>arte. of the 
translation, yot they ^ill 4)e oettaialy- ieaat entat^ 

•tainUv to an Enj^ish M«der. In tiie nanai jnanMr 

-tif paraphrase* it had not heed impossiUo to have 
given them moir apirit by enUrgSof the poelfs 

'design, and adding to his thonghU; hot, however 
liardy* ih^- translator may seem by ^ bis present 

-Adventhnnia nodertaklng, this was a ptfesomptlMi 

^ which lie w<s very little ei^el^le*. 

. The dMIcnlties eif Horace in his Satires and 
Spisdel arile, in general, from his freqnent trai* 

-slations of lines in Grecian writers^ and parodies op 
tfieae of his eotemporaries, from hii intrododflg 

'new diaracters on the scene, and changing the 

• spealcers of his dialogues ; fiooi Ins not esaAing his 
transitiofis firen tbonghttd thoughlt, but giving 
them as they lay in his mind. These unconaBCtdd 

''tttositions are 6f great life and apirtt, dor shodld a 
translirtor he too coldly regular in enpplyiog the 
^eonnexion^ since it will be a tame perfermanoe, 
that giiM OS the sense of Heiiaoe, if it be not givco 
fai this peculiar mannw. 

As his editors have wClea perpleaed the text, by 
alterfaig the measures «f oor «ttthor far Che sake of 
« raoie musical cadence, so theyv vbo havoimitatad 
or translated' him wtth'-sneat snceesa te JtngUsi, 
seem to . have tbrgotttiN Uwt • tt nk m m m i 9i 
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SBXfMCtL «k 

«^inbtft a ft^pwulUr pirt of hit ^lumntar; wfaMh 
oaght to be yieHifod sbitost ai faithfall^ m lib 



• SiMa is genios, and justly MiialMtrd MMNigvt tte 
%iiitaiit»«rthe8uUune. Exprmtiknimportrykitkmt 
mo H ouAoi Id ipat9tiar» which dbtiiiff«falM> aant«r% 
tend. But the mbfoitme bf ow tn^thntors is, that 
tkisy htffe only om stylie, and that'conaqMtatly all 
tbeir aiithorB» Homar, Virgil, Horace, Orid, «f0 
iMapelled to speak in the same oatnhars, aad tte 
tene unvaried expressioiu The fre^boni spirit af 
»o«tiy is e6n6ned in twenty oeastant syUaUas^ aad 
Hr seme regulaHy ends with everyseoand Hoe, as 
if the writer had not strength enoofh to aopport 
-hinael^ or tottrtg e enhuih' to veirtar^ iatoa tfiird. 
thb vDcIiSsioal liAd of ve i ' sl fleatton wofdd ha 
Vsrticolarly nOst ntmatural In t tiaaalatioa Of 
Sbnce. It would nakft htm argaela t oa p teta,and 
tte penoas of his dlaloKiies oa a ^ f ia afaaoat la 
«I^8nn«. The traaslator has therefore foHn^ad the 
-Mate faunae unbroken period, nehath often andea. 
loafed to ioiitite the pronaki ca^nee of Ms aothor, 
%heil ha eonid with miitih more ease hayo'inada 
hba-appear like a moderh original.* He hath nta 
the lines teU each othien as ha beUaved it the bMt 
^aaaaer of preserving that loose prosale poetry, that 
•aegllteace of nambers. whkh' hath aver beett 
«tseiaed one of his peculiar beauties. 
* If we consider the poMea) sphit aad aameroas 
*i«tiy of itieasv^es io bis Odes, we may belietv 
lUi careless ^rersification In his Satins ^as not an 
titet of aeceSBlty, bat of jndgnent. His frequent 
«SQf provirbs aadvonunon phrases; Ms dillereat 
■saacrof ^xprestlAt the same sentittents in Ms 
>Ote and Sattfes, will ooAirlDeo as^ that He resl^ 
%Mgh^% satirist itnd a ptfO^ were ^tfefaely dlf- 
fcnat Oilrrsete^s ; and ^hat'the'htagaage oF pbeCiy 
^ Ik 'aiiaatnral to thCf iBbrtfttjr of satire, as a 
Wv, ftadiir al7le to the a*Se«ty or aa apic poeni 
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tt FREFACB; 

«r,u he espntMM lt» that the MnM ofSitfM viA« 

•a fboty whU«, all her mters soar into the skiet. , 

If this eriticbm be just, the dispute betveea 
lareiial ead H<AMe may with ease be decided* 
la Jttvenel the tMm of his age are shewn ia all 
their aatoral horrors. He conunaods his readers 
in the laogaage of aathority* and terrifies, them 
with images drawn in the boldness of a trvm 
poetical spirit. He stands like a prjtest at an altar 
•aerificioff to bis gods ; Imt even a priest* in< his 
warmest aeal >o( religion, might do forgiven, if 
he confessed so auich humanity* as not to tak# 
pleasure io hearing the groans, and searching into 
the entrult of the victim. 

There is a kiad of satire of such nudignity, m 
too surdy proceeds from a desire of gratifying: » 
coBstitntioBal oruelty of temper.. The satirist do«a 
not appear like a magistrate to give sentence o& 
the vices of mankind, but like an executioner ti» 
slaughter the criminal. It was the faying of « 
■ great man, that he who hated vioc^ hated nuut. 
.kind; but certainly lie does not love them as he 
ought, who indulges to his neural sagacity in m 
•ditceniment of their laults^ and an ill-natured 
pleasure of exposing them to pubUe view. 

Our author was of another spirit; of a natar^ 
Cheerfulness of Umpar; an easiness of manners, 
fcshioned by the politeness of courts; a soo4 
understanding, improved by cooTersing with nsan- 
kind ; a quick discernment of their fraUUes, bnt^ 
to general, so happy an art of correcting them, 
that he reproves withoirt efiending, and instmete 
without an affectation of superiority. Hepieserwee 
^ strength of reasoning neeessary to persnnda^ 
without that dogmatical seriousness, wfaseh U apt 
1» disgust or diaoblige. He has thte advantaas 
•over the rigid satirist, that we receive him into 
our bosoms, while lia reasons with good ^umor, 
and corrects in the lai«««ga of Aie^dahiv. K^ 
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HUEFACS. nT 

^ hit ntfnt be ]«u vMful to Um preM»t age» 
Ch«a to thftt in which they wero written, tince 
he does net draw his characters from perticolar 
persons, bat from hnioan nature' itself, whldi It 
faiTsriaMy the same in all ages and coantries. 

As the morals of Horace are drawn from tbo 
two porest fountains <^ human wisdom, a good 
heart, and a welMmi»tnr^ understanding, so whea 
tiie reflections oF lus commentator* seemed na- 
turally to rise from their author, the translator 
hath been carefril to pr cs e ry e them, and hopes 
Ihej will not be thought less entertaiidnf than 
■sefbl. Let him be pefmitted to hope^ that the 
notes, in general, must be really valuable* if they 
have beea chosen with judgment in aoj degree 
proportioned to the labor of collecting them. 
Smne original notes there are^ bu^ ibe number it 
not considerable. The rest are given with all 
possible exactness to their diilerent authors; but* 
riiice collections of this kind are ususlly tedious 
ind heavy, the geography of countries, history of 
persons, and mythology of gods, which every 
common dictionary can supply, are here omitted. 

It was esteemed a jtecessaiy labor to consider 
the text with the criticism of a grammarian in 
iriew to the purity of the Latin tongue, and with 
the care of an editor in comparing the various 
readings of maauscripti and editions. Sudi a 
study it very little entertaining, but it often clears 
«p diflkolties that have perplexed the best in- 
terpreters. It p re ser v es us from autiwrising un- 
known words; reoriviog defective construcUons for 
degaiades, and barbarisms for beauties. All the 
correctioas in this edition, excepting some few 
dut are purely ooajectnral, are to be found in 
ttanmcripto of best authority, collated by the most 
securata editors, particularly Dr. Bentley end 
Ifr. Conmngiham. To the first of these gentlemen 
v« are oblited, not only for many reoMrkt of an 
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iiiMMWOiflnu cni4»tif)n, ^^t^ for v»m,„.-^ , 
emenfiations, vhich'.n^ cnticof « less dai^nfspui^ 
could have attempted' Xy Mr. Cunoiii^ham w«^ 
%re indebted for .many valuable instancy of saga-, 
city, yet with a criticism so severe, at if.it were^ 
intended r^l^er to correct Po<;tor Beotley than 
Horac^. Where they agree, we tnay be a^mpVt^ 
assured that there is no possibility of doubting. , 

i^nother care of some importance was to correctj 
the stops» which are therefore altered in n^mberlcsa^ 
places ; for although every reader hath a rif ht to 
poiDt an ancient author as he pleases, since . the^ 
art of punctuation, if it a«ay b^ so called, is p( 
modern invention, yet great exactness is reqoirCM^ 
i^hen it U intended for public use. 

The, method of explaining the Classics by similar, 
passages from each other hath been generally 
esteemed, if it be not us^d too frequently, or with 
an affectation of learning. But as the qi^otatioiMk 
i^ould have in the present work been oselev is^ 
their original language^ to an English Reader, he if 
obliged for all tlie. translations, n^arked with th^ 
letter D, to the Beverend I)r. Dunkio. j 

While the trasslator with pleasure acknowled^s 
much kind assistance given Ijiim in the course o^ 
l^is work, he thinks himself obliged particularly to, 
mention the friendship of this , gentleman. Hia. 
i^common genius, ^d extensive abilities in all, 
parts of polite literature do not need a character, 
here ; but his cheerful and ready assistance in all, 
di^cttlt passages ; his free avd fnanJy spirit of cor^ 
reeling; his early giving the reputation of his name 
to this, almost desperate undertakif^, by owning^ 
a large number of pdes translate^ b|y him, even^ 
common gratitude ought to acknowledge, fiat it 
is not a comnwn happiness to have many years, 
eiuoye4 the friendfhip of an honest an4 a good 
man. M^y no misforiafte aver iutexmpt the coo*. 
UpQaaM of iU_ . , 
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liMwMswi, that m fc ati nHf atorH toM faitto »<», 
tlM am iMiSe ia Imb pwt* of tiM trwk, JMf« tow 

ift tbe apMt of affBctioa «ul frioaM^ 

"Bm f«aev^ isAilgeBtt, -witk wMch thb worfe 
hMli been reeeMrW hf Urn poblie, auid* the tnmt- 
lator tlMBk Mneeir oUiged im gntiftade to ceiHct 
tfteitreMat edition wilb kit belt .een aad ^tlitif9« 
Tet it were nnwise. to Jet the reedet know Imit 
medi time end btee hetk been laid ent npe» 
it, lr»t his npeetatien ihenld'be saited too idgli, 
mA eoaseqaentlT- dinppeinled. Muqr are Ike 
fiuihst vhicb tfaronck knmen wiekmia, or eatorai 
•d^^OTtinOty, the traMletpr m^y be anpyoaed ia> 
capable of •eeiof ; and maoy, vrry mirn^j. mon^ 
which he bed not strength enoogh to correct. 

Let him not be tho^itt inid of eMbbiC ianc 
▼ations in the recelred and evtaUirtied IbMia of 
wiitiog, idthOQgh h# hath been bold enongh to 
print all the words of bis translation, snch aa 
gederons, temfperate, 'powtrfliii, #t Ml lengtkw A, 
geod reader will pfonovnce lih«in in <ke ttmd 
metrical time, as gen*rou8, temp'nfte, ptyi^tMi 
perhaps in less time; as a dactyl* ig shorter than af 
QMndee. Let ns add, that a sweetness of sovnde 
In reading can only be presenred'b^ a dbtinet»' 
articnlato pronunciation of the vowels; that a 
crowd of consonants and a frequent Iraking the 
words really harts the eye, and that we have al- 
ready too many nnavoidable contractions in oor 
language. Let us not multiply them unnecessarily. 
To print this line, 

Moastraa honrsadam Jaforam b«em cai laswi adtaOaai, 

^ the contractions of prosody, would be perfect 
bsrbarism. 
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tBif' nKBFACB. 

Tor any oOmt altwattoM is tbb •dtttoa, tk« 
tnunlator expeeU and dcpeadt <m the caMtor of 
Ids foadan; yet he neither d«sirM» aor hopea, that 
the traMlaUoB shonld he received withoat a lair 
and manly eorrection. This was his first attempt 
In any Itind of writing s •od if be hath offered hie 

•pinion on the dilBcnlt passages of his author with 
that modesty which is doe to the poblie, let him 
expect such tenderness for his mistakes, as Jie hath 
shewn to those of others, while he conftssee, 
without affectation, that he hath mneh need of it* 
If he hath made no impertinent display of his 
learning, let him not be thought ignorant; and 
if in the course of five years be hath enmeHmee 
slumbered over his work, let him not be too rade|j 



*—•—*> A kM iad^ent sleep 
0»«r iraifcs ef isuglh aOowaUy asj eiesp. 

Bmaet: Art if f$Ufg, 

On these terms he dieerfoUy submits to th* 
Judgment of the pnUic, and acknowledges as n 
maxim an obeerration of Aristotle, That the public 
Judge better in music and poetiy than particular 
persons, for eveiy one r«OMrki something, and all 
remaik the whole. 
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ODES. 

' BOOK I. 

ODE I. 

TO MfCENAI. . 

f\ JImni* vboM birtib iUiistrion spriog» 

IhMn Cut Etnuia*s aacieiit kings, 
MgrwiOT, to wliose f oardiaii name 
I owe my fintime and my ftme ; 
Ibere wn, wbo roond tiie Olympicfoel 
Delii^t the kindling wheel to roll. 
And boldly snatch the illnstrkms priu 
Which lifts earth's masters to the skies. 

Hus man, to honors rais'd sapreme. 
By Some's inconstant, loud acdaim; 
Another, if £rom Lybia's plain 

I He stores his private bam with grain ; 

I A tiiird, who with unceasing tx^ 

I Ploughs dieerfol liis paternal smI ; 
While in thor several wishes Uest, 

^ Hot aU the wealth by kings possest. 
Shall tempt, with fearfol souls, to brave 
Ibe terrors of the feamy wave. 



, tte ftvorite and diief adairter of A wta^ 
I nppowd to be deMScaded ftaai the aaeieBl kiagt of 
Ibwrta. He was ■• celArated for hii encoarageaeat off 
Ti^il, Boracc^ and other poe<i, Ihat erea now a patron 
sffHsratare is often i g aisli v e ly called a Bteccaaa. 

t«r. 8. MmHif* maitm,'] Ihat is, the 
sppssn to M te oMew tswe, thoagh i 
Hi 
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4 O D E 8. Book 1» 

When loud the iriai aAdlw^fh w«f« 
"Wild war with elemental rage, SO 

The merchant prais^ the fcMlfeat* 
The quiet of his rural seat ; 
Tet, want untutoi'dto ^statn. 
Soon rigs his sh^tter'd bark ^gain.' 

No mean delights possess his soul, tf 

With good old tirlho who etfownsliis bowlj. 
Whose early rpvels are begttn» 
Ere half the course of day be run, 
H'ow, by some sacred fountain laid, 
. Kow, strctchM beneath some bowering shade* 30 

Others in tented fields rejoice, 
The tmmpet-sound, the clarion»voice : 
WifC^ joy the sounds of war they hear, , , 

Of war, which tender mothers fear. 
The sportsman, chill'd by midnight Jove, . 35 

Forgets his tender, wedded love, 

Whether his faithful hounds pursue. 

And hold the bounding hind in view; 

Whether the boar, fierce-foaming, foils 

The chase, and breaks the spreading toils. 40 

An ivy-wreath, fair leaning's prize, 

Huses MsBcenas to the skies, ' 

Be mine, amid the breesy grove. 

In sacred solitude to rove; 

To see the nymphs and satyrs bound, 45 

Light^ancing, ,thro* the mavy round, 

WhUe aU tha tuneful Sisters join 

Their various harmony divine. 

But if you rank me with the cholr# 

Who tun'd mth art jthe Grecian Ijr^ 50 

^wift u> the^blest ^eights of fixate 
Shall rise thy Poet's deathless i 
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ODsn. 

TO AUOUSTVI. 

'PNOTTGH of snow, aod bail, th* immortol Sin 
Hath poar'd tempettoous ; iHiiltt bit tbnndcn 
'dxre, 
^Ui' red rigbt ann at bis own temi4es borrd. 
With fear and horror shook the guilty world, 
I^st Pynha's age return, with plaintive cries i 
Who saw the deep with new-born wonders rise ; 
When to the mountain-SDmmit Prateos drove 
His sea-born herd, and wbare the woodland dove 
Late perch'd, his wonted seat, the scaly lMX>od 
^tangled bung «pon the topmost wood, 10 

And eveiy Umorous native of the plain 
Higb<floating swam amid the boundless main. 

We saw, pusfa'd backward to his native source. 
The yellow liber roll his n«nd course. 
With impious niin threatening Testa's fMsm, 19 
And the great roonnmento of Numa's reign; 
With giief and rage while Ilia's bosom glows. 
Boastful, for her revenge, bis waters rose. 
But now, th' uxorious river glides away, 
flo Jove commands, smooth-winding to the s^ : 80 
And yet, less numerous by their parents* crimet^ 
Our sons shall bear, shall hear to latest times, , 

It is recorded in History, U3i(m.2 that the iiiglit after the 
■asM of Ai^astns was confenred on Octavios Caesar, tkcrt 
happened aa oBMnaoB iaandatton oTHm Tib* i ta v^Ui 
HMOdepiobaUjaltadcs. 



9d by Google 



^ ODEB.' BodtL 

Of RoniAn uint witti civil gore «mbro*d. 
Which better had the Persian foe subdo'd. 

Whom of her gvardian gods, what pitying power 
To raise her sinking state shall Bome implore ? flS 
ShaU her own hallow'd virgins' earnest prayer 
Harmontons eharm offended VeaU's ear ? 
To whom shill Jove assign to purge away 
Hie guUty deed ? Appear, thou god of day, SO 
But gracious veil thy shoulders beamy-bright. 
Oh ! veil in clouds tli* unsufferable light : 
Or may we rather thy protection clum, 
Sicilian Venus, laughter-loving dame. 
Round whom gay Jocus, and the god of love, 35 
Wave the light wing, and hovering playful rove? 

Or whom the polished helm, the noise of arms. 
And the stem soldier's frown with transport warrai, 
Parent of Home, amid the rage of fight 
Sated with scenes of blood, thy fierce delight! 40 
Hither at length thine aspect gracious bend. 
And, powerful, thy neglected race defend : 
Or thou, fair Maia's winged Aon, appear. 
And mortal shape, in prime of manhood, wear; 
Declared the guardian of th* imperial state, 45 
Divine avenger of great Caesar's fisitc: 
Oh! late i^tnm to heav'n, and may thy reign 
WiUi lengthfen'd. blessings fill thy wid^ domain; 
Nor let thy pieople's crimes provoke thy flight. 
On air swift-rising to the realms of light. 50 

Great prince and father of the state, receive 
The noblest triumphs, which thy Rome can give; 
Kor let the Parthian, with unpunuh'd pride, 

Bc9ond hU bounds, O Cmar, dare to ride. 
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ODEm. 
TO THESHIP nr Wmca VOLGIL ftilLBD TO AlBim. 

GO maj the cyprian qvecn difine, 
AaA the tvi»«tara with mtibc lostre shiAe; 

8onHQr the fitUier of dM wind 
An but the -western gales propitioas bind. 

At TOO, dear Tessel, safe restore ff 

Ih* Jatrusted pledge to the Atheaiaa abore^ 

And of my woml the partner save, 
Uj woHhAiaw'd Vugil, finom tiie raging wave. 

Or oak, or brass widi trqde fold 
That hardtjr mortal's daring breast enioU*d» ]|| 

Who first, to Uie wild ocean's rage, ^ 

lannch'd the frail bark, andheard the winis«igi«e 

Tempestooos, when the sootti deseends 
Ftadpitate, and with tike north contends; 

TSIor feai'd the stan portending rain, ft 

Vor the load tyrant of the western ma^ 

Of power sopreme the storm to ndse^ 
Or calmer imooChe the surface of the seas* ^ 

What varioas fiirms of death eonld fright 
The man, who .▼iew'd with fiafd, iwiihalrffn sight* W 



Ttfc Ode ghsi a pleiilBg pletms of the ftlmdAlpflMi 
tdrtad between then great Poeta, sad wUch appeals in 
■say sfher parts oflbeworiu of Horace. Notwtthelaadiag 
AscoaNNi reproach of te inritabilitf of PoetB, oemaai- 
wrsry P^eti of iliiHiigiiihBl exccBanoa^ ia att aga% bsee 
fVamUr been Mends. 
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The floating monsters, waves enflam'd, 
And rocks, for shipwreck'd fleets, Ul-ftim'd i 

Jove bu the realms of earth in vain 
IMvidM by th' inhabitable main. 

If ships profane, with fiearless i»ide, 85 

Bound o*er th' inviolable tide. 

No laws, or hnman or divine. 
Can the presumptuous race of man confine. ' 

Thus from the sun etherial beam 
When bold Prometheus stole th' enHveninff flame, SO 

Of fevers dire a ghastly brood. 
Till then unknown, th* unhappy fiuud puitu'd ; 

On earth their horrors baleful spread, 
And tbe pale monarch of tiie dead, 

lUl then slow-moving to his prey, ' 39 

I^Teci^tately rapid swept his way. 

^us did the venturous^ Cretan darie 
T» tempt, with Impious wings, Uie void of air ; 

Thro' hell Alcides urg'd Ills' course : 
No work too high for man's audacious force. 40 

Ch|r folly would attempt tiie skies, 
And witii gigantic boldness Impious rise ; 

Nor Jove, provok'd by mortal pride, 
Cu lay his angry thunderbolts aside. 
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ODE IV. 
TO 8BSTIUI. 



N" 



TOW winter melts in ytnuJi felM» 
And gratefol aepbjn fill the tprf^^V Mil*; 

No more tbe ploochman loves hk fire; 
Vo nan the lowing herds their stalls desire^ 

While eirth her richest Terdttre yields, 9 

Hor hoaiy frosts now whiten o'er tbe fields. 

How joyous thro' tbe Terdant meedSy 
Beneath the rinog moon, fiur Venus leads 

Her Tarioos dance, and with her train 
Of oympfas and modest graces treads the plain^ 10 

While Volean's glowing breath insures 
Ibe toUsone forge, and blows np afl its fires. 

Kow crown'd wi& myrtler or the flow^ 
Whidithe glad earth frem her firee bosom pons, 

W^ offer, in^Ae shady grove, 15 

Or lamb, or kid, as Pan shall best approve. 

With eqioal pace, impartial Fate 
Knocks at the palace, as tiM oottagefatB, 

Hor should our sum of life extend 
Oar growmg hopes b^rond thdr destii^d end. SO- 

When sunk to nnto*s shadowy coestiy 
Oppreis'd with darkness, and the frUed i^ioil^ 

Ko mwe the dice dudl there aatign 
lotfaec^the jovial monarchy of ^nne; , 
Ho more shall you the ftir admin^ M 

Ike viigins envy, and the youtiis desire. 

Iht Tfli Ode of Book iv. is aearly on Om same sdijeet.- 
B9 
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ODE V. 
TO PVRRHA. 

T7[7HILB liqaid <M4ra a*iiid |Ai bre&tfae, 
^ What youth, the rosy bower beneath, 
Now courts thee to be kind ? 
^yrrh% fbr w'lio^ unwify heart 
Do you, thds drtst with ca'reless art, 5 

Your yetiow tresses bind? 
"How often shall th* unpractis'd youth 
Of altei'd gods, and injured truth 

With tears, alas ! complain ? 
How soon behold with wondering eyes 10 

The black'ning winds tempestuous xise. 

And scowl along the main ? 
While 1^ his easy faith betrayM, 
He now enjoys thee, golden mud. 

Thus amial^e and kind ; tf 

He fondly hopes thfit you shall prove 
Thus ever vacant to hb love, , -v 

Nor heeds the ftuthless wind. 
Unhappy tb«gr^to whom untiTM. 
You shine, alilsl in fo^ut^^^s piide; • f) 

Wta&le I» now safb on shote. 
Will consecrate the pictur'd stoirm. 
And all n^r ghttefnl vows perform 

To Neptune's wviqg power. 

Ilus Ode w^ translated almost verbally by MUton, wbkh 
vi4s inserted in the flr«t edMoo of Francis ; we approve of 



the change; lor Htttotfs was in blank versc^ wbM& o«- 
tainly is very incompetent to shew the siMrit of Lyric Poe* 
try. especially in a Hteral version : one phrase, howe^^, 
pim iittf^ iteMtKtt, Which is bere rendered wifA- emtktt 
mi, is very happy, and an vcatt copy of the originaL 
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ODEYI. 

TO AOmiPPA. 

'I7A1UU3, vb* sows vilb Hfmes'f witi^ 
*^ Shall brave Agrippa*t cooquesU Uf, 
Vbate'er, inspired by bis caaimaiul, , 
The loldier dar'd on sea or laod. 
But we Dor tempt witb feeble art 9. 

AdiiUei^ narelentiDC heart, 
Kor Mfe Ulysees in onr lays 
Pursnes 1^ wandering thro' the teas, 
Hor ears in tn«ic strains to t^ 
How Pelops* cmel oApring Ml. 10 

Hie Mose, who rules the peaccfol fyre. 
Forbids me boldly to aspife 
Ts thine or sacred easel's fam% 
And hart with feeble SMf the Oicne. 
Who cfndcscxihe the fed of fight li 

In adamantine armor bright. 
Or Iferion on the Trojan shore 

Stb dnst; bow glorious I covered o*er, 
Diomed, by Pallas' aid. 
To wacting gods an equal ma& ? 20 

Bst whether loving, whether free. 
With aU onr usnal levity, 
Untaegbt to raise the martial string. 
Of feasts, tmd virgin^hts we sing ; 
Of maids, who irben bold love assails, SS 

Iperee in their angbr— pare tiieir nails. 

TUs Ode is a kind of imltatioB of tbe foooad «r the Odps 
sttribated to Anacreon; for of those od« ha^hy iMp 
YDtten by Anacreoo, there Is much dmibt. The 4ariga sf 
^ Ode seehu to be to apologiu for not notidag kg^ifftk 
|p bb verses, wbo-shared the cniWMimfr of Aagmitm wUh - 
IbBceoaa. Petbaps this Is the ardie^ype of the Ode ae> 
Itei 
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tS OBES.' 

ODE VII. 

TO MUNATIVS PLAifCUS. 

T ET other poets, in harmoDious lays, 

*^ Tanmortal Bhodes or Mitylene pndse, 

C^ Epbesus, or Corinth^t towery pride, 

Oirt by the rolling mun on either side; 

Or Thebes or Delphos, for their gods renown*d, 5 

Or Tempers plains with flowery honors crowned. 

Ihere are, who sing in everlasting strains - 
The towers, where wisdom's virgin-goddess rdgnt; 
And ceaseless toiling coart the trite reward 
Of oUve, plack'd by every vulgar bard. 10 

For Juno's ftme, th' unnnmbei'd, tuneful throng 
With rich Mycen* grace their fkvoiite soue» 
And Aigos boast, of pregnant glebe to feed 
The warlike horse, and animate the breed: 
But me, nor patient LacedsBmon charms, 15 

JffoT Mr Larissa with such transport warms. 
As pure Albunea's far-resounding source, 
And n^d AniO, headlong in his course 
Or TIbur, fiencM by grovra from solar beams. 
And firuitfttl orchards bath'd by ductile i 



I wnC agree wiA Sanadon, in tlifaiking diere are two 
•tparate Odesitrined togedier, becaose Tibnr Is mentioned 
to both, and the meaMire Is the tame. Peiliaps it anj b» 
■cirifmsrr to potait oat to the mere Engtt>h reader, die «fi«- 
ttoetiou betireen Tiber the rlrer, and Tibar the Tillaffe ( 
Mar wMch, HoraeaPs viUa was sitaated, and which h now 
caUedTtroU. 
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As Kotos often, vhen the welkin lowers. 
Sweeps off the doads, nor teems perpetiAl showers. 
So Jet thy wisdom, free from anxioos strife. 
In mellow wine dissolve the cares of life. 
Whether the camp with banners faright-displaj'd, 95 
Or Tibnr holds tibee in its tiuck-wroofeht shade. 
When Tencer from his sire and country fled, 
^th pofrfar wreaths the hero crowned his head 
Reeking with wine, and Urns his friends address'd. 
Deep 8<MTOw brooding in each anzioas breast ; SO 
Bold let OS follow thro' the foamy tides. 
Where ibrtane, better than a fether, guides : 
Avaont de^>air, when Tencer calls to fame. 
The sane yonr aogur, and yonr guide the same. 
Another Salamis, in foreign clime, 96 

With rival imde shall nuse her head sablime. 
So Phebos nods ; ye sons of valor true. 
Fall often tiy'd in deeds of deadlier hoe. 
To-day with wine drive every care away, 
To^norrow tempt again the boundless sea. 40 
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ODE VIII. 

TO LYDIA. 

rpELL me, Lydia, prithee tell. 

Ah ! why, by loving him too well, 

"Why you hasten to destroy 
foung Sybarb, too amorouB boy? 

Why does he hate the sunny plain, ^ 

"While he can sun or dust sustain? 

Why no more, with martial pride. 
Amidst the youthful battle ride. 

And the Gallic steed command 
With bitted curb and forming hand ? lo 

More thA viper's baleful blood 
Why does he fear the yellow floo<f>' 

Why detest the wresUer's oU, 
yO^e firm to bear the manly toil? 

Where are now the livid s^ars 15 

Of sportive, nor inglorious, wars. 

When for the quoit, with T%>r thrown 
Beyond the mark, bis &me was known? 

Tell us, why this fond disguise, 
• In which like Thetis' son he lies, £q 

Ere unhappy Troy had shed 
Her funeral sorrows for the dead. 

Lest a manly dress should fire 
Hit sool to war and carnage dire. 
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ODE IX. , 

to THALIARCHU8. 

pEHOLD Soracte*s aiiy height, 

See how it stands »n heap of t now ! 
Behold the vinter's hoaiy. weight 
Oppress the laborioff woods below ; 
And, by the season's icy hand $ 

Coneeal'd, the lasgr rivers stand* 

Kow melt away the winter's cold. 

And larger inle the cheerful fire; 
Bring down the vintage fonr-year-old,. ' 
Whose meUow'd heat can mirth inspire ; 10 
Then to the guardian powers divine 
Csreleis ^e rest of life resign: 

Por when the warring winds arise. 
And o'er the fervid ocean sweep, 
Ih^ speak— and lo! the tempest dies 15 

On the smooth bosom of the deep ; 
Unshaken stands the aged grove. 
And feels die providence of Jove. 



A geat^maa who was at Rome daring a verr ^^ ^^ 
ter, some jean ago, obsenred tiiat there was tlMn snow on 
Homt Soracte, wkadi was considered as a very eztrsi' 
ortiBSiy drcunstaiice, a proof that the dimate <^ Italy 
ust hsTe (Ranged, as Hwace dearly mentions tt as a 
> of wintM*. 
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To4Borrow witti iU caret despise. 

And make the preMot hoar your own* 90 

Be swift to catch it as it ffies, 
And score it up as clearly won; 
Vor Jet yoor youth disdain .to prove 
The joyt of dandng and of love. 

When o*er the public walks the shade £S 

Of sober twilight sheds its power. 
An assignation whispering made 
In silent evening's favoring hoar, ' 
While age morose thy vigor spares. 
Be these thy pleasures, these thy cares. 39 

Ihe laugh, that from the corner flies. 
The sportive fiur-one Oull betray ; 

' Then boldly snatdi the j^yfol prise ; 
A ring or bracelet tear away, 

While ske, not too severely coy, 35 

Straggling shall yield the willing toy. 
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' ODE X. 

HYMN TO MERCURY. 

rpHOU god of irit (from Atlas spniiw) 
Wbo by persaanve power of tongue. 
And graoefol exendie refiin*d 
The sarage race of iiamaa kSnd ; 
Has, winged messenger «f Jove, § 

And all th' iminoital powers 4AoTe, 
Sweet parent of the bending lyre, 
thy praise shall all iu soonds inspire. 

Artfiil, and cunning to eonceal 
Whatever in sportive theft you st^ j ig 

When from the god, wbo gilds the pole, 
Ev*n yet a boy his herds you stole. 
With angry voice the thrcaf ning po^er 
Bade thee thy fraudful prey restore,. 
But of hb quiver too beguiTd, IS 

Pless'd with the theft ApoUo snU^d. 

Ton were the wealthy Priam's guide 
When safe from Agamemnon's pride, 
ThroP hostBe camps, which round h'un spread 
fiieir watchfia fires, his way lie sped. ^ 

TTnspotted spiriU you eossiga 
To Missfnl scats and joys divine. 
And powerful with thy golden wand 
the light, unbodied crowd command ; 
Ihas grateful does thy office prove tf 

To gods below and gods above. 

Ob a part of Ok Ode, Sanadou has one of tiie moa ex- 
toeidiBsry notes that evo- came from th^ pen of a com* 
MBtator. He says - this character of Mocury (tiz. his 
* AiD in fbeft) which seems only a matter of dtrersion, 
"jctiibeniflcial'to manUnd, bj teachfaig them a proper 
"vigiiaBce in the care of their goods.** 
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ODE XI. 
TO LEUC^NOE^ 

STRIVE not, LeucoQoi^ to piy * 

Into the secret will of fate, 
iTor impious magic vainly try, 
-To know oor lives' unewtain date* 

Whether th' indolgent power divine » 

Hath many seasons yet in stcnre, 
Or this the latest-winter thine. 

Which breaks its waves against the tbore. 

Thy life with wiser arts be <at>wn*d, 

Tliy philter'd wines abundant pour ; }0 

T^e lengthened hope with prudence bound 

Froportion*d to the Qying hour: 

Even while we talk in careless ease, 
Our envioulk minutes wing their flight; 

Instant the fleeting pleasure seiae, |jl 

Kor trust tomorrow's doubtful light. 



The nnoertainty and •hortneu oflifie, which the ^riittam 
DiTine urges u a reason to look forward to a ftatore atate 
of eziMeooe, the Heathen FhUoioi4ier ghres as a motfr* 
to make the most of <' 
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QDE xn. 

HTMll TO JOTK» 



W 



JUAT nan, vbat hero, on Um tonefU l/n^ 
Or sbarp-ton'd flute, will Clio dinse to raise 
Dettbkss to fiune ? Whatgod? whoM ballow'd naai^ 

The qMMtive imace of the ▼oice 
Shall Aro* the atedes of Helicon reaoond^ 5 

Ob Kodos, or on Hsmas erer oool, 
from whence tlie forests in confusion wild 

To Tocal Orpheus nrt'd their w^; 
Vho by his mother's art, harmonious mme. 
With soft delsy oonld stop the fiOlinc streams, JO 
And winged winds; with strings of concert sw«a( 

Powerful the listemng oaki to lead. 
Claims not th* eternal Sire his wonted praise? 
AwAal who reigns o'er gods and men supreme 
Who sea and earth—this universal globe If 

With grateful change of seasons rules; 
fnm whom no being of superior power. 
Nothing of equal, second gloiy springs, 
Tet first of all his progeny divine 

Immortal hoiuvs Pallas claims: CO 

God of tiie vine in deeds of valor bold, 
fair viiginJinntress of the savage race. 
And Pbcebus, dreadful with unerring dart* 

Kor will I not your praise proclaim. 
Akadcs* labors, and &ir liOda's twins, SS 

FamM for tba rapid nee, for wrettliag fiun'd, 
Siall grace my song; soeo u whoae star beaigtt 

Itaio* Out fierce teoipeK ihiaet MraMb 
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Swift from tbe rocks down foams the .broken surgej 
HashM fall the wiods, the (^riving clouds disperse, 30 
And all the threatening waves, so will the gods. 

Smooth sink upon the peaceful deep. 
Here stops dte'sobg, donbtful whom next to praise, 
Or Romulus, or Numa's peaceful reign. 
The haughty ensigns of Tarquinius* throne, |S 
' Or Cato, glorious in his fall. 

Grateful in higher tone tfie Muse shalt sing 
The fate of Hegulus, the Scaurian racfe, ' ' ' 
And Paulus, 'midst the waste of Aunae's Held 

How greatly prodigal of life! • -^O 

Form'd by the hand of pefaury Severe, 
In dwellings suited to their small domain, 
Fabricius, Curius, and Camillus rose ; 

To deeds of martial glory rose. ' 

Marcellus, like a youthful tree of growth 45" 

Insefisible, high shoots his spreading fame. 
And like the moon, tlie feebler fires among. 

Conspicuous shines the Julian star, 
^tumian Jove, parent and guardian god 
Of human race, to thee the fiites assign 50 

Ver. 36. Cato.2 I think, beside the improprielj of ptaoinc 
gto betw^ Tarquin and Regale, it wag very imprJ 
hnble that Horace shoold praise Cato in an Ode wrttten 
iB honor of.A^gwtq.;AjrIhaTenodoybt.littt Tirgto fa 
the Aneld, nunuw the elder Cmq. Altering two Stmt 
only, and one particle in the original, I wonW read ^^ 
An cateniB 
Nobile tethnm 
aeg«U«N^te. ^ 

which wo«M make lUs change to the traMtelioi^ 

"Of ffkNnoMtaliispaMel Att" 
iMTiqg out tlw4Ner allBryML 
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The care of Cnsar's nagn ; to thin* alone 

Inferior let bis empire rise; 
Whether the Parthian's formidable powers. 
Or ^tbest India's <Miental sons. 
With suppliant pride beneath bis triamph fi»jl , gg 

Wide o'er a williag vorld shall he 
Contented reigo» «ad to lOsy throne sbidf bend ' 
^bmisslve. Thou In thy treaendewtar 
8hal< shake Oiyjooipntf head, and att oar frovai 

Plated, hurt thy dreadfel bolts* it 



¥er. St. btfetUr.l Hie orighisl has ttttmit ia 
Urn to what the Poet has Jart saM, ver. ifc 

« MotbiBf of eqaalyseeoad fiorr springs*' 
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ODE XUI. 
TO LYOIA. 

A H 1 wlMB on Tel«i)biM*t channa. 
Hit to$j Mdi> uid ivovy annB» 
Mj I<y!!dia*8 i«aiie wnrfwwing dw«U«» 
What gloomy splera mj boaom swellt i 
On my pale cheek the colour dies, 5 

Iffy reason in confusion flies. 
And the down^tealing tear betrays 
The UnteruDg flame that inward pnju, 
I bum, i^en in ncess of wine 
He soils those snowy arms of thine, M 

Or on thy lips the fieroe>f(Mid boy 
Marks with his teeth the Auious j<^. 

If yet my voice can reach your ear, 
Hope not to find the youth sincere. 
Cruel who hurts the fragrant kiss, %$ 

Which Venus bathes with nectar'd Uiss. 
Thrice happy thQr, in pure delights 
Whom love with mutual bonds unites, 
T7nbroken by complaints or strife 
JLrta to the latest boors of life. 90 
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f 

Fmo to THE EBPVBLtCl 

JIX-FATED ress^ ! shall tite wsves aftb 

TeApestoous bear thee to the fkitlilcsi mtixkf 
What voold thy madness, thus inth storms to sports 
Ah\ jet with caution keep the friendly pert, 
lehold thy naked decks ; the soatbern Mast, 5 
Hsik! how U whistles thro* thy rendinf masil 
Kor withont ropes thy keel can lonfer bncf 
The mshing fury of th' imperious wave: 
Torn are thy sails, diy guardian gods are lAl; 
miom you might call in future tempests tost* 10 
What tho* m^estic in your pride you ktood 
A BoUe daughter of tibe Pontic wood. 
Ton now ms^ vainly boast an emp^ nama. 
Or Urth conspicuous in tbe rolls t^ fhme; 
Ihe mariner, when storms around him fiaa, 15 
Ko longer on a painted stem rdles. 
Ahl yet take heed, lest thtee new tempests twtqp 
In spmrtiTe rage Ihy glmies to Uie deep. 
Ibou late my deep anxiety and fear. 
And now my fond desire and tender eare^ fO 
Ah! yet take heed, avoid those hlttl seas. 
Which roll among the shining Qydades. 



pwtMHttmtcfhB of ismginsry aawdott^ mi^ 
|«M ttii Ode to be written to diwiiJe Aagwtat torn 
r Ms power. It Boat Kkaly •BwUm to a 
Ibff 
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THE PROF^^CkY OrrNBftBUi 

WHSIf t^f pecfidiMt' shepherd t>aM 
^ fbp 3parts^l dame Uf Asia's »hore» • 

Kereos the rm^ vinds oppress'd. 

And c«^9'd Uiem to vnwUling rest. 

That lie nif ht sia^ the dreadful fatcj, $ 

Whieh s^ottld the €«ult7«lovexs wait. 
Fatal .0 li^nai^'s ancient sway 

Yon bear th' iU-^en'd fair away, 

For.sdk^:^all Greece in arm& arise 

^ee^mo/m to break thy nupUal ties. ]0 

What |oiJ».idp, xjiea^i^l horse suStain! 

What carnage loads tho Dardan plain ! 

Pallas piifi^tres the hoa^diag car. 

The shiel4 and helm and Hf e of war. 
Tho' pypnd. of Venuft' guardian cai«, ii 

In vun you comb your flowinc: hair , 

}n vain you sweep th* unwarlike string 

And tender airs to fomales aiog^ 

For tho' the dart nu^ harmless prpve 

dbe dart, that frighta the bed of love; » 

Tho' you Meape the noise of fight* 

Kor Ajax e«a overtake thy flight. 

Yet shalt thou, infamous of lust, 

Son those adulterous haiit in dost 



' Sansdoa alio ■nppMc*' <hit Ode to bie an aBegvrys M 
which there leena no fonndattoa. 
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Look back and see, witb furious pace 8ft 

That rain of the Trojan race 
Uljrsses comes ; and sage in srears 
Fam'd Kestor» hoaiy chief, appears: 
Intrepid Teacer sweeps the field, 
AAd Sthenelos, in battle skilled; 90 

Or skilTd to guide vitfa steady Tii% 
And poor his diariot o'er tiie i^in. 
tTndaonted Misiioa ahalt then Itoel* 
While Diomed with forioqs atoel* 
In aims saperior to his sire, S5 

Bomsi after thee with martial 6re. 
As when a stag at distaxit spies 
A prowling wolf, aghast he flies 
Of pasture heedless t So diall yow 
Hii^K-paoting fly when they porsue. 40 

Hot sach the promises yon made, 
Which Helen's ea^y heart- betray'd. 
Achilles' fleet with short del^ 
Itongefiil preCraets the iatid day, 
lot when tea roUiag years exjMre, 45 

Tby Tnj shall blaae in Oredaa fire. 
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.ODES. Book I 

ODE XVI. 
TO TYNDARIS. 

. Lovelier daughter of a lovelj dame. 
Or give my impioas Mtiret to the flame. 
Or to the Adriatic wave consign, 
For nor the priestmt of the Pythian shrine, 
Hot the wild bacchanal, nor priest possessed 
Of Dindyroene, shake the tnrbid breast, 
like fhrious anger in its gloomy vdn, 
'Which neither tempered sword, nor raging xaain» 
moT fire wide>wa8ting, nor tunraltnovs Jove 
Bushing in baleful tliunders from above li 

Citn tame to fear. Thus sings the poetfs lay» — 
Promethens to inform his nobler clay. 
Their various passions chose from every beas^ 
And fii'd with lion-rage the human breast. 
IVom anger dire the tragic horrors rose, - i^ 
Which crush'd Tbyestes with a weight of woes; 
Brom hence prond dtiea date their utter &lls. 
When, insolent in ruin, o'er their wftlls 
The wrathful soldier drags the hostOe plough. 
That haughty mark of total overthrow. 9| 

Me too the heat of youth to madness fir*d. 
And with lamiric r^id rage inspired : 
But now repentant shall the Muse agida 
To softer numbers tune her melting strain. 
So tliou recall thy taunts, thy wrath control, SS 
Resume thy love, and give me beck my soul. 

Why the critics dioae to sappose (his 04e written to 
Tynduis, to whooi the next is tJed J cated, they would hsre 
done well to explain. In the edition of Fraads beCiwe om, 
the name is boldly iaMrted hi the traoslattOi^ without any 
warrant from tfae original. 
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ODBXVn. 

TO TYNDAKIl. 

T>AV firom Area£a> iMicfats dflieeads 

To intit oft my nml sea^ 
Asd here my tender goats defends 
From r^ay winds* and sommei's fieiy heat ; 

Tor when tte Tales wide-aoNreadiBc ro«ii4 

The stofMog hills, and polish'd rodM 

With Us harmonioiu pipe resoond. 
In fearless safety graae oiy waaderiqf flocks: 

In safety thro* the woody l»ake 

The latent ahnibs and thyme eiploce^ 10 

Kor k>nf er drtad flie speckled snake, 
^ And tremble at the martial wolf no more. 

Their poet to the gods b dear, 

Tb^ love my piety and-mnse. 
And all oar rnral honors here 15 

Tbdr flowery wealth around thee shaH diflFoso* 

Here shall yon tone Anacreon*s lyre 

Beneath a shady mountain's brow. 
To sing frail Ciroe's gnil^ fire. 

And diatte Penelope's unbroken tow. SO 

?cr. 17. Atmenmit I^rt,'\ ' BanMi, in his edition of 
'Aaserao% fcodei thak1>Ddaris was fiuBoas for ilaffiair 
< SB Ode of that Poet, apoo dm Nitjeet, of which be 



HMrerer sMdi we amy laaeat the I«t Odes of 
AMcraoB, it is gieat doabCifaiiy of these said to be 
fmd (oeept the f^mtals} were written by <hat Poet, 
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Far from the burning dog-star's rage 
Here shall you qiwff (Mir haimless wine; 

Nor here shall Mars intemperate wage 
Rade war with him who rules the JOTial vine. 

Kor Cyrus* bold suspicions f^ ; tS 

Kot on thy softness shall he lay 
His desperate hand thy clothes to tear. 

Or brutal snatch thy festal crown away. 
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0D2 XViii, 

p OtTND CatUu^ ^rtrsUs, or in llbaf « rich foi% 

To plant the gind vine be my ymmf flitt toil ; 
Ibr Ood lutdi proposed to the wretch irhd''« tfthint^ 
To drink, or with heart-gbawing cares to be cdrtt. 
Of war, or of wan^ who e*er pntes o*er Us wine f 5 
for 'tis thine,fother Bacchus ; bright iTenns, fb thtite 
Tocbannall his caves; yet that no one mp^ pais 
Hie freedom and mirth of a temperate glas«y 
Let Qs' think on the liapilba»*s ^luarvels se dir% 9 
And thelhradaas^whom wine cap to madnessiavpire: 
Insatiate of li^oor when ^ow their fiiU y^m, 
Ko cBstinotioa of ^noo, or of virtoe femaiiw. 

Great god of the vine, who dost candor approve^ 
I ne'er will thy sUhtes pr6(kneiy remove ; 
I ne'er will thy rites, so myst^ons, betray 15 
T6 the broad-glating eye of the tale.(«!IlfiQt ^f* 
Ohf stop the loud eyxAbal, the comefs alarttS, 
Whose sonnd, when thebaCchanaTs bosom it warm*, 
AroQses sdf<lave,*l7 btindness misled, 
And vanity, lifting aloft the light bead, «0 

And honor, qf prodigal spirit, that shows, 
Thmparent at glata, all the tacfeto it knows. 
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ODE XIX. 

ON GLYCERA. 

t7£NU8» mho gave the Cupids birth» 

^ And the resistless god of wiue» 

With the tay power of wanton mirth, 

Now bid my heart its peace resign; 

Again for Glycera I born, 5 

And all my long-forgotten flames retom. 

As Parian marble pare and bright 
The shining maid my bosom warms ; 
' Her &^ too danling for the sight. 

Her sweet eoquettinr-^ow It charms! ' 1j| 
Whole Venus rashing tfa^* my veinB, 
Ko longer In her fovorite Gypras reign* i 

Ko longer saffers me to write 

Of Scythian, fierce in niartial deed, 
Or Parthian, urging in his flight ^ 

The battle with reverted steedj 
Such themes she will no more approve, 
ITor aught that sounds impertinent to love. 

Here let the living altar rise ^ 

Adom'd with every herb and flower; ft 

Here flame the incense to the skie^ 

And purest wine's libation pour ; 
Due honors to the goddess paid. 
Soft sink* to willing love the yielding maid. 

V«r,u.WheteremuA lUs in a BOden Poet, wveU to 
caUcd a piece oT Mse wtt 
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ODE 2a:. 

TO MACENAS. 

A Poetfft bcrettge, bnmbly dieap 
"^ (Should great Mccenas te mj g«Mt> 
Tbe Tiotace of the Saliine grapc^ 

But yet in sober caps, dull oroini ib« intt t 

Tww ra^d into • OreciaB cai^ 9 

lu nmi^icr jnee to iselt vwwj, 
I MaTd it tooN-ft pteasiaf tuki 

Witb auuMd joj to nnA tlie ^<»io«s da(r» 

When in ^>pUii$iTe shouts thy name 

Spread from the tiieatre aronnd, M 

Roating on thy own Tiber^ stream. 

And Echo, playful nymph, retum'd the MoadU 

IVom the CsBcubian vintage prest 

For yon shall flow the ra<7 ^nnfi 
Bnt ah 1 my meagre cap's nnblest ' iS 

With the ridi Fwniian or Falemiaii viae. 



Tcr. la. CsatUm.2 Horace here Mats to I 
ftedy tells Torqaatas in one oThk EpMes, (as aa Eafllib 
Poet woBid say to te opnleot friead) I can only giit yoa 
hwMePort; and tberefore if yon arait hare Claret« yoa 
■wtMagitwitbyoe. 
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OPE xxir. 

TO ARISTIUS FUSCUS. 

rpHE man, who knows not guttty fear. 

Nor wants the bow, uor pointed spear; 
Nor needs, while innocent of heart. 
The quiver teeminif with the po'ison'd dart. 

Whether thro* Lybia's burning sands 5 

His journey leads, er SeythtaTv lands, 
InhosfMtable wastq Of soows. 
Or where the fabulous Hydaspes floors : 

For musing on my lovely maid 
While careless in the woods I stray'd, 10 

A wolf— how dreadful— cross'd my way, 
Tet fled— he fled from bis defenceless prey : 

No beast of such portentous slae 
In warlikt^Daunia's forests lies. 
Nor such the tawny lion reigns \ 15 

Fierce on his native Afric's thirsty plains. 

Place me, where never summer breete 
tJnlrinds the glebe, or warms the trees ; 
Where ever lowering clouds appear. 
And tUgry ibve* defbrms th* indemtat year: 80 

l^lace me beAeath the burning ray 
Where rolls the rapid car of day ; 
Xiove and the i^m^^ shall charm my toils, 
l^e nymph who sweetly speaks and sweetly smiles. 

ODE XXL wUl be fmA in tbe Secular Ode. 
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ODSXZm. 

TO CHLOB. 

rrnXXm fies »• UU a finm, 

Whidi thro* some saqoestet'd tews 
Bntior sedv Ute mottwr-deer, 
Jlot vithoat « panie fear 

Of the gentle-breatliiBg biaaa^ 5 

ADd tlie motion of tiie trees. 
If the cariing leaves bat ihahe» 
If a liard stir the brake, 
IHghted it b^ins to freeae. 
Trembling both at hesrt and knees. 10 

Bat not like a ^ger dire, 
Nor a lion fraught with ire^ 
I portne my lerely gaiM 
To destroy thy teader fnoM. 
Bsste thee, leave thy AM^thei's arsu, ^ 15 

Bipe Ibr love are aU tby charns. 

1W bcgiimiBg of this Ode has been thw hultsted by 



•Ukeas a hind — 

' Yfft iiei away, d ber own feet alRearM ; 
' lad ereiy leaf that dieketh with the least 
* Munaor of wind, ber terror IwUi encreaaU 



C8 
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OOBa Book I. 

TO VIRGIi. 

I 

^HY should we stop th« tender te»rf 
Why UuAb to weep for one so dear .7 
Thou Muse of mdtiiiff vole* and lyre. 
Do thou the monmful soag inspire. ^ 

Ouinoaiitts— sunk to endless rest, S 

With death*s eternal sleep opprest! 
Oh ! when shall faith* of soul sincere. 
Of justice pure the sister fiur» 
And modesty, nnspotted maid, 
And truth in artless guise •rray'd, 16 

Among the race of human kind 
An equal to Qninctilius find ? 

How did the good, the virtuous monrn. 
And pour their sorrows o'er his urn I 
Aut, VirgU, thine the loudest strain, 25 

Tet all thy pious grief is vain. 
Jn vain do you the gods implore a 

Thy loVd Quinctilius to restore, 
Whom on far other terms they gave, 
Sy nature fated to the grave. flO 

> What tho' you can the lyre comoumd. 
And sweep its tones with softer hand 



Hie intention of fliis Ode is obYiowly, net as Franci* 
sappoees, to coMoIe VirgU for the death of QainctlUas, h«l 
to ezpress the grief, both of VirgU sad hinseli; for the 
loM of ttMfer coamoB friend. 
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Than Orpheus, whose harmonious long 

Once drew the lUt^iing trees along, 

Tet ne*er returns the Vital heat S9 

Tbe shadowy form to animate ; 

For when the j^ost-oompetUng god 

Forms his black troops with horrid rod. 

He will ODt, lenient to the breath ^ 

Of pnyer, unbar the gatas of deatt. 30 

lis hard : but patience must endure^ 

And<sootfae tbe woes it cannot cure. 
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ODE XXV. 

.TO LTDIA. 

npHE UDoreol youths with heated breMt 

Thy windows rarely now molest, 
Iheir songs thy rest disturb no mor^ 
iUid quiet hangs thy silent door. . 
JSIow less and less each hour thy ear 

ThhM plaintSve.strains of love shall hear, 
" Lydia! while slumbers close thine eye, 
" We ireeie beneath the midnisht sky !** 
But thou in turn when time's decay 
Bidp all thy J>eauties fade away, ~am 

In the dark streets lira wanton crew 
"WiHh trembling voice shalt shameless mo* 
While rage for unappeasM desires. 
And slighted love thy bosom fires. 
The amorous train for younger brows 15. 

Shall twine the myrtle's verdant boughs. 
And all thy withered garlands lave 
With acorn in Hebrus* wintiy wave. 

TUs Ode is newly traulatea fbr this edition. 
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OJJES, 

OBB2XVI. 

TO HIS MUSK. 

'^RILEiA tlM Mose't fneodsbif Uatt, 

Kor Jean nor grief distorb my breast ; 
Bear tbem, ye Tagraot viads, away. 



My loT'd, my liunia's honor'd aamet] 



lizelLGoogle 
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ODE Z2VII. 



TO R^IS COMPANIONS. 



THTTH glasses, made for gay delight, 

Tis Thracian, savage rage, to figtit. 
With such intemperate bloody fray 
Fright not the modest god away. 
Monstrous ! to see the dagger shine 5 

Amid the cheerful joys oC wine. 
Here bid this impious clamour cease, 
And press the social couch in peace. 
Say, shall I diinlc this heady wine 
Brest from the rough Falemian vine I K) 

Instant let yonder youth impart 
The tender stoiy of his hearty 
By what dear wound he blissful die^ 
And whence the gentle arrow flies. 
"What I does the bashful boy deny? 15 

llien if I drink it let me die. 
Whoe'er she be, » generous flame 
Can never know the blush of shame, 
niy breast no slavish Venus fires. 
But £sir, ingenuous love inspires. £0 

Then safely whisper in my ear. 
For all such trusts are saered here. 
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Ah ! worthy of a better flame ! 
ITobappj- youth I is she the dame? 
Ah, lackleas yonth ! hoir art thon lo«^ S9 

In what a sea of troubles tostl 
What drugs, what witchcraft, or what charms. 
What god can firee thee frmn her arms? 
Scarce Pegasus can disengage 
Tby heart from this Chimsera^ rage. M 



T». 95. Ah / wortJ^, Stc.2 If this badiAil lorer had been 
or an iraacible diiposftion, fliis cennre of hk toait by ov 
poet, was Mfeel^ to renew the wetm which he ceMWtala 
Ihe opeaiiv of the Ode. 
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ODEXlCVm. 
k MARINER AND THE GHOflT OF ARCBYTAg. 



MARINER. 

A RCHYTAS, what availt thy nice warttiy 

Of ocean** coaotless sands, of earth and sea? 
In «Mn thy mighty Spirit once conld soar 
To orbs celestial and their course explore; ' 
If here, upon the tempest-beaten strand, 5 

You lie confin*d, *till some more liberal hand 
Shall strew the pious dost in funeral rite. 
And wing thee to the boundleu redms of light. 



GHOST. 

Evea he, who did with gods the baataet shara, 
Tithotttts, rais'd to breathe celestial air, 10 

And Minos, Jove's own counsellor of state. 
All these have yielded to the power of £rte. 

MARINER. 

Even your own sage, whose monumental shield; 
Borne thro* the terrors of the IVojan field, 
Prov*d that alone the mouldering body die^ 15 
And souls immortal from our asherrise. 
Even he a second time resign*d his Weatb, 
Sent headlong to the gloomy realms of death. 
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GHOST. 
Not meanly skiU^d, eren by ydor own appUuM, 
In moral truth and nature's secret li^ws. 80 

One endless night for whole mankind remains. 
And once we all must tread the shadowy idains. 
In horrid pomp of war the soldier dies ; 
Ihe sailor in the greedy ocean Hes ; *' 

Thns age and youth promiscuous crowd the tbttif; 
Ko mortal head can shun th* impending doom, ti 

When sets Orion's sta^, the winds that sweep 
The raging waves, 6'erwfaelni'd me in the deep: 
Nor thou, my friend, refuse wiUi inq^us hand 
A little portion of this wandering sand 90 

To these my poor remains ; so may the storm 
Rage o'er the woods, nor ocean's face defbrm : 
May gracious Jove with wealth thy toils repay. 
And Keptune guard the^ thro' l!he watery way. 

Thj guiltless race this bold neglect sliall moiim, 
And thou shalt fftet the Just returns of scorn. 9^ 
My curses shall pursue tiie gikilty deed, * 

And all in vain, thy richest Victims bleed. 
Whate'er thy haste, oh I let my prayer prevafl, 
* Thrice strew the sand, then hoist the flying sail. 40 
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ODE XXIX: 

TO ICCIUS. 

Y^ANSr thou with envious eye behold 

The blest Arabia's treasur'd gold i 
Vm Iccius boldly take the field. 
And teadi Sabaea's kings to yield? 
Or meditate the dreadfiil Mode 5 

In chains triumphantly to lead i 

ffliould you her haidess lover slay, 
Ifhat captive maid shall own thy sway? 
What courtly youth with essenc'd hair 
Shall at thy board the goblet bear, lo 

Skilf^ with his great father's ^xt 
Jo ^ing with death the pointed dart i 

Who shall deny that streams ascend, 
And Tiber's currents backward bend. 
While you have aU our h<^ws betray'd; i^ 

Ton, that fsr other promise made; 
When all thy volumes, learned store I 
The treasures of Socratic lore, 
Once bought at mighty prtee, in vain. 
Are sent to purchase arms in Spein? 99 



sd by Google 



Boofcl. 09M8. 

ODBX2LX. 

TO TSlfUa 

^UEEK of be«|ii3r» ^ueen of imile^ 
^^ Leave, oh ! leave thy favorite isles : 
A temple rises to tl^ fuae. 
Where Glycera invokes thy naiBe,T 
Aad bids the Iragrant incense flame. 

With thee bring thy love-warm son, 
Ibe graces bring witih iovtag aone, 
Tbm nymphs, and jocond Mercniy, 
And smaling yooth, who withoot thee 
It nought bnt sarage liherty. 



TVs little <Me k aMMt hanpfly imttslsi, bet «1 
too free a pencil, and appled to Osn. ChwchiH^ e» Us 
JfariBC the Dack-lslaa^iB 8U James'k Fttk. 



.} 
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ODEJtiCXI. 
TO APOLLO. 

-^HEN at ApoUo't hidlowM slmne 
The poet hub the power divine, 
l^at it the blesaing he implores 
"While he the first libation pours ? 

Re nor desires the swelling grain. 
That yellows o*er Sardinia's plain; 
Nor the fair herds that lowing fieed 
On warm Calabria*s flowery mead ; 
Kor ivoiy of spotless shine, 
VOT gold forth-flaming from its mine ; 
Kor ^e rich fields that Liris laves. 
And eats away with silent waves. 

Let others <|uaff the ra^ wine 
To whom kind fortune gives the vine; 
The golden goblet let Mm drain, 15 

^1^0 venturous ploughs th* Atlantic main. 
Blest with three safe- returns a year, 
For he to every god is dear. 

To me boon nature frankly yields 
Her wholesome sallad from the fields, f^ a 

Nor ask I more than sense and health ,r o( 

Still to eoioy mj present wealth. 
¥rom age and all its weakness free, 
O son of Jove, preserv*d by thee. 
Give me to strike the tuneful lyre. 
And thou my latest song inspiie. 



( 
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ODEXXJOL 

TO BIS hYtLE, 

tF beneadi the careleis sbade, 

-'■ Hannonioas lyr^ -with thee Fve play'd* 

Caeser's voiee ohedim^ lieer. 
And for iim»« than, numy a year, 

Now Hie Bomaii Mom impire^ 6 

And warm the song w^ Cfamcitii fiie ; 

Sodi as when AIe«as tuag. 
Who fierce ia war thy na^ itnmf , 

When he beard the battle roevv 
^ almost shipwrecked rotehed the shoe*. 10 

Wine and the Hoses were his tbeme^ 
And Venus» laughtar4oivinf dame^ 

With Cupid, ever by her side^ 
And I^fcas, form*d in beaaty's pride. 

With his hah- of jet^ dy«» ' U 

And the Uack lustre of his ^e^ 

Charaung shall, ApoUe*s love. 
How pleasing to the feasts of Jove I 

Hear thy poef s s<rienMi pngrer, 
9mo sofkfher of each tosioiia care. 80 
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ODE xxxin. 

TO ALBIU9 TIBULLOS. 

-1^0 more in elegiac strain 
-*-^ Of cruel Olycera complain, 
Tho' she resign her faithless charms 
To a new lover's ybanger wrms. 
The maid, for lovely forehead fom'd. 
With Cyrus* beauties is enflam'd ; 
While Pfaoloe» of haughty charms. 
The panting breast of Cyrus warmk ; 
But wolves and goats shall sooner prove^ 
The pleasures of forbidden love, 
Than she her virgin honor stain. 
And not the filtliy rake disdain. 
. So Venus wills, whose power controls 
Hie fond^HfiEeS^ons of our souls; 
With sportive cruel^p^e binds 
Unequal forms, unequad^nHi^B* 
Thus, when a better mistress stJ^^^ 
To warm my Mouthful breast to )^^t 
Yet could a slave4x>m maid detail 
My willing heart in pleasing chain, , 
Tho* fiercer she than waves that roar. 
Winding the rough Calabrian shore. 

Th^p^^S.^^ *^ ^"" *"*»""•» J»«»e peculiar iM 
The Engbtb reader wOl in great mearore^Tenihit!! 
iodge of tbi., Ihm the hnSSon-TSuSn^Sf 
t««lalton by Oraiflger i. beneath critkSMT^^ 
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ODB XXXLV, 

A F^ogttive fron beavca «ul pcayv, 
^^ I aock'd at aU religtoos fev, 

Deep^denc'd is the taaxy lore 
Of oMid ^ilMopby; Wt now 
Hobt sail, and back myvojageploagh 5 

To that blest hartMr, whkh I left bifeM. 

For lo ! tkat awfiil beaveabr Sire, 

Wbo fineqveat deares the dowte with fire. 

Parent of day, immortal Jove ! . 
Late tbro* the floating fields of air, 10 

The &ee of heaven serene and £ur. 
His thundering steeds and wniged chariot drove; 

Wbea, at the baring of bb flam^ 

The iwnderoas earth and Ti^rant breams. 

Infernal Styx, the dire abode 1$ 

Of hateful Taeoaras profound. 
And AUas to his utmost bound, - 

TIrembled beneath the terrors of the god. 

Ihe hand of Jove can crush the proud 

Down to the meanest of the crowd, 80 

And raise the lowest in his stead; 
Bat rapid fortnne polls him down. 
And snatches his imperial crown. 

To place, not fix it, on another's head. 



Tbere seeoasao reason for the idea taken op bf Dader, 
faaadoD, aai. other sagadoss critics^ dot Ois Ode is 
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ODE xx;cv. 

TO FORTUNE. 

f^ ODDESS» whom AotimiiybMiifeeous town, obeys, 
Wbose various wiU with instant power, can rdae 
Flrail mortab from tbe depths of low despair. 
Or change proud trinmphs to tiie funeral tear; 

-Thee the poor fiinner, who with ceaselete pain * 
Labors the soil; thee, mistress of the main. 
The sailor, who witii ftariess spirit dares 
Hie rising tempest, courts with anxious prayers : 

Tliee the rough Dadan, thee the vagran^baa4 
Of field-bom Scythians, Latium^s warlike land, 10 
Cities and nations, mother^qneens revere. 
And purple tyranny beholds witli ftar. 

Nor in thy rage with foot destructive spurn 
This standing pillar and its strength overturn ; 
Nor let tbe nations rise in bold uproar, 15 

From peace arise, to break th' imperial power. 

With solemn pace and firm, in awful state 
Before thee stalks inexorable Pat^ 
And grasps impailing nails and wedges dr«ady 
The hook tormentons and the meltod lead : 80 



As Fhtncis is justly convinced that it is impoMible to 
determine oa wtet oceasioa this noMe Oda was conposed, 
niiy dM be iniart Saaadoa^ atward co^fectaras on that 
subject ? 
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Ihet hope and honor, nov, alas, how rare! 
WUh vhite enrob'd, attend witfi^ duteooi tare. 
When from the palace'of the great you fly 
la aofiy mood and garb of miaery. 

Wot taeh tha crowd of light roBupaBtons prove, g 
Nor the fUae oustnaa of a wanton lore, 
TiaMm who watt the lowest dregs to drain, 
Nor fii«ndriiip*a eqoal yoke with strength snstafai. ' 

Propitions gutfd the iMince, who bold expUHrea 
W» vantnroaa way to farthest Biitain*s shores! SO 
Qipr new rais*d troops be Xhy pecaliar care» 
WIm dreadfnl to the east our banners bear- 
Alas ! the shamdess scars ! the guilty deeds. 
When by a brothel's hand a brother bleeds ! 
What crimes have we, an iron age, not dai'd ? 35 
Thro* reverence of gods what altar spar'd t 

Oh ! that oor awords with civil gore distakiM, 
Aad In the sight of gods and men profiMi*d— - - 
Oh Ibrge again, dread qneep, the teaspei^ steel. 
And let ow feet the peintod vengeance feel. 40 
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JiTti incense heap the sacred fire. 
And bolder strike the willing lyre. 
Now let the heifer'i T<rtive blood 
l^our to the gods its purple flood; 
, Those gaardtan gods, from farthest Spaia, 5 

Who send oar ITamida again. 
A thousand kisses now he gives, 
A thousand kisses he receives, 
But Lan^ most his fiiendship proves, 
Xamia with tenderness he loves. ^ 10 

At school their youthfiil love began. 
Where they together ros^ to man. 
With hi^piest marks the day shall shine, 
Kor want th' abundant joy of wine ; 
like SaUan priests the daAce we'll lead, 15 

And many a masy measure tread. 
Now let the Thracian goblet foam, 
Kor in the breathless di:attght overcome 
Shall Bassos yield his boosted name 
To Dtoialis of tipling fame: M 

Here let the rose and lily died 
Their short-liv'd bloom ; let parsley spread 
Its living verdure o'er the feast. 
And crown with minified sweets the gaeat: 
On Damalis each amorous boy fg 

Shall gase with eyes that flow with joy, . 
While she, as curls the ivy-plan^ 
Shall twine luxuriant round her new gaUanU 
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ODSS. 

ODEXZXVII. 

fO HIS COMPANIONS. 

fOW let the bowl with wine be crowa'^ 
Now lighter dance the nuny' round, 
And let the sacred conch be stoFd 
With the rich dainties of a Salian board. 



W 



Sooner to draw the mellow'd wine 
Prest from the rich Cspcnbiaa Tine 
Were impioiis mirth, while yet elate 
Hie queen breatb'd ruin to the Roman state. 

Surrounded by a tainted train 
Of men effeminate, obscene. 
She rav'd of empire— nothing lese^ * 
Vast in her hopes and giddy with success. 

Bot hardly rescu'd from the flMnes, 
One lonely ship her f uxy tames ; 
While CsBsar with impelling oar 
Tirsn'd her flying firom the Latian shore: 

Her, with iEgyptian wine inspir'd* 
▼itfa the full draught to madness fir'd, 
Augustus sobered into tears, 
Aad torn'd her visions into real fears. 



He Ode was composed as a conpUiBent ( 
«• Ike conplete etsMirinnent of hU power, by tb« defeat 
ttiaknim at Acthon, and the death of Cleopatra. 
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As darting sudden from above 

The hawk attacks a tender dove: 
• Or sweeping huntsman' drives tiie hare 
0*er wide £monia's icy deserts drear; 

.So Caesar thro' the billows prest t5 

To lead in chain* the fktal pest: 
But she a nobler fate explored, 
Kor woman4ike beheld the deathfol twoid. 

Unmov'd she saw her state destroy'd. 
Her palace noiw a lonely void, 80 

Kor with her proSicated host 
for succour fied to some far distant coast. 

With fearless band she dar'd to grasp 
The writhings of the wrailMM asp. 
And suck the poison thro^ her veins, 35 

Eesolv'd on dcatti and fiercer from ite pains ; 

Then scorning to be led the boast 
Of mighty Cnw/s naval hos^ 
And arm'd with more than mortal spleen, 
IHfraiids a triumph and expires a queen. 40 
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ODE XZlLVm. 

TO HIS SLAYB. 

T Tell thet, boy, that I detest 
The grandeur of a Persian ftast* 
Nor for me the linden's rind 
Shall the floweiy diaplet bind ; 
Then search not where the cnrioos rose 
Seyond his season loiterinf growa^ 
Bat beneath the mantling irine 
While I qoaff the flowing wine, 
The norrttel wreath shall crown our biowSy 
While yon shall wait aad I carouse. 
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sd by Google 



sdbyGoDgle 



O": 



ODES 

BOOK lU 

ODET. 

TO ASINIUS POLLIO. 

^F wtnn jCoiniDbtions, wrathfvl Jan, 
The growing seeds of cml wan ; 
Of doable fortane's cruel games. 
The specious meana, the i^ivate aims. 
And fatal friendships of tlie guilty great, 5 

Alsst bow fatal to the Reman state I 

Of mighty I^ons late subda'd. 

Aid arms with Latian b^ood imhru'd, 

Tet onaton'd (a labttr vastl 

.DottbtfiU the dye, and dire the cast I) 10 

To« treat adventurous, and incantlons tread 
Ob fires, with laithlesa «nben overspread: 



PsOb, who had been origtaaUy oa the Me of AatoalM, 
wai^ oa Im death, recced into fkyor by AogiNtas. He 
^m a great patron both of-Horace and Vfa^il, who baa 
ewpKaeated Urn on the birth of his son, ia bis foaith 
Bdogie} ia wbich are tereral passages that acem taken 
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Retard a while thy glowing vein, 

Kor swell the solemn, tragic scene; 

And when thy sage, historic carts 15 

Have formed the traia of Rome's affairs. 
With lofty rapture re-inflam'd, infuse 
Heroic thoughts, aad wake ttie buskin'd Muse : 

O Pollio, thou the great defence 
fX sad, impleaded innocence, 10 

Ob whom to weigh the grand debate. 
In deep consult the fathers wait; ' 
For whom the triumphs o*er Dalmatia spread 
Unfading honors round^thy lanrdTd head. 

Lo! now the-darion's Toice I hear, ■ 95 

Its threatfoiog murmurs pierce mine ear; 
And in thy lines, with brasen breath 
The trumpet sounds the charge of death ; 
Now, now,. the flash of brandish'd arms affiright 
The flying steed, and. mai> the rider's sight! .JO 

Panting with terror I sunroy 

The martial host in dsead array. 

The chie&, how yaliaot and bow jnstl 

PefilM with not inglorious dus^ 
And all the world in chains but Cato ae*, aS 
Of soul unshock'd, ud savagji to be free. 

Imperial Juno, fraught with ire. 

And all the partial gods of lyre, , 

Who, feeble to revenge her. cries. 

Retreated to their native sUes, ^ 

Have in the Tictor's bleeding race repaid 
Jugurtha's ruin and appeas'd his shade. 
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What pUin, hf mortals tnven'd o'er. 

It not enrich'd with Itoinan gore f 

TJimiiBiber'd sepuldires record 45 

Ibe deathful harvest of the svord, 
And^prottd ISmptnk nuhinc into thiaU, 
While distant Partfaia heard the cnaVrovt ML 

What golf, what rapid river flows 

Unconscious o# our wasteful woes ? 00 

What rolling sea's nniathom'd tide 

Have sot the Damriai slaaghters dfdi 
What eoast» encircled t^ the briny flood, 
Coasts not the shameftd tribute of ow blood? 

Bat thon, my Muse, to whom beloof if. 

Ibe sportive jest and jocnnd s<mg^ 

Seyond tl^ province cease to scrqr* 

Kw vain revive the plaintive lay: 
Seek humbler measures, indoleotly Udd 
With me beneath some love^eqnetftei^d duUM* Od 
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ODE II. 
TO CRISPUS SALLUSTIUS. 

r^ OLD hath no lastre of its own. 
It shines by temperate use alone* 

And when in earth it hoarded lies 

My Sallust can the mais despise. 

With never-faiUng wing shall fame 9 

To latest ages bear the name 
Of Proculeius, who could prore. 
> A father, in a brother's love. 
By virtue's inrecepts to control 
The thirsty cravings of the soul 19 

Is over wider realms to reign, 
Unenvied monarch, than if Spain 
Too could to distant I^rbia join, 
~Aod both the Carthages were thine. 

The dropsy, by indulgence nurs'd, 15 

Pursues us with increasing thirst, 
TiU art expels the cause, and drains 
The wat'ry languor firom our veins. 
True virtue can tlie crowd unteach 
Their false, mistaken forms of speech ; fo 

Virtue, to crowds a fod profest, , 
Disdains to number with the blest, 
Phraates by his slaves ador'd, 
A.nd to the Parthian crown restored. 
But gives the diadem, the throne, SS 

And laurel wreath to him alone, 
Who can a treasur'd mass of gold 
With firm, undasled eye behold. 

It is generally sniq[>osed Oat fliis Ode is not addresMd 
to the celebrated historian of that umt, bat to a lela- 
tkNiofhtai 
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I 

ODEm. 

TO DELLIU8. 

tN ardnoiis boon an equal mind maintain, 

Kor let your Sfwit rise too higfa, 
Hio* fbrtone 'kindly change tttt acene^ 

Alwl my DdllQS, time weit born to dSe^ 
Wbetber joar life in sadness pass, 5 

Or wing*d with pleasure gKde vnj; 
Wbetber, reclining on tbe grass. 

Ton Mesa witb duncer wine the festal d^. 
Where tbe pale poplar and tbe pine 

Expel th' inbospttabie beam ; 10 

In kindly shades titeir branches twine. 

And toils, ol^aely swift, the pnrlinc stream. 
There ponr your wines, yomr odora sha<^ , 

Bring fertfa tbe rosy, shortJiv'd flower. 
While Fate yet spins tlqr mortal thread, tf 

WhUe yontfa and fertOM giv* th' iadaita«thMir. 
Your pnrc^aa'd woods, srour boose of state. 

Tour Tilla wash'd by Tiber's wave. 
Ton most, my DdHos, yield to flate, S§ 

And to your heir.tfiese bigb-pffd treasM e a leare* 
Tbo* yon could boast a monard>*s birth ; 

Tho^ wealth unbounded round dtee flows; 
IW poor, and sprung from vulgar earth,* 

Vo pity for his victim Pluto knows ; 
Jor all BMist tread the paths of Fate, SS 

And ever shakes the mortal urn. 
Whose lot embarks us, soon or lat^. 

On Charon's bont» ahl mw to return. 
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ODE IV. 

TO XANTHIAS PBOCEU& 

13 1/USH not, my Fhoceos, tho* a dam* 

Of servile state thy breast eaflaiae; 
A slave coald stern Achilles move. 
And bend his haughty soul to love : 
AJaxy invincible in armst 5 

Was captiv*d by his captive's charms : 
Atrides, midst his triumphs moum*d. 
And for a ravishM virgiii bum'dy 
l^hat time, the fierce barbarian bands 
Fell by Pelides* conquering hands, K) 

And Trof (bw Htetor swept away) 
Became to Greece an easier prey. 

Who knows, wUen PMlts is you* btflde^ 
To what high sttock ymlll b« aUtsd? 
Ser lianats^ dea!^, of geticte race, 15 

Shall not their sou^n-law disgrace. 
She sprung from lungs, or nothing tois^ 
And weeps the family's distress. 

lUnk not a nudd so fair, so ehatt«» 
By vulgar sires can be debas'd ; $0 

To shameless, prostituted earth, 
Think not that Phyllis owes her birth. 



■nie love of gWeeoi Ibr 1^ setnibi^ wai rt m ■ #] » thm 
ver. 29 and t4, hooorable { and tterelbre be did no^ as 
fraads sayt ha did, mi^e one of flie nomber of tboaa 
aadueeit of haaOi hiitUtii iatiMhftH Roautalb Mi- 
eillaii^i* 
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Wl^ with Mch fimness coald di«d«iB 
The force and flatteiy of gain. 

Tet, ftfter all, believe me, firieD^ «i 

I can with ioDOcence coonaead- 
Her Uoomiog face, her siiovy amu. 
Her taper leg» and all her charms, 
ior» tremblinir on to forty years 
Vy afe forbids aU iealoas fears. 90 
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ODE V. 
gEE, thy heifer's yet uuhrake 

to the labors of the yoke. 
Nor" hath strength enough to prove 
Such impetuous weight of love. 
Round the fields her fency strays, 5 

O'er the mead she sportive plays. 
Or beneath the sultry beam 
. Cools hef in the passing stream, ' 

Or with frisking steerlings young . 
Sports the saUow groves among. 1^ 

Do not then commit a rape 
On the crude, unmellowM grape : 
Autumn soon, of various dyes,- 
Shall with kinder warmth arise. 
Bid the livid clusters glow, jr 

And a riper purple show. 
Time to her shall count each day. 
Which from you it takes away; 
Lalage, with forward charms. 
Soon shall rush into your arms; 20 

Phofoe, the flying fair. 
Shall not then with her compare; 
Nor the maid of bosom bright, 
lake the moon's unspotted light. 
O'er the waves, with silver rays, £5 

When the floating lustre pli^s ; 
14 or the Cnidian fair and youqg. 
Who, the virgin choir among. 
Might deceive, in female guise. 
Strangers, tho' extremely wise, 3q 

WiUi the difference between 
Sexe9 hardly to be seen. 
With his hair of flowing grace,. 
And his beyisb, girlish face. 
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ODB VI. 

TO tEPTimUiL 

OlPTDaUS, who hast ynm*d to fo 

With Horace even to ftrth«Bi Spaia, 
Or tee the ficfce Caotahriaa iM 
Untaofht to bear the Boom ehaia, 
Ortiiebarbivle%rts,wi(haM4rac«il 9 

Where Maaritaaiui htlioirt c eaie l eii Ml; 

. Mtcf Tibnr to my latest hours 

Aff»d a kiitd aod cakn retreat; 
TBbor, beneath whose lofty towers 

Ihe OreciaBS fix'd their Uistfal seat; 10 

There may my labors end, ny wanderinc ceaae. 
There all my toils of warfare rest in peace. 

Bat shonld the partial Fatet refuse 
That purer air to let me breathe* 
Oalesos, gentle stream, Fll choosy 15 

Where locks of richest fleeeea bathe : 
IlttlaatDs there hb numl sceptre sw^d, 
Vaoertain oflsp^Bg of a Spartan maid. 



Ter. It. ruMrtite ^3!^f%.3 Vnm a c h wiaH ia c s i 
eenrnd teb^ the Mc w ea i sa war, a certain i ^ 
te Spartaas were of aaecrtaln parealM*^ a 
TMkeaiaMi <bey footed the colqpf of ^ 
iWjri nifbahurt«w«aoaeorihBirMr^ 
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No spot so joyous smiles to me ^ 

Of this wide globe*s extended shores ; 40 

Wherti nor the labors of the bee 
Yield to Hymettus' golden storef. 
Nor the green beny of Venafran soil 
Swells with a riper flood of fragrant oil. 

There Jove his kindest gifts bestows, 85 

There jojrs to crown the fertile fdainsy 
With genial warmth tfae winter gipws. 
And spring with lengthen'd honors reigns» 
Kor Anion, friendly to the dostei'd vine^ 
Envies the vii^tage of Falernian wine. SO 

That happy place, that sweet retreat. 

The charming hills that round it rise, 
Your latest hours and mine await. 
And ^hen at length your Horace diei^ 
There the deep sigh thy poet-friend shall mown, 35 
And pious tears bedew his growing am. 
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ODE VU. 

TO POMPEIU8 TAEUS. 

T^ARUS^ in early youth beloVd, 

In wu^s eztremest dai^en proVd, 
Oar daring host when Brutus led. 
And In the cause of freedom bled. 
To Rome and all her guardian powers 5 

What happy diance my friend restores, 
Wkh -whom Tve cheered the tedioi» day. 
And dra^k Its loitering hours aw^; 
profuse of sweets jwhile Sjfria shed 
Her liquid odors on nty head f 10 

Wltti tbmt I saw PhiUppi's plain. 
Its fiital romt; a ftarful scene ! 
And dn^»p'd, alas I th* inglorious shield, 
Whtfe value's self was fore'd to yield, 

Where soiTd In dust the Tanqnish'd lay. If 

And breath'd th' indignant soul aw^. 

Bat me, when itjixtg with my fear, 

Iliro' warring hosts, enwrapt in air 

Swift did the god of wit eonTCj; 

Vldle thee, wild wai^s tempestaous sea fO 



Ta.tUn/tppHtUbt.J Hofaoe,s*liaabecnasidlBUs 
lifckivuatiibaie in flw amy of Brate at Ae tattle o# 
nappL He here^ Is oosipliaieat to Us pstron Angvtm, 
PUm UBMir oB Us want of eovage oa tkat day/ A 
■edeia Poet on a sisifltt oceasioB, ai^^ kare n^oasA 
Mi dflfBii; bat not Us eowsrdiee. Hie words, boworsr, 
4% aM sv/er, ■!• imopolirtioM Af Om <^»nlstot. 
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ResoitiBg, horried fiur from shoce* 
And to new scenes of slaughter bore. 

To Jove thy votive offeiiug pay. 
And here beneath my laurels lay 
Thy limbs, from toils of warfare free, tS 

Kor spare the c«ka reserved tor thee. 
But joyous fill the polish'd bowl; 
With wine oUivious cheer thy soul. 
And from the breathing phials pour. 
Of enenc'd sweets a larger shower. 90 

But Who the wreath unfading weaves 
Of parsl^ or of myrtle-leaves ? 
To whom shall beauty's queen assign 
To reign the monarch of our wine ? 
Jot I1iracian4ike FU drink to day, 95 

And deeply Bacchus it away. 
Our transports fbr a friend restored, 
Shoald even to madness shake the boartf. 
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ODE vni. 

TO BABINB. 

TF e'er th' iasolted powen lud alMd 

-^ Hie sUgfatest venieuoe on thy hcMl, 

tf bat a nafl or tooth of thee 

Were Ueckeo'd by thy peii«UT» 

Agaia dqr hiaebood might deceive, 6 

And I the ftiddeu vow beUere. 

Bat wheo, perfidkKis, yon eof^e 

To meet faigfa beeven't ▼iadktive nge, 

Too rise, with heightened lustre ftir, ' 

Qfallooryoath tbepofaiiecwe. 10 

It profits thee to be forsworn 

By thy deMl mother's hallow'd mm: 

By beeren, and all the stars tkat roU 

Id sHent drcoit round the pole; 

By beaten and eveiy mgfatly sign, 15 

By ereiy deathless power <fiviae; 

For Yeans langhs at all thy wiles, 

Ike gentle qymphs behold with smiles. 

Aid, witlraie blood of some poor swain. 

By thy perfidious beaaty slain, «> 

^^cvce CofM whets his burning darts*. 

For thee to wound new loven' bearto. 

Ja.9,lfhit,&c2 Tlu* cooplet staods tlm in the last 
c^itxttornaads: 

"tf tbey bad markM thf firitblew trotk, 
" Widi one fool nail, or blackeo'd toott. 

^ tUendw I tbitfc mndi for the woiie. 
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Tby tnia of ateres grows eveiy d^, 
iBfiuits are rising to ttiy sway. 
And they, who swore to breftk thy chain. 
Yet haunt those Impious doors again. 
Thee mothers for their striplings fear. 
The fioher trembles for his heir; 
And weeping stands the ▼irgin4>ride. 
In Hymen*s fetters newly tied, 
Lest you detain, with brighter chartns. 
Her periur*d b«||>and from her arms. 
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ODE IX. 
TO VALOIUS. 



N* 



OR ererlMtiog rmia deforms 
The 1908114 fields, nor endless stonns, 
iBconstent, Tex the Caspian main, 
Vw on Armenia's froaen plun 
Ibe loiterinf snow anmelting Ues, 5 

Kor load when northern winds arise. 
The labwinf forests bend the head, 
Kor yet their leafy honors shed : 
Bat yon in ceaseless tears com^un, 
And still indulge this weeping strain. 10 

When Vesper lifts his evening ray. 
Or flies the rapid beam of day. 
Hie death of Mystes fills your eyesr 
And Uds the tender passion rise* 

Not for his son the Oredan sage, 1ft 

Henown'd for thrice the mortal age ; 
Sot for their ycmthfal brother dead 
Sadi sorrows Priun's daaght«rs shed. 
At length these weak comi^aints give e*er, 
ladnlge th* unmanly grief no more, 90 

But let ns bolder sweep the string, 
And CsBsar*s new-rab'd trophies sing ;, 
Or sing Nij^ates' fireeang flood. 
And Hedus, with his realms, snbdn'd; 
Vbose wavea are taught with humbler prike S& 
Saoother to roll their lessening tide, 
AadScythians^ who reluctant yield, 
Hot pour their squadrens o'er the field. 
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ODEX. 

TO LICINIUS MURENA. 

T ICINIXJS, would you live with ease, 
""^ Tempt not too ftur the boaudless seas; 
And when you hear the tempest roar. 
Press not too near th' unequal shore. 

The man, within the g^den mean, 5 

Who can his boldest wi»h contain. 
Securely views the ruin'd eeXi 
Where sordid want and sorrow dweU,\. 
And in himself serenely great, 
Declines an envied room of state. XO 

When high in air the pine ascends^ 
To eveiy ruder blast it bends : 
The palace from its airy height 
Falls tumbling down with heavier weight; 
And when from heaven the lightning flies, 15 

It blasts the hills which proudest rise. 

With virttie*s tran<ittU wisdom Uest; 
Whoever eqjoys th' untroubled breast 
With hope the gloomy hour can cheer. 
And temper happiness wiUi feat. H^ 

If Jove the wiateFs horrors bring. 
Great Jove restores the genial spring ; 
Then let us not of Fate complaiiv 
For soon shall change the gloomy scene. 
Apollo sometimes can inspire ^B 

The silent muse, and wake the lyre ; 
The deathfnl bow not always plies, 
Th* unerring dart not always flies. 
When Fortune, various goddess, lowers. 
Collect your strength, exert your powers; ao 

But, when she breathes a kinder gate. 
Wisely contaaot your twelliag sail. 
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TO QUIKTIU8 HlftPIKUS. 

1^£ aot anxuMs, fitaMi. to kaew 

What iatnda the flcythuui'^ l^fk;». 
f^ from u iriMMi M^ «vid0. 
^E^«aUe not with ^BiA deiiies, 5 

Few the tiangs which life reqcdras. 
Toftth with zapid awiftnew llie^ 
Beauty's hBtre quickly dies. 
Withered age drives hr kwmj 
0«»tt* ileep and amonnis tiay. jO 

Whea u veraai Uoom th«7 glow 
Kowen their gasreit hoMn ihew; 
Kor the Booo with e^oal grace 
Alnyi lifts her md^y Ihee. 
'kw while native's works deeey, 15 

B«V mortal, prithee say, ' 
^'hy do yon hOgae the iMnd, 
*ot for endless schemes designM? 
"Ouu beneath this loAy shade, 
^Bw hi carelem fieedom laid, ^ 

VUle Assyrian essence sheds 
^md fragrance on oar heads. 



fvi. JIT^" ^ ''^ *" ■• •«»••» bat the whela 

^THia^ »• » food koaoied baaler o. acharSw! 
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Whilt we li« with roses crowiiM, 
Let the cheerftil bowl f o round ; 
Baochns can our cares control. 
Caret that prey upon the sool. 

Who shall from the passing stream 
Qoench onr wineTs Falerniaa flame? 
Who the vagrant wanton biing^ 
Mistress of the lyric string. 
With her flowing tresses tied. 
Careless like a Spartan bride ? ^ 
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ODEXn. 

TO MACENA8. 

[UMAKTIA's wars, for yean maiDtoin'd, 
Or Hannibars vindictiTe ire. 
Or seas irith Panie gore dbtain'd, • ^ 

Suit not the softnesa of my feeble lyre. 

Kor tlie fierce broils and savage mirth 9 

Of centaurs deep with wine imbni'd; 

Nor the gigantic sons of earth 
By fbrce Hercolean gloriously snbda'^: 

Ihat eartb>b(M-n race, with dire alarms 
Who diook the starry spheres above, 10 

And impions dar'd with horrid arms 
Boldly defy tb' omaipoteoce of Jove. 

Ton in historic prose shall tell 

The mighty power of Cesar's war; 
Hov kings beneath his battle fell, 15 

And dragg'd indignant his triumphal car. 

ti^mnia's voice, licymnia's eye, 

Brii^tpdarting its resplendent ny. 
Her breast where love and friendship lie. 

The Mnse comnumds me sing in softer lay; 90 

lo nOlery the sportive jest, 
GtaeeAd her step in dancing charms. 

When playful at piana's feast 
To the bright virgin choir she wiads her arms. 
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8aj, shall the irealth hj kiiifs pOMe»t», Sft 

Or the rith diadems they wear. 
Or all the treasures of the east, 
Porchase one lock of vaj li^jnnnia's hair? 

While now her bending neck she plies 
Backward to meet the boraing kiss. Si 

Then with an eaqr cruelty denies 
And wishes you would snatch, not ask theidiaa,, 
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ODE xin. 



WHOEVEBr raoTd ttid pliattd tlM^ 
^^ Palacfcy •od pera te l — trg>, 
Ii lioiir mcenn'd yith ia p l W M bioid 
mMm bMie and<«caiidil of aiy laad) 
WeU 11117 I thifik tte ptfiicide 
la fttiMT's Ueod lte«wl iMd dyed 
OrptoBg'd his dafier in the htmU 
Of hit deep«liiiiibcriaff midnlgftt gumt, 
Or tempei'd evtry baleftd joice, 
WUdi poiMHMQs Golefafaui gletet produce. 
Or if a Uacker crinebe^Bowii, 
Ihat crime ttie wret^ hatti made his own. 
Who on 1117 hanakis tnmads aod me 
Bestow'd tbee, loddeal, fiOliaff tree. 

"While dangcn homly roond at rise, 
Vo eaotioa gvards as from sorpiise. 
AU ether deetht the saUor daxet. 
Who jet the ragiof ocean fbars ; 
The Putidan Tiewt with deep dismay, 
Ihe Roman diaint and firm array; 
The Bemaa dreedt the Partidan't tpeed, 
St tjing war and backward reed; 
While deaUi, onlieeded, tweept away 
The world, lut everlattint pray. 



Mr. nmek lUakt tUi aa laceartteraMe Mli|eeft for aa 
04e. Hofmcewatof aTery ii ii8 W< opfaion,fcrlwaKB- 
tioat tW flic— ■ftnce agaia la Ode zvii. of ftit Book, 
eadta Book iH. Ode Tlii. he nft he has ettakUdwd ui 
•■■•al tMllfal la eo« »eme ratt — of It 
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How new ynA I those dreaiy pl^^i" 85 

Whero Pluto's aaburn consort reigns, 
■Where »wfol sits the judge of hell. 
Where piou^ spirits blissful dwell, 
Where Sappho in melodious strains 
Of cruel calumoy com pl ains, 90 

Alcaens strikes the golden strings. 
And seas, and war, and exile sings? 
Thus while they strike the various lyre. 
The ghosts the sacred sounds admire; 
But when Aic»n» lifts the strain 36 

To deeds of war and tyrants slain, 
In thicker crowds the shadowy throng 
Prink deeper down the martial song. 
What wonder i when with bending ean 
The dog of hell astonished hears, 4$ 

And, in the furies hair entwin'd. 
The snakes with dieerful horror wind* 
While charm'd by the melodious strain 
The tortui'd ghosts forget their j^ain, 
Nor lions rage, nor lynxes flight, tf 

Orion's raptufd soul delight. 
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ODE xrv. 

TO POSTUMUS. 

TJOW swiftly glide our flying yetnl 
Alas! nor piety, ior tean 

Can stop tbe fleetinir dqr ; 
Deep-forrow'd wrinkles, posting i^^ 
And death's nnconqneMUe rage, 

Are strangers to dd^y. 

The* ereiy day a boll sbonld Bleed 
To Pluto, boottess were tiie deed, - 

Tbe menareh teariess reigns. 
Where ▼vltor-tortu'd ntyos lies, 10 

And triple Oeiyeii^ monstrous sine 

The gleony wave detains. 

'Whoever tastes of earthly food 
Is deom'd to pass the joyless flood* 

And hear the Stghgian roar; IS 

Ibe sceptred Idng, who mles flie earth, 
Tbe laboring hind of humbler birth. 

Must reach the Astant shore. 

The broken surge of Adria's main, 
Hoarse^ounding, we avoid in vain, SO . 

And Mars in blood-stain'd arms; 
Ihe southern blast in v^n we fear* 
And autumn's lilb-annoying air 

With idle ftftis alanns; 
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lor an mwt see OKjta» i»w, 85* 

WhOM gloomy water aadly slow 

Strays thro* the dreaiy soil, 
. The rvU<7 maids, an ill-fain*d train! 
And, Si^fphns, &y labbts vain 

Condemn'd to endless toil. 3o 

niy pleasinf consort. awiat ke left^ 
And yon of TiUas^littds^ JMttft^ 

Most ta the afaadee descend; 
Jhe cypress only, fanted tree! ' 
Of all^hy nrach.lov*d groves, alMll theo, 35 

Its sbort-Uv'd lord attend. 

Hien shall thy worthier beir dis^ha^ 
And set th' impriaon'd easkstai; 1^^ 

And dye the floor with wiM 
80 rich and precious, not the fisasit ^ 

Of pontift cheer their ravish'd gnetti 

With liquor more divine. 
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ODSZV. 

TK rojral pride our buildings i^m^ 

Hw useless plough neglected lies; 
Ponds, Inxmd as lakes, <mur fields o*enpr««d« 
ilod barrai plains high wave Uie head 
Above the elm, while aH around, 5 

Wafting their fragrance o'er the ground 
Wliere flooridi'd once the «live shade 
And its rich mastei^s cares repaid. 
The videt and niyrtle grreets 
Hm sense-a luxury of sweets! 10 

While vainly would Apollo*s ray 
Thnf ov thick laurels pour the day. 
Not nidi were Cato*s stern decrees^ 
Kor Bemnlus by arts like these 
la wisdom formM th* imperial sway IS. 

And bid th' unwilling Wrld obey. 
Tho' small each personal estate, 
1^ poUic revenues were great; 
Arcades were tiien by law confin'd, 
Nor open'd to the northern wind : SO 

Tbe casual turf, where fortune pleas*d, 
The private dwelling humbly raisM, 
While awful to the powers divine 
Orate&l they built tiie sacred shrine, 
And high their public structures shone, S5 

£Biich'd with omaihental stone. 

TUtOdemigtU be parodied aad appUed to Ike ipeeii- 
lalive agricdtnrirtt of tte prewnt day, who waate large 
tneti of the ridieat land in the prodaction of crops of 
con, too dear for any one to boy ; and beef and nurttoiw 
toe ftt fiw any oM to eal. 

E8 
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ODEXYL 

TO P0MPEIU8 GR08PHUS. 

'117HEN dotids the moon's fUr lustre hi^ 
** Ko stars the doubtful lieliii to guide; 
The sailor mid the raging seas 
Suppliant implores the gods for ease; 
For ease, the warlike sons of Thrace, ft 

The Modes, whom shining qidvers grace 
"For ease, tiiat never can be sold * 
For gems, for purple^ or for gold. 
For neither wealth, nor power control 
The sickly tumults of the soul, 10 

Or hid the cares to stand aloof, 
Which hover round the vaulted roof. 

Happgr the man, whose frugal board 
Hb Ihther's plenty can aflbrd; 
His gentle sleep nor anxious fear jft 

8haU drive awv> nor sordid care. 

Vhy do we aim with eager strife 
At things beyond the mark of life i 
Creatures, alasf whose boasted power 
Is but the blessing of an hourl fl» 

To climates warm'd by other subs 
In vain the wretched exile runs; 
Consuming cares incessant charge 
His tight, and beard hia anaad baiget 

Tar. U. *MrA] 

« Thei stop the chariec, and thsy bMyri tte bai«sJ> 
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Or tfao* be mount the npid tteed. 
Care Mlovt with ooerrinf speed. 
Far ieeter than the timoroas hind, 
fhr teeter than the driving -wind. . 

He, who can taite witfaont aUair 
Ihe pteaent pleatoraa of the day, 
Sionld with an eaqr* cheerfol saille 
The bittemeia of life becoOe; 
Should all of fiitnre eare detest^ 
Tor nothinf it eompletely bleat. 
Adilllea pariah'd Sn his prime, 
Tidion was worn aiN^ bj time. 
And Fateb with iariih hand, to ae 
Ifaj tnnt what it denies to thee. 

An hundred bleatfaiK flot^sa are thfav^ 
ikoand thee traie thy lowinf Uae; 
Foii^unff thy mares invite thorreini. 
Thy robes the double purple itiin% ' 
To ma^ not unlndnlgent Fate 
Bestow'd a rural, cahn retreat, 
With art to tune the Roman tyre, 
Ta wann the sonir with Grecian itu. 
And scorn, in conectovs'^dftBO pcoud. 
The worthleas meUee of the cnwd. 
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ODE XYn. 

TO MfCENA.8. 

'tllT'HT will M«cenM that compUia, 
^^ And IdU me with th' vnldndly strain ? 
Kor cftu the gods, noar I consent 
That 700, my life's great ornament. 
Should sink vntimely to the tomb, 5 

While I surriTO the fiital doom. 

Should you, a]^! be snatch'd away. 
Wherefore, ah! wherefore shonld I stay. 
My Talue lost, no longer whole. 
And but possessing half my so«l ? 10 

One day, believe the sacred oath. 
Shall read the funeral pomp of boUi ; 
Cheerful to Pluto's dark abode. 
With thee Fll tread the dreaiy road. 
|7or fell Cbinuera's breath of fire, 15 

Hot hnndred«hande4 Gyas dire, 
ttiaH ever tear pay fiieiid from me ; 
So Justice and th^ Fates decree. 

Whether ftdr Libra's kinder sign. 
Or Seorptus with an eye malign iO 

Beheld my turth (whose gloomy power 
Rules dreadfbl eCer the natal hobr) 
Or Capricorn, with angry rays 
Who shines the tyrant of the seas, ^ 
With equal beams our stars unite, 85 

And strangely sbed their mingled light. 
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Thee, Jore's bright influeiice •natch'd sway 
Fimn baleftil Satom's impioiu ray. 
And stopped the rapid irfaifs of Fate» 
When the ftill theatre, elate, 
With joyfol transports hail*d tby name, 
And tbriee apraia'd the loud acclaim. 

A tree, wh«n falling on my head. 
Had surely crasb'd me to the dead. 
Bat Pan, the poet^s guardian, broke. 
With saving band, the destin'd stroke. 
For thee, let the rich victunls blood 
Four forth to Jove its porple flood; 
For thee, the vothre temple rise ; 
For me aD Iramble lambkin dies. 
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ODE xvm. 



ITO walls wUb ifory fiyti<|. 
"^ Adorn my hMue, •• coloiiMie 
FroadI J snpports m citvwi heam, 
Kor rich with f»M mjr ceiliagt fl»A«; 
Mor have I, like mi faeir iwkaewii, 
Seii'd upoo Att»kH*t tbmiM ; 
Kor daniM, to happier fertwiet hred. 
Draw dowo for ttae thft pacplft thieed ; 
Tet with a firm and hoM«ifc heart. 
I^iknowioff or of fravd or art» 
A liberal Tein of feoins hlest, 
Tm hy the rich and great carest. 
My patron*! gift, my sabine field 
Shall all ito mral plenty yield, ' 
And happy in that rural ttore* 
Of heaven and him I ask no more. 

Day presses on the heeb of day. 
And moons increase V> their decay ; 
Bat yon, with thooghtless pride elate^ 
Unconscioos of impending flst^ 
Command the pillar*d dome to rise. 
When lof thy tomb forgotten lies. 
And, tfao' the waves indignant roar, 
forward yon urge the Baian shorty 
While earth'k too narrow bonnds in vite 
Thy gnilty pr o g res s wonld reatrain. 

What can this impions nvariee stif f 
IlMir sacred landmaiki torn awir» 
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Ton plnnge into yoor ndghbon't grevi»ds» 

And ovaileap your dientft kovBds. 90 

HelpleM the wife aod hoslMiJid See, 

And in their wms, expell'd bjr th««, 

Tbeir honsbold gods, ador'd in ^tin, 

Ihdr in&nts too, a twdid train. 

Tet dattin'd hy nnerring FiXe, 35 

SbaU belTs npttdoos conrti await 
Hut wedtli J Lord- 
Then whither tend tby wide domains ? 
For eartii impertisl entertains 
Her rmhooB sons, and In her breast 40 

Xonardis and bfggars equal rest. 

Nor gold could bribe, nor art deceive 
Hm gkMHnj bands who guard the fraveb 
Badnrard to tread the shadowj waj. 
And waft Prometheus into daj» 4B 

Tet he, who Tantalus detains 
With all his haughty race in chains* 
larok'd or not, ttm wretch receives. 
And frdM the toUa of life relieves. 
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ODEXIX. 

JtO BACCHUS. 

T Saw Oet fiitore times believe) 

''' Tbe gfxl of wine his lectures give. 

Midst roclM hr distant was the scene ; 
With ears erect the satyrs stood. 
With every goddess of the wood, 5 

listening th' instructive, solemn strain. 

The recent terr<Mr heaves my breast, 
Tet with th* inspiring power possest, 

Tam^ltuoos joys my soul have wann*d ; 
Dreadful, who shak'st the ivy-spear, ' 10 

Thy votaiy thus prostrate hear. 

And be thy rage, thy r«ge disarm'd. 

Give me to sing, by thee.iaspir'dy 

Tby priestesses to madnrss fiifd ; *■ 

Fountains of wine shsU pour along, 15 

And, melting from the hollow tree. 
The golden treasures of the bee. 

And streams of milk shall fill the song. 

Fair Ariadne's crown shall rise. 

And add new glories to the skies; ^ SO 

While I to listening nations t^ 
How impious Penthens' palace bom'd. 
With hideous ruin Qvertum'd, 

And how the mad Lycorgnt fell. 
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Ittdos uid OaiigM own thj sway* 
Barbaric sett thy powar obQr> 

And o*er tlie pndileaa movataiBVheii^t, 
(Her hand with horrid snakes enroll'd, 
Whidi hnnnless writhe their angij fold J 

n^ raptor'd priestess speeds her flight. 

When rising fierce in impioas nnnt, 
Ibe giai^4«ee with dire alata» 

AssaO'd the sacred realms of light, 
With lioiMrraUi, and dreadfal4»w. 
With Uood-beamear'd and fMUiaf Jat^ 

Ton pnt their horrid dtief to fight. 

iw iiawAiny formM, for love and wit. 
Ton seem*d for war's mde toils unfit, 

And pdisl^d to eadi softer grace : 
Bat dreadful when in arms you shone. 
Ton made tbm fotal art your own> 

In war ewrillng as in peace. 

With goldett bora mKpnmOyltiiifa, 
Ton darted rooad tile Madteg Hiht 

7ir-heaniiag thflo* Che gisMi 6r ft*B: 
When Certeras wlA fB*r ania^ 
Foiiot his rM«»^aad fowafig gaM, 

AMdUibytb&t adiriag'»tt> 
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ODBXX* 
TO MACBNAS. 

"1117 rrH strong unwonted wing 1 rise, 
""a two-fonn*d poet thro' the skies* 
Far above envy will I soar. 
And tread this worthless earth do more. 
For know, ye rival« of my fiune, S 

Tho* lowly bom, a vulgar name, 
I will not condescend to die, ^ - 

Mor In the Stygian waters lie. 

A rougher skin now dotbee my thighs. 
Into a swan's fair form I rise, 10 

And feel the foather*d plumage shed 
Its down, and o*er my shoulders spread. 
Swift as with Dsedalean wing. 
Harmonious bird, TU soaring sing. 
And in my flight, the foamy shores, 15 

"> Where Bosphorus tremendous roars. 
The regions bound by northern cold. 
And lybia's burning sands behold, 
Then to the learned sons of Spain, 
To him, who ploughs the Scythian main, » 

To him, who with dissembled fears, 
Ck>nscioas, the Roman arms reveres, ^ 

To him, who drinks the rapid Bhone, 
Shall Horace, deathless bard, be knowii. 

My friends, the fiineral sorrow spare, £5 

The plaintive song and tender tear ; 
Kor let the voice of grief profane, 
With loud laments, the solemn sdene; 
Nor o*er your poet*s emp^ nm 
vnth useless, idle sonowi mourn. 80 
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BOOK III. 
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BOOK III. 



OD&h 

^ONARCHS on earth tdbeir yojrer ntaad, 
Monarchs to Jove submisaive bend. 

And own tiie sovereign god. 
With glorious triumph who sobdu'd 
The Titan race, gigantic brood ! 9 

And shakes whole nature with his nod. 

When rival candidates contend, 
And to the field of Mars descend. 

To Bige th' ambitious claim, 
8ome of illustrious birth are proud, 10 

Seme of their clients vassal crowd. 

And some of virtue's fiune. 

Others the rural labor love. 

And jojr to plant the spreading grove. 

The fnrrow'd glebe to turn ; 15 

Tek with impartial hand shall Fat^ 
Both of the lowly and the great 

Shake tbe capadons urn. 

Foi tte ln( Stfofte ef tUiOde, see Om ficalar Ode. 
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Behold the wretch, with conscioiu dread. 

In pointed vengeance o*er his head 20 

Who views th' impending sword ; 
Kor dainties force his pall'd desire, 
Kor dunt df birds, nor vocal lyre 

To him can sleep afford ; 

Heart-soothing sleep, which not disdains fiS 

The mral cot, and humble swains. 

And shady river £sir ; 
Or Tempe's ever>blooming s|»ing, 
Where aephyrs wave the balmy wing» 

And fan tiie bosom air. ' 30 

Who' nature's frugal dictates hears. 
He nor the raging ocean fears, 

Kor stars of power malign. 
Whether in gloomy storms they rise. 
Or swift descending thro' the sides 35 

With angry lustre shine; 

Whether his vines be smit with hail. 
Whether his promised harvests fail, ^ 

Perfidious to his toil; 
Whether his drooping trees complain 40 

Of angry winter's chilling rain, 

Or stars that bum the soil. 

Not such the haughty lord, who lays 
His deep foundations in the seas. 

And scorns earth's narrow bound ; 45 

The fish afifrighted feel their waves 
Contracted by his numerous slaves, ' 
' Even in the vast profound. 
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High tbo' bis stracturet rise in air, 

11>reat*aiiig nmone, and black despair 50 

This haugfaty lord shaU find, 
(yertalce his armed galley's speed; 
And when he moonts the flying steed. 

Sits gloomy care behind. 

If ponde, -which the mom oatshines, 55 

Or marble ftt>m the Phrygian mines, 

Tho* labor'd high with art. 
If essence, breathing sweets divine. 
Or flowing bowls of generovs wine, 

ni soothe an anxious heart, 00 

On oolomns, rais'd in modem style, 
Why should I plan the lofty pile 

To rise with envied state? 
Why, for a vain, si^crfluous stor«. 
Which would encumber me the more, • C5 

Resign my Sabine seat? 
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ODE II. 

TO HIS FRIENDS. 

/^UR hmrd7 youth should learn to bear 
^^ Sharp want, to rein the warlike stee^ 
To hurl the well-directed spesr 
"^th pointed force, and bid the Farthian Ueed. 

Thns form'd in war'a tu ain l toooa trade 5 

Hire* rammer'a heat; and wiatefts eold. 

Some tyrant's queen, or blooming^maid. 
Shall from her walls the martial youth behold* 

Deep-tithing lest hei royal spouse, 

Untaosht (be dtethfia sword to wield* H) 

Ikat lion, in his wrath, should ronse. 

Whom furious rage drives thro'tfa^entanfufii'd field. 

What joys, what glwies round him wid^ 

Who bravely for his country dies I 
While, with dishonest woan<b, shall Fate 15 

Relentless stab the coward as he iliea. 

With staiidess lustre virtue shines, 
A base remise nor knows, nor fears; 

Asserts her honors, nor declines. 
As the light air of crowds uncertain veers; M 

To him, who not desc^es to die. 
She shews the paths, which heroes trod. 

Then bids him boldly tempt the sky. 
Spurn off his aortal day, and rise a go^ 



sd by Google 



„ bniiii. os^iu, m 

AiitMioe d«e rewards we gire^ f9 

And tiiey, who mysteries reveal 
Beacatii my roof shall never Uve, 

Shall never hoist with me the doobtfbl saiL 

mua Jeve hi anger strikes the blow. 
Oft with the had the ri^teoosUeed: » 

Tet vitii sore steps, tfao^ lame and Itow, 
YMgeaaiA 9'«takii the tT«iiiUi9« iriUaia> ip^d. 
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ODE lU. 



fftHE man, in conscions virtue bold, 
• •*- Who d»re» his secret pwrpoM hold, • 
][(nshakeii Jiears the qrovd> tumiiltu^uf criM» ,. 
And the in^tiions tyrant's angiy brow defies* 
• £eK the loud winds, that rule the teas, i ^ 

Tempeatuous their wild horrors raise ; ^ 

LetJove's dread arm with thunders rendthe spheres^ i 
Beneath the crush of worlds undaunted he nppears. > 

Ttioz to the flamy towers above. 
The wandering hero, son of Jov«, lO 

Upsoax'd with strength his own, where Cmar Hop, 
Andquafi8,with glowing lip^the bowrsinunorta)io!n- 

Jjywva thus his ^gers broke. 
Fierce and indocile, to the yoke ; 
Thus from the gloomy regions of the dead 15 
On bis paternal steeds, Rome's mighty foander lied ; 

When he&ven*8 great queen, with words benign 
Address'd th* assembled powers divi n e ■ 
Troy, hated T^oy, an umpire lewd, nqinst. 
And a proud foreign dame, have sunk thee to tiie 
dost. SO 

Thh noble Ode had been nippoMd U> bave been written 
by the Poet, at tke fantifatioik of Bteoeoai, to rt ies Mik 
AogHtos from a plso "be had, of removing Oe seat of 
empira from Borne to Tiroy, or its ridplty. Tlie ««e 
ottjeet to alM obrioui in VIrgiPs JEoeid. Mmoenas dM bq| 
do this from fopentikiow, bat political motires; and tbe 
Jastlce of that policy was coolrmed by the coaMqaence 
or the MbMiiaent resMnral to tbe vidaily of Troy, by 
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To me, and wisdooi*!i q««ai ^•cr>6d< 
With all thy gml^ nn to Meed, 
What tiine thy banclMy momrcli's peijw'd tfrs 
)foek*d the dearanded gods, aod roMTd than of 
. their lure. 

Ic^ Hie gandy guest, of impieas f^uae, SS 

r Vo more'e^jqys tfa' stdoltcraus daae, 

i Hecbomo aura Ids fUtyan bcelhr 

|» To break ttie Grecian force; no more the vktor Meeda» 

^ Since the long war now sinks to ptace^ 
^ And al| oar heavenly ftctioas eease ; 30 

Instant to Mavs my ▼enge snc s I rosiga. 
And here receive bis son, tfao* bornof T^rq^ Una. 

Here, with eachvling glories bri^it, 
¥ree let hhn tread the paths of light. 
And rsak'd among ttie trsnqnil powers diriae, 96 
Drinkde^ the aaetar'd bowModqaaffcelastial wine. 

IVom Room to Troy's detested shores. 
While load a leagtfa of ocean roers, 
Uaeavied let th' illostrioas exiles reign. 
Where FMe directs their coarse, and spreads their 
p wide domain. 40 

J On Priam's and th' adalterer^ urn. 

While herds the dost insoUing spam, 
. lattho prend capitol in gloiy stand, 
r Aad Aome, to trivmph'd Medes,. give forth her - 
stem command. 

Let the Tictoiioitf voice of fiune 45 

Wide spread the terrors of her name. 
Where seas the continents of earth divide. 
And Hilos batbca the plain irith his prolific tide. 
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Let her the gdldeo mine despise; 
For deep in earth it better lies, 50 

Iben when by hands profone from nature's store. 
To human use compelled, flames forth the sacred ore. 

Let her triumphant arms extend 
Where nature's utmost limits end i ^54 

Or wheie the fun pours down his maddinc beams. 
Or wh«^ the douds are dark, and rain perpetual 



Thus let the wariik« Romans reign, 
(So Juno and the Fates ordain) 
But on. these terms alone^ no more to daie 
Thio' pietr or pride, their parent Troy repair I ^ 
For Troy re^Nult, ill'Omeh'd'State ! 
Shall feel the 4ame avenginf &te ; 
Again my Grecians shall- victorious prohre^ 
By mo led on to war, the sister-wife of Jove* 

Thrice sheidd ApoSo raise W wall, 65 

Thrice shall her braaen bulwarks ftOl, 
' Thrice shall her matrons feel the victor's cbaia. 
Deplore their slaughter'd son^ deplore their hus* 
bands slain. 

But whither wOold the Muse aspire i 
Such theaM9 nfir suit the «>ortiv» lyre, 70 
Vor should the wantooj thus im feehU. strain. 
The cooacUs of the godi, ianortal tbenesy pcoftae* 
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ODE IV. 

TO CALLIOPE. 

T^ESCEKD from heaven, and in a lengthen'd 

strain, 
Qneea of melodioas sounds, the sonf m^tein. 
Or on the voice high-nus*d, the breathing flute. 
The ]yn of golden tone, or sweet Fhoebean lote. 

Haric ! the celestial voice I raptttr^d hear ! 5 

Or does a pleaang tretay chann my ear? 
Thro'haUoVd grovesi stray, where streams beneath 

from locid foontaios flow, and sephyrs b^y 
breathe. 
Fatign'd with sleep, and youthful toil of play. 
When on a mountun*s brow reclin'd I lay 10 
l^ear to my natal soil, around my head 

The&bled woodland doves a verdant foliage spread ; 

Matter, be sore, of wonddroMst pmfiMlad 
To all the ganng habitants ai^nd, 
Vho dwell in Acherontia's aiiy glades, , 15 
Amid the Bantiaa woods» or low Ferentum's meads. 

"Br sfotAlm df ^obon ln«tik» and MasU Of prey, ' 
TkmA tlras, in dkny a&eiBp, tinb««^d I lay} 
Lanrala and myrtle were aronftd me pil*d, 

Hot withtttiti:nardiaa t<Hto an animalrd child* £0 
Tours, I aim ever yonrs, harmoMifs Iffiiie, 
Whether I joy in Tibui's vale supine; 
Wtaetb« i dimb the Sabine racNintiin's height, 

Or in Prasnefte's groves, or Baiati streams delight. 
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Nor ti«e devoted, nor tempestuoos main, C5 
Nor ^ying hoiU, that swept PhUippi's plain 
In fearful rout, your filial bard d^troy'd^ 

WkyeiB70«4NriiigsdiTiiie»ai)dcbonlqportiliejoy'd. . 

When by the Huso** faithful guidance led. 

Or Lybia's thirsty sands FU fearless tread, ao 

Orclimb the venturous bark/and launch from shore, 

Tho* Bosphorns arous*d with madding horrors roar, 
Nor Britons, of inhospitable strain. 
Nor quiyer'd Scythians, nor the Caspian main. 
Nor he who joyous quaflFs the thirsty bowl, 55 

Streaming with horse's blood, shall shaktf my 
dauntless soul. 
When CsBsar, by your forming arts inspir'd. 
Cheerful disbands his troops, of conquest tic'd, * 
And srields to willing peace his lanrelM spoila. 

In the Pierian cave you cbaim the hero's toila ; 40 

' Gracious from you the lenient counseb flow, 
W)dch bid the hero spare his prostrate foe; 
Por CsBsar rules like Jove, whose equal swajr 

The poBderoua mass of earth, and stormy seaa obAy : 
0*er gods and mortals, o'er the dreaiy pl^ns, 45 
And shadowy ghosts, supreme^ just he r^tts* 
Bat, dreadful in his wrath, to hell pnrsn'd, 

W|th felling thunders dire, the fierce Tltanian broody 
Whose horrid youth, elate witb impioua ptid*, 
Unnumber'd, on tbeir sinewy feroe relied; 50 
Monntain on mountain pU'd tfa«y rda'd in air. 

And Aook the tbroae of iov«^ and bade the thntaer fear. 

▼er. 9a.Korine drnted,"} Here it saofecr proof of the 
strong impreiiioB fee dJuffsr flrom the fell of fee tree had 
BMMle en tiM mtad ofths reel. 
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But what eoald Minias, of enormoai might, 
TjfltKtm or Porphyrion's tbreat*iung height^ 
Or bold Encelados fierce^lardng far 05 

--Die tnokkM of trtM aptorn^ dire irdicr of tk« war. 

To sage Minerya*s claahiog sliield oppose, 
Altho! with Iteadlong rage inspir'd tliejr reset 
VThile Vulcan here in flames devoor'd hi^. wigr, 
IVre matron Juno stood»aud there the God of Dajr, 

Kesolv'd, tUl he bad queU'd tb* aspiring foe, Cl 
Kerer te Jay aside th' unerring bov; v 

Who the ptpra dews of fair Castalia loves, 
Itee bat|ies.his flowing hair, and haunts hia aati^ 



I .Dl«D«nseird fbrce, by iU own nadve waigbt^-'OB 
Headlong to ruin fidlsj with-bappier fote 
IWlMIe the good gods upraise tfaejust daaiga, > 

But bold, nnhnUow*d schemes pursue with wnth 
divine. 

This truth shall hitndred-handed Gyas proTe,' 
- AncF wartnf Orion, who with impious love '79 

Tempting the goddess of th^ sylvan scenes 
Was by her virgin darts, gigaatio vietlaif slaia. 

On her own inonsters hurVd with hideous weight, 

FMid mother Earth deplores her ofBpringfs'^ flite. 

By thunders dire to livid Orcus doom'd, 1S 

V«r lira can fiaroe it» way thro' Atan «noonsan*d. 

8udi are the pains to lawless lust deereed ; 
* On'Tityos' growing. Bver vulturs f^d "- 

With nige ungorg*d,, while Ituto stem detains . 
Hisanoroiis rival bound iathnwnalnMdrtdcbaiati 
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OPEV. 
TffB PftAISES OE A'DaUSrU*. 

THREAD ^0ve in thonder speaks his just donudni 
^**^ On earth a present god -rfiall Csesar reign, 
Shite woild-divided Britain owns Us swiqr. 
And Parthia's haughty sons his faSgh behests obij. 

O UMBe of couiitty, o&oe how sacMd dees^d! 5 
O sad reverse ctf naun^rs, once e^teemM! 
While Hokde her andent nu^esty BMfinCaln'd, ' 
And hi liis eapitel vfiile Jov^ imperial reigifd) 

Could they to foreign spousab meanly yield, 
', yrklamiC^mM lad nith honor to 'ttie'field > 10 

Hava«i«y, \» their hacbarian lorda allied* 
OrowvvM in heitile vmateMath a lyraat** pMe, 

Basely forgetfUl of the Homan name. 
Hie heavendescended shields, the vestal Hame, 
That wakes eternal, and the peacefol gown, 15 
Skose embl ems, whidi the Fates with booodkes 
em^ie crown? 

IPIwn Itefi^las ntftas^ the terms «f peacA 
Inglorious, he foresaw the de«p disgrace. 
"Whose foul exan^le should in nun en<^ 
iind even to latest tunes our baffled arnu attend. 90 

^K. ». Jfcwi wmaH JkUM 2 Mt 0k» tm m i% jawy.! teeii* 
•ays, that the chiefr of Britain gafaied the ftienddyp of 
Aagmtii tr ia lwa liiiis tuahsisi. fhej cvnled «efr 
presents to fbe capitol, and aade the Boaan people 
f iMBten of (he isUiid. Thm, tkfivgh Oe, Romans never 
n W Mjfteg «»r fte eenqoest of Miria, A9tmm W«S C0» 
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Unless t&» captlvft yoofli^ Uiiervito chknii 
Slundd &II tuipitied. In Um Punte fuM 
Have I not seen, Uie patriot»«aptiin- cried, > 
Ihe Aotoan. ensigns 61*4 in monnnientel ^ridei. 

I saw onr arnis resigned wtthovt a woond ; ^ S5 
The free^wfn sons of Rome in fetters boa ad; 
The gates of Carthage open, and the plain. 
Late 1^ our war laid waste, with cnlture dothVt 
again. 

RansonTd, perhaps, witli nobler sense of famp^ 
The soldier may return—Ye purchase shame. 50 
"When the fair fleece iinbibes the dyer's stidn,^ " 
Its native colour lost it never shall regun, ' 

And valor, faUiug in the soldier's breast. 
Scorns to resume what cowardice possest* 
If from the toils escaped the hind shall turn S6 
Herce on her hunters, he the prostrate foe may spurn* 

In second fight, who Mt the fetters bind 
His arms enslav'd; who tamely hath resign'd 
ffis sword ttnstain*d withblood,whomighthavedied, 
Tet on a &ithlees foe, with afatject soul, relied ; 40 

Who for his safely mizt poor terms of peace 
Even with the act of wa^ i O foul disgrace I 
O Carthage, now with rival glories great. 
And on the ruins rais'd of Rome's dejected state! 

The hero spoke; and from his wedded dame, 45 
And infontchildren tum'd, opprest with shame 
Of his foUen state ; their fond embrace repell'd. 
And sternly on Uw earth his nualy visage held. 
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-Till, hr ^1^ nliezinqplad cooaBol Mnjr^ 
Their fina 4ecre« Iht vAvedof awate jnada ; £0 
TIftn, ivhile Mt Mends- the tears of sorrow ^«a, 
Amidit fte iroefdog tiM-eag the gknioiis eadle aped. 

Kor did h^ not the crufl torto/r^. J(|tov^ 
Veogefal, prepared by b^ bar]bariaQ foe ; , 
Yet, with a countenaoce serenely gay, S5 

He turn'd aside the crowd, who fondly pressed 
his stay ; 

As if, when wearied by some client's cause. 
After the final sentence of the laws 
Cheerfol be hasted to some calm retr^^ 
To ^te the pure 'delights, -i^hich bless th^ mral 
•eat. 60 
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TO THE ltO,MANl. 

rpHO* gailtlets of ywtf fitftefs' triBMt» 

Roman, 'tb thiM» to iMost ttmetk 
Hie Teoseance of the gods to bemt, . 
liU thoo their awfol dooMs tepur, 
Frofiui'd with srook^ tkeir status fui«^ S 

And bid the Mcred elttfs blaae. ' 

That yon the powers didne obegr, 
Boottdless on esrtfi exttod your swi^r ; 
From heaee your ftitore gloriea date. 
From hence expect the hand of Fate. 10 ' 

Th* offended gods, in lionori dire. 
On sad Hesperia poor'd thair irai 
like Parthian squadrons twice repeird 
Onr inansidciotts powers, mad qddPd 
Oar boldest efforts^ while they shMe 15 

With spoils, from coaqote'd ^'rtnfint won. 
The Dacian, whose onenriny ut 
Can wing with death the pointed dart ; 
Th* Egyptian, for his navies fkm*d, 
Who Neptune's boundless empire claim*d, SO 

fbd almost in their rage destroj'd 
Imperial Borne,, in civil strife employ'd. 

Fhntlal of crimes, this age first stain'd 
Hidr bapl^M offlipriug, and profaned 
Jbe nuptial bed, from wheace the woes, 85 

Whiai mrioai aad vovtabei'd rote ^ 
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Vspm thU poUoted 1<MintaiB4ie«d, 
' O'er Rome, and o'er the nations spremd. 
With pliant limbs the ripet/d maid 

How joys to learn the wanton trade ao 

Of dance indee^bt, and to prove 

The pleasures of fbcbidden love: 

But soon iteid th^ bridal feut ' 

Boldly she coorts her husband's fuest ; 

Her love no nice distinclion knows, 95 

But round the wasdefinir pleasure throws 

Careless to hide her bold delitfat 

In darkness, and the shades of night 

Kor does she need the thin dinruise*. 
^ The conscioue husband bids her rise, 40 

When some ridhftetor courts her charms, 

mrho calls the wHnton to hia arms. 

And, prodigal of wealth aad fiime. 

Profusely buys the coetfy shame. 

> Hot such the yeuth» of such a strain, 45 

Who dyed. with PuiAc fore tiie.nudn ; 

^Who l^rrhus* ilying war pursued, 

Antiochm^e great, snbdn^. 

And Uugbt that tecDOr of the field. 

The crael Haonibel, tojield: 50 



Ter. SI. 2>Me8 mdecau*"] Jb» 4)rigiaal says timfif, 
loniaa dam^ Indecent, does iiot la tlie trandation poiik 
to any peorilar ktaid of dance* bat to dandngln geuenii 
which WM tely taogiit to glris; bat Wd aside wbca fliey 
became marriageable. SaUwt layt of a lady, ttuU dka 
danced and rang more elegantly than was pn^ier for a 
aaodeit woman. How Affierent was Oe t^pitdon of Die 
Itomaas from oen of those llHBidcaecoaplidneiitst . 
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Bat a roiogh nee iaui'd to toU, 

With heavy tpMle to torn the toil. 

And by a mother's' will severe 

To fell the wood, end homeward beer 

Hm ponderons Ibad, even when the ran 55 

His downward coniBe of light bad mn. 

And f/om the western rnonn^^^ head 

His changing duutows lengCneidng spread, 

Vnyok'd the team with toil opprest, 

And gave the iriendly hour of rest. GO 

IHiat feeb not time's consnmiag ragef 
More vicions than their ftther't age 
Oar tires begot the present rsoe. 
Of actions impious, bold aad base, * 

And yet» with crimes to us unknown, fS5 

Out Mas shall mark the ooming age their own. 
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TO ASTERIE. 7 

AH ! why does Asterie thus weep for tbei youth 

Of coustancy feithful» of honor and tmth. 
Whom the first kindly sepbyrs, that breathe oV 

the springy \ 

EnrichM with the wares of Bithynia shall bring ? 
Driven back from his coarse by the tempests, that ri«e 
"When stars of mad lustre rule over the skies, 
At Oricum now poor Oyges most stayt 
/Where sleepless he weeps the cold winter vwtiji 
While his landlady Chloe, it) sorrow of heart. 
Bids her envoy of love exert all his art, ]0 

Who tells him how Chloe, unhappy the dame ! 
Deep sighs for your lover, and burns m jrour flame. 
He tells him how Proetus, deceiv'd by his wife^ 
Attempted, ah dreadful ! Bellerophon*s lif^ 
And urg*d by false crimes, how he sought to destroy 
The youth ^or refusing too chastely, the joy : l6 
How Peleus was almost dispatched to the dead. 
While the lovely Magnessian abstemious* he fled. 
Then he turns every tale, and applies it with art. 
Which can melt dowt his vktue, and soften his heart j 
But cons^t and heart-whole young Gyges appears^ 
And deafer than rocks the tale-teller hears : 



In this Ode, HorsM, aider dw prefeace of coMolijiff 
A«terie on the abwnce of her hiMband, MkUuiouM^ 
her agsiost liMeniag to other lovers. 
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Ibeiiy fikir-one, take heed lest Enii^us should prove 
A little too pleasing, and tempt thee to lore ; 
And tbo* wit^ot rival he shine in the coarse. Si 
To rein the fierce steed tho' oneqoal his foro^' 
Tbo' matchless the swiftness, with which he <lividet. 
In crossing the Til>er, the rough-ewelling tides, 
Tet sbot the fond door atevwdag's first shade, 
Ker look down to the street at the soft serenade, 30 
Or if cruel he oall thee ia love«lcUng strain^* 
Tet more and aMve cnierbe sore to renala. 



▼er. 95. And tho* withemi riod, &&] Hide lines show 
h«w awch tike Baniy character wts esteemed at Rome^ 
tfcn is the poUle and taxarioas age of AagaKas. 
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oVe VIU. 
TO MACBNAS. 

A LIKE in titber lai«uue skiU*d, *ti* tbine 
"^^ To knovtin Oreeee aiul E«nMb tli« rite* diviae; 
And well may you th«ie flowvy wrea$ha admire. 
The fragrant incense and the sacfed fire, 
Bai8*d o'er the living turf on this glad day 5 

To which the nuurted world tl^eir homage pay. 

When on my head a tree devoted foil. 
And almost crushed me to the shades of hell. 
Grateful I vow^d to him, who rules the vine, 
A joyous banquet, while beneath his shrine 10 
A snow-white goat should bleed, and when the year 
Revolving bids this fostal mom appear, 
Well pierce a cask with mellow juice r^ete, 
HelloVd with smoke, since Tnllus rul'd the state. 

Come then, Maecenas, and for firiendship*s sake, 15 
A Mend' pre ser v e d, an hundred b umpers take. 
Come drink the watchful tH>ers up to^ay. 
While n(rise and quarrels shall be far away. 
Ko more let Rome your anxious thoughts engage. 
The Dacian falls beneath the victor's rage, 90 



It was tbe caitom of fbe aanried persoiw of boOi sexes 
at Roue, to celebrate a faalival on tbe flnt of Marck, 
in ccHuaeaioratloa^of Oe peace broeght about bj tiie 



Horace, dMM«b a badielor, kept a feethral oa 0«b same 
4a7, to ooauMaMrate bit escape tnm Che fidliag tree, to 
widcb be iarited tencenas. 
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The Medea. ia civil wars their arms emploj, 
iQ^orioos wars ! eadi other to destroy; 
Our ancient fbes» the hai^fatsr sons of Spain, 
At length Indignant feel the Roman chain ; 
With bows nnbent the hardy Scythians yield, f5 
Sesolv'd to quit the long-disputed field, 
Ho more the puhlk claims tl^ ptoos femtt 
Be not too uuctoos tiien with pavate aum. 
Bat seise the gHts the present mooientJNriQfi, 
Ihoie floeting 0ifts» aad leave sevever thiag». aa 
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0B£ IX. 

_ A OULOGUE BETWEEN HORACE AND LTDIA. 

HORACE. 
TI^HILE I was pleasing to your arms, 
Mor any jTOttth of happier charms. 
Thy snowy beaom bliasflil prest. 
Vol Pita's kine Hke me was blest. 

lYDIA. 
While for no other fair you bum'd* 5 

Nor lordia was for Ciiloe scom*d» 
What maid was then so blest as thine? 
Not Ilia's flame could equal mine. 

HORACE. 
Me Chloe now possesses whole. 
Her voice, her lyre command my soul ; |0 

For whom 111 gladly die to save 
Her dearer beauties from the grave. 

LYDIA. 
My heart young Calais inspires. 
Whose bosom glows with mutual fires, 
For whom I twice would die with joy, 15 

If death would spare the charming boy. 

HORACE. 
Tet what if love, whose bands we broke, 
Ag4in should tame us to the yoke ; 
Should I shake off bright Chloe's chain. 
And take my lydia home again?—-*' £0 

Tliere to no cmapoiitioii, andcal or aioden, ftat has 
Men so oftoi iattalad and translated as tuT 
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LYDLL 
Th& be exceed in be«it7 ^ 
Ite Tiaog lustre of a star ; 
IW light as cork tby tmocy 9tnsy*, 
Thr passions wild as angry seas. 
When ▼ez'd with storms ; yet gladly I . 95 

With thee would lire; with thee would dk. 
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QDE X. 

TO LYCE. 

'pHO* yoo ^rank the deep stream of TanaU icy. 
Hie wife of some bart>arou9 blockhead, iQyI^ee» 
Tet yoor heart might relent to expose me reclia*d 
At your cmd-shat door to the rage of the wind. 
Hark, your gate ! how it creeks ! how the grove, 
^ planted round 5 

Your beautiful villa, re-bellows the sound! 
How Jupiter numbs all the regions below, . 
And glaaes with ciystal the fleeces of snow 1 
Away with these humors of pride and discfain. 
To Venus ungrateful, to Cupid a pain, 10 

Lest while by the pulley you raise to the top. 
Tour rope should run back, and your bucket should 

drop. 
Ko sprightly Tyrrhenian begot thee a prude. 
Another Penelope, harsh to be wooM. 

O, tho* neither presents, nor vow-sighing strain* 15 
Kor violet painting the cheek of thy swain, 
Kor thy husband, who gives up his heart for a ditty 
To a song-singing wendi, can provoke thee tofdty, 
, O thou, who like serpents art gentle and kind» 
And like an old oak art to softness indhi'd, SO 
Tet tiiink not this side can for ever sustain 
llky tbreibold bardJiearted, and sky-laUiBf rain. 
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ODE XI. 
TO MEBCUEY. 

OVBteary, Iqr wboie hannonioni aid, 
Amphion*8 voice the lutening stones could lead: 

And thou, sweet shell, of art to raise. 
On seven melodioos strings, thy various lagrs; 

Not vocal when yon first were foond, 5 

Bat of a ^mple, and nngratefnl sound; 

ITow tnn'd so sweetly to the ear. 
That cods and men with sacred rapture hear; 

Oh thon ! insfHre the melting strain 
To diarm my lyde's obstinate disdain. If 

Who, like a filly o*er the field 
Vith ^yfnl sj^t bounds, and fears to yield 

To hand of gentlest touch, or prov^ 
Wild as she is, the joys of wedded love. 

Thon canst, with all thdr beasts of prey, 15 
The listening forest lead, and powerful stay 

The rapid stream. The dog of hcD, 
launense of bulk, to thee softsoothing fell 

Thy suppliant, tho* around his head 
IDilmndred snakes their guardian horrors spread; 

Bslefol his breath tho* fieiy glow'd, 81 

And from his threOitonguM jaws the p6ison flow*d. 

Izion, of luS pains beguiTd, 
AaiTityos, with unwilling pleasure 8mil'4 • 

Dty stood their on, while with soft straia 9ft 
Ton soothed the labors of the virghi tndo. 

Ut I^de bear, wh»t,pMna> decreed^ 
Tho? Ute, in death attend tbe^diraM died. 
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ThM« doom'd to fiU/unceadoff taakK 
Untfa idle toil, an ever-streamiag cMk ; SO 

Impioat, who in thb hota of rest^ 
Conld plunge their daggers in a hatband's breast. 

Tet worthy of the nuptial flame. 
To latest'times preserved a deathless name. 

Of many; one untainted maid, |5 

Gloriously false, her peijur'd sii^ betray'd. 

Thus to her youthful lord she cries. 
Awake, lest sleep eternal close thine eyes ; 
*£temal sleep : and ah ! from whom 
You little dread tiie fell, relentless doom. 40 

Oh ! fly, my lord, tiiis wratiiful sire; 
Far from my sisters fly, those sisters dire. 

Who riot in their husbands' blood. 
As lionesses rend thdr panting food; 

While I, to such fell deeds a foe, 45 

Kor bind tiiee here, nor strike the fatal blow. 

Me let my &ther load with chains. 
Or banish to Numidia*s farthest plains; 

Hj crime, that I a l&yal wife. 
In lore's compassion spar'd my husband's life. 50 

While Venus, and the shades of night ' 
Protect thee, speed, by sea or land, thy flight; 

Hay every happy omen Wait 
To guide thee thro' this gloomy hour of Fate, 

Tet not forgetful of my doom, 55 

Engrave thy g^efel s<mtows on my tomb. 

Yer. S&. Mmi.'i rtrgt in fte origtanL This has been a 
sliBbliBg Week to tke oriCim. Oua of Ihem aoooaMa for 
it In a rery eztraordiaary way. Bat aodiii^ could be 
man obrioas dian that in sadi a iitaation, where a mo- 
mnC^ delay night be fhtal to bar baAaad, Hypermnasta 
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ODEXLh 
- - TO HEOBVLE.. 



TTNHAPPT die maidtnfl, i»ho tremUe iritli fear 
Of the stripes of a congoe firom a guardian 



Nor dare the sweet pleasiuret of drinUng to prove, 
4or ever giTe Jogr to tiie peanoa of lore. 
C]rther«a*s wing'd son now bids thee resign 5 
The toils of Minenra, the spinster divine; 
And now, Neol^le, -with other desires 
The brightness of Hebms thy bosom inspires: > 
Vben riring robust- from Tiber's rough waves. 
Where the oil of bis labors athletic he laves, 10 
like BelleroQhon skUfol to rein the fierce steed. 
At cnfis never conquer'd, nor outstripped in spdid. 
And dezt^us, witl^ darts never fljrtng in vain, 
1)ft wound the light stai, bounding over the plain. 
Or active an4 valiant the boii' to surprise, 15 

Traaifix'd with his spear, as in oovert be lies. 
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ODE XOL 

TO THE FOVJrTAIK BARDU8IA. 

T> AKDUSIA, thftt do«t fcr snrpaafr 

-^ i;iie sbudiig ftce of poUsh'd gi9H» 

To tbee, the goblet, crown'd with floireny 

The rich libotiOB justly ponn ; 

A goat* whose horn* beciii tfr' ap cee j , 5 

And besdioc ana bift swelliiif hea^ 

Whose bosom glows with ^oang desires. 

Which war or kindling lore insj^res, 

Kow meditates his blow in Tain^— — ' 

His blood shall thy fur foantain staiiu ]t 

When the-fierce ddg-stai's fervid rsy 
Flames forth, and sets on fire the di^. 
To vagrant flecks, thit range the fMidt 
Yon a refreshing coolness yield. 
Or to the labor^'wearied team If 

Fottr fortb the freshnese of thy streun* 
Soon Shalt thou flow a noble spribr* 
While in immortal verse I sing 
The trees, which spread the rocki aroon<!C 
From whence thy prattling waten bound. 9Q 
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ODE XIV. 

jON THE RETURN OF AUGUSTUS FROM SPAIN. 

nPHT prince, O Rome, who foreign realms 

Explor'd like Jkyre's immortal ton, 
Fearless to search tb» kiuel wreatii 
By death aadjilarioiis daiioff -woo, 
Tietorioas ooeies Jrom tethest Spaia 5 

3b Borne and all his guardian gods agaia. 

Let her, vbo to her arms receives. 

With joy her own* her laurelM spouse, ^^ 

Her private sacrifice perform*d» 
Fey to just Heaven her p«iblie vows, 10 

And let the fair Octavia lead. 
The matroD-tnin in sunpliant veils array'd ; 

The matron-train, to whose glad arms 

Their sons» with conquest crown'd, return ; 
And yon, fsir youth, whose pious tears 15 
Tour slaughtered sires and husbands mourn, 
Ihis day at least your griefs restrain. 
And lockless from ill-omen*d words abstain. 

This day, with truly festal joy. 

Shall drive all gloomy cares away, 80 

For while imperial Cssar holds ' 

O'er the glad earth his awful sway, 
Hor fear of death from foreign arms, 
(^ civil rage my dauntless soal alarms. 
G ^ 
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Boy, taring as essence, brinf us crowns ; SS 

Pierce me a cask of ancient date* 
Big with the storied Marsian war. 
And with its glorious deeds replete. 
If yet one jovial cask remain 
Since wandering Sparticus o'erswept the {dain. 39 

Invite Keaera to the feast. 

Who sweetly charms the listening ear. 
And bid the fair-one haste to bind. 
In careless wreaths her essen^d halri 
But should her porter bid you stay, 39 

Leave the rough, surly rogue, and come away. 

Wheu hoaiy age upon our heads 

Pours down its chilling weight of snows. 
No more the breast with anger bums. 
No more with amorous heat it glows: 40 
Such treatment Horace would not bear. 
When warm with youth, when Tullus iU'd the 
Consul's chair. 
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ODE XV. 

TO CHL0RI8. 

rpHOU poorman's iDCttmbrance,thoorake of a wife. 

At lengh pat an end to this infiunoos life ; 
Now near thy long home, to be ranVd with the 

shades, 
Gire over to frisk it -with baxom young maids. 
And, forrowVl witit wrinkles, {Hrofenely to shroud 5 
Those bright constellations with age's dark doad. 

What Pholoe well, with a decency free. 
Might practise, sits awkward, O Cbloris, on thee ; 
Like her, whom thi timbrel of Bacchus arouses. 
Thy daughter may better lay siege to the houses 10 
Of youthful gallants, while she wantonly gambols. 
Of Nothns eoamour'd, like a gbat in its ramUes ; 
The spindle, the dbtaff, and wooMpinning thrift, 
Hot musical instruments fit thee at fifty, \ 
l?or roses impurpled, enriching the breeae, 15 
Var hogsheads of liquor drunk down to the lees. 
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ODE xvr. 

TO MAECENAS. 

f\V watchful dogs an odioqs ward 

Might well ojie hapless virgin guard» 
When in a tower of brass immur'd. 
And by strong gates of oak secured, 
Altho' By mortal gallants lewd 5 

With all their midnight arts parsu'd. 
Had not great Jove, and Venus fair 
Xiaogh'd at her father's fruitless care. 
For well they knew no fort conld hold 
Against a god, when chang'd to gold. lo 

Stronger than thander's winged force 
AU'POweBfttl gold can speed its course. 
Thro* wSfechfttl guwds its passage make, 
And loves thro' solid walls to break , 
From gold the overwhelming woes, 15 

Hint CFush'd the Grecian augur rose : 
Philip with gold thro* cities broke. 
And rival monarchs folt his yoke ; 
Captains of ships to gold are slaves, 
Tho' fierce as their own winds and waves ; 90 

Tet gloomy care, and thirst of more. 
Attends the still encreasing store. 
^ Mscenas, of the equestrian race. 
At once the glory and the grace, 

' Ver. 94. Efuatrim raceA Tfie editor of ihis edition has 
altered (his from Francis, who nyi, 

** Gracing die knighthood that yon m'ot.m 
The fevdal word Knight, which is fay no meane a proper 
tranriation of the Latin word Eqnes, should be banished 
from all classical translations : it too often deform* Pope'k 
Homer. From the line of Francis^ one might si^ipoae 
that Mncenas was iBvested with an order. 
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By long esperience taught, I dread H^ 

To raise the far<eoii9picuoat head. ' 

The more we to ourselves deqy. 

The more the bounteous gocle eupidy* 

Fv from the quarters of the greats 

Htpi>y, tfao' naked, I retreat, 90 

And to th' unwisfaing fair -with joy 

A Uess'd and bold deserter ffy. 

Possest of what the great despise. 

In real, richer pomp I rise, 

Hian if, from fair Apulla*s plain, 35 

I stor'd in heaps the various grain, 

Wlitle, of the wealthy mass secure. 

Amidst the rich abundance poor. 

A streamlet flowing thro* my ground, 
A wood, which a few acres bound, 40 

A Uttle farm of kindly soU, 
Nor ftitUess to its master's toil, ' 

Shall tdl the consul, whose d<unain 
Extends o*er Afric's fertile plain, 
Tho' of his envied lot possessed, 45 

He ne'er shall be like Horace bless'd. 

Hio' n<»- the &mM Calabrian bee 
Collect its flowery 'sweets for me ; 
For me no ]^onnian vintage grows. 
With mellow'd warmth where Bacchus flows : SO 
Kw on the verdant Oallic mead 
My flocks of richer fleeces feed, 
Tet am I not with want opprest. 
Which vainly seeks the port of rest. 
Nor would thy bounteous hand deny 95 

My laiger wishes to supply;. 
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Bat while those wishes I restrain. 

Farther I stretch my small domain 

Thma could I distant kingdoms join. 

And make united empires mine ; 69 

For sure the state of man Is such, 

Thaj greatly want, .who covet much : 

Then happy he, whom heaven hath fed 

UTitfa frugal, but sufficient bread. 
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ODE XVIL 

TO JELIUS LAMIA. 

X'liUS, whose ancient lineage tprioffs 
» From LamuSf founder of the name, 
(From wh<Hn a sacred line of kings 
Shines thro' the long records of fam^ 

Ilrom vhom th' illostrioas race arose, 5 

Who- first possest the Fonnian to-wers. 

And reign'd -where X>iris smoothly flows 
To fail Marica's marshy shores) 

If the old shower^oretelling crow 

Croak not her boding note in rtin, 10 

TfMnorrow's eastern storm shall strow 

The woods with leaves, with weeds the main. 

Thtm pile the fbel iiHiile you may. 
And cheer yoor spirit high with win«, 

Oire to your slaves one idle day, |5 

And feast open the fatted swine* 
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ODE xvm. 

TjiAI^NUS, vtao -with eager flame 
^ Chase tiie oympha thy flying gune. 
If a tender kid dittaio. 
Each returaiiig year, thy fkne. 
If -with wine we raise the soul 5 

(Social Venus loves the bowl} 
If thy dedicated shrine 
Smoke with odors,— breath divine ! 
Gently traverse o*er my bocfnds. 
Gently thro' my sunny grouuis, 10 

Gracious to my fleecy breed, 
SportinK o'er the flowery mead. 
See my flocks in sportive vein 
Frisk it o'er the verdant plain. 
When thro' winter's gloom thy ^ij IS 

Festal shines, tiie peasianfis ptisy 
On the grassy-matted sell. 
Round their oxen, free frOM toU. 
See the wolf forgets his prey. 
With my daring lambs to play ; 20 

See the forest's bending head 
At thy fiset its honors shed. 
While with joyful foot the swain 
Beats the glebe he plough'd with pain. 
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ODB XIX. 

TO TELEPHU& 



HO 



TOW fmr from Inacfans the rdfn 
Of Codnis for his eooBtry alaia, , 

The JEaddae'i iUnstrioos net 
And Ilion's irars 70a well can .txaee; 
But how the Chun cask to hmiy, J 

Or how keen -^intei^s freaiaf fky 
To temper by the differeat wi^s ' 

Of baths that steam and hearths that Uaae 
Ton tell not^FUl the bowl aad pay. 
Hcmor to Lnna's rising rsj^ M 

And for the wakefol aqpu's care- 
Hie tribotaty cap prepare. 
The poet to the Mnae*8 shrine 
Bids thrice three times the bronmer shine, ' 
Bat, cantions of <Uspot^ Iheir wine - 15 

Ts three the Graces stiU confine: 
Vby sounds not BerecTnthia's flatei. 
Why silent hang the harp and late ? 
^^de and profase year roses fling. 
Why stint the liberal stores of spring ? 90 

101 Lycon hear with enyions strife. 
Old Lycon and his youthfol wife.— 
Tb»t, Telepbos, thy Chloe warms. 
Pore ss the vernal eve her charms. 
While for my Olycera 1 prove 25 

The glowing flames of gentle love. 

lUi Ode bas been translated bj the edlt')r. 
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OPE XX. 

. TO PYRRHUS. 

-pYRBHUS, ywi \aaim mt whit 70» dare 
^ When from the lumeat 70a tetr 

Her whelps ; but 80o» yotftt fly, 
Wh^le thro* the yooths* oppoeinf tralB 
She drives her victim to regain, 5 

Yoo'U yield the victory. 

You bend your bow^ she whets he* teetii, 
The youthful arbiter beneath 

His foot, the palm retains. 
While flowing locks his neck ador» IB 

lAke Kireus or the stripling borne 

From Ida's watfiy plains. 

This also Is translated by the eWor ; tiiat in Firaods U 
keneafh criticism, it begiM, 

« PynriMM, f€n leapt a danger Ugta, 
** Wben yoo weald steal from aagij tt- 
** oness her cobs,—'' 



" Like Gsnymedej^or Mireas foir, 

•^AadTaiDfol.'* 
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ODE XXI. 

TO HIS CASK. 

QENTLE cask of «ellow wiaci, 
And of eqaal ag« irith miqe; 
Whether you to broils- or Qiiiljb, 
Or to maddins love&ve birftj 
Or the Toper's temples ate^is 6 

Sweetly in ambrosial slecfi; 
For whatever Tarioos use 
Toa presenre Uie chosen joice. 
Worthy of some festal hour, 
Kow the hoary vintage powr : 10 

Come— Conrinos, guest divine. 
Bids me draw the smoothest wine» 

Tho' with science-deep imbued. 
He not, like a <7nic rude. 
Thee despises ; for <^ old 15 

Cato's virtue, we are told. 

Often with a bumper glow'd. 

And with aocial raptures flow'd. 
Ton by gentle tortures oft. 

Melt hard tempers into soft; Qo 

Too rtrip off the grave disguise 

i^rom the counsels of the wise. 

And with Bacchus, blithe and gay, 

Bring them to the &c« of. day. 

Hope by thee, fair fugitive, 25 

Bids the wretched strive to liva ; 
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To the becffar you dispense 

He«rt and brow of confidence ; ^ 

Warm'd by thee he Scorns to fear 

Tyranf s irown, or soldier's spear. » 80 

Bacfihus boon, and Venus fair, 
(U she come with cheerful air) 
And the Graces, chsrming band t 
Ever dancing hand in hand ; 
And the living taper's flanke/ 55 

Shall prolong thy purple strekm» 
Till returning Fhcebos bright 
Puts the luy stars to flight. 
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CDS XXSI, 
TO DtANA. 

fXW gnvres and mountains guardian maid, 

InTok'd by three myttetious names ; 
Goddess three-form'd, whose willing aid 
'With gracious power appears display'd, 
Tirom death to save oar pregnant dames : 

* To thee I consecrate the pine, 

Wlu^ nodding wares my villa ronnd. 
And here, beneath thy haUow*d shrine, 
Yeariy shall bleed a festal swine. 
That meditates the tide-long wound. 
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TO JPHIDTtE. 

TF on the new-born moon, wiUi luuuto •»«(»> 

My Phktykt, labonoos rastic, pmys ; 
If she with incense, mhI « raveains swine^ 
And yeaiiy froits her household gods appeese, 

Kor pestilential storm shall smite her vines, 5 
2^or barren mildew shall her harvests fear. 

Nor shall her flocks, when the sad year declines 
Beneath its firnitnge, feel th' autumnal air. 

Let the devoted herds, that lowing feed 
In snow-topp'd Algidon*s high branching wood ; 10 

Or the fiur kiue of rich Albania bleed. 
And stain the pontiff's halloVd as with blood; 



<* It is not Qopleastnt to tee an ^[tiearean Poet In- 
" stnictinff a pious female femer, how to tegtiatB ker 
*' devotioM, while die sincerely beUeres he is reaUy so* 
** tnated by a spirit of piety and religion. Mr. Dacier 
** and Sanadon think that Phidyle was his senraot, and 
** diat all die diiectioaB an given with a view to his own 
" interest Perfa^^ the reader may find something pro- 
« bable in the cotUectnre." JVmmv. 

There seems not the least probability hi the coi\)ectQi«, 
or hi the idea, that Horace is not serious hi his advice. 
Thoof^ the Poet does not give implicit £uth to all the 
■ydiology of die thne, there is no reason for supposfaig 
hlAi an atheist, or that he might not, widiout hnpotatioa 
of selMiterest^ teU a female rustic, diat the pie^ of the 
offinrer, and not the valoe of die o0Bring« was acceptable 
to Heaven. 
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The little godB, around t^ sactcd fire. 
No vast proftisiou of the.victiin'» gore, * 

Bat pliant myrtle wreaths alone reqoire, 15 

And fragrant barbs, the pioas, roral stort. 

A grateful cake, when on the hallow'd sbiine 
Offci'd by hands that know no fftalty stain, 

SbaU reeoncUe th* offended powers divinft. 
When Weeds the pompons hecatomb in vain. 



» 
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ODE XXIV. 

AGAINST MISERS. 

rpHO* of th' nnrlfled gold possest 

Of gorgeous Ind, and Araby the blest : 

Tho' with hewn, massy rocks yoa raise « 

Tour haughty structures mi^st th* indignant seas. 

Yet, s^n as Fate shall round your head, 5 

With adamantine strength. Its terrors spread. 

Not the Dictator's power shall .save 
Tour soul £rom fiBar, your body from the grave. 

Happy the Scythians, houseless train ! 
' Who roU their vagrant dwellings o*er the ^/dn ; 10 

Happy the Getes* fierce and brave. 
Whom no fij^d laws of property enslave : 

While open stands the golden grain, 
Ihe freeborn fruitage of th' unbounded plain. 

Succeeding yearly to th* toil, 15 

They plough, with equal tasks, the public soil. 

Not there the guiltless step-dame knows 
The baleftil draught for orphans to compose ; 

Vo wife higb-portion'd rules her spouse. 
Or trusts her essenc*d lover's faithless vows, 40 

II19 lovers there for dowiy daim 
The fadier's virtue and tiie spotless fiune. 

Which dares not break the nuptial tie. 
Polluted crime ! whose portion is to die. 

Oh I that some patriot, wise and good, g5 

Would stop this impious thirst of civil blood. 

And joy on statues to behold 
His name, Tk$ FatJker of tk$ State, enroU'd I 

Ver. 191 No mift highfriimed, &c] This complaint of 
rich wires gOTenunf their hoibaiids, if conunon amoiy 
the ancients. In diii conntry, most of those wives who 
are onder liie abwrfiite coercion of their haibaiid% will be 
foaad aaMWg tiiose wiio bare brought them laige fortaaei. 
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Oh! let him quell our sinreading shame. 
And live to latest times an honored name. 30 

Tho' living virtue we despise, 
We foUotr her, when dead, with envious ^es. 

Bat wherefore do we thus complain. 
If Jastioe wear her awful sword in vain ? - , 

Aiid what are laws, unless obey'd 36 

By tlie same moral virtues they were made? 

If neither burotos beats extreme. 
Where eastern Phoebus darts his fieroest beam. 

Not where tlie northern tempests blow, 
ADd/reeaes down to earth th' eternal snow, 40 

Hot the wild terrors of the main 
Can daunt the merchant,' and his voyage restrain,; 

If want, ah dire disgrace! we fear, 
From thence With vigor act, with patience bear, 

'While virtue's paths ttntrodden lie, 45 

Diose paths, that lead tis ucHrards to the sky ? 

O! let us conseerate to Jove 
(Bone shall with shouts the piotfs deed approye) 

Our gems, our goM, pefnidons store ! 
Or plDQge into the deep 4he baleful ore. 50 

Ifyw indeed TOUT criittes detest. 
Tear forth, uprooted from the youthful breaat. 

Hie seeds of eaeh deprav'd desire. 

While •manly toils a firmer soul inspire. 
Nor knows our youth, of noblest race, , 55 

To mount the managed steed, or urge the chace ; 
More skill'd n the mean arts of vice. 

The whirtingt rtKiue, 6r law-forbidden dice : 
And yet this wortMeBshelr to raise 

To hasty wealth, the pefjur'd sire betrays 60 

^is partuers, eo-helfs, tttid his firiends ; 

But, white to heaps Ms wi«tted wealth Mcends. 
He to not iitf hisuvish pettiest. 

There's somethiof W«Btic««tiU to taalM hkn bkst. 
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ODE XXV. 

TO. BACCHUS. 

I Bacchus, when by thee possest. 
What hallow'd spirit ftiU niy raving breast? 

How am I wrapt to dreary glades. 
To glootoy caverns, aqfireauented shades ? 
' In what recesses shall I nuse 5 

My voice to sacred CsBsar^s deathless praise 

Amid the stars to bid him shine, 
Rank'd in the councils of the powers divine ? 

Some bolder song shall wake the lyre. 
And sounds unknown its trembling voice inspire. 10 

Thus o'er the st^py mountain's height^ 
Starting from sleep, thy priestess takes her flight; 

Am«s*d beholds the Thracian snows, 
With languid streams where icy Heber flows. 

Or Rhodope's high-towering head, 15 

Where frantic quires barbarian measures tread. 

O'er pathless rocks ; thro' lonely groves 
With what delight my raptni'd spirit roves ! 

O thou, who rul'st the ITaiad's breast ; 
By whom the bacchanalian maids, possest SO 

With sacred rage inspir'd by thee. 
Tear from the bursting glebe th' uprooted tree, 

Nothing or low, or mean, I sing, ' 
J7o mortal sound shall shake the swelling string. 

The venturous theme my soul alarms, ss 

But warm'd by thee the thought of danger charms. 

"^hen vine-crown*d Bacchus leads the wvy. 
What can Us daring TOtvies dismay? 



9d by Google 



Bw>kni. ODES. U» 

ODE XXVI. 

TO VENUS. 

T Lftteljr was fit to be call*d upon dntj, 
^ And gallaatlj fought in the serriee of Mtntf ; 
Bnt now crowned widi conquest, I bang vp mj enns, 
M7 harp, that campaign^ it in midnight alarms. 
Here fix on this wall, here my ensigns of wars, 5 
B7 tbe statue of Venus, mj torches and bars. 
And arrows* which threatened by Cupid their liege. 
War, war on all doors, that dare hold out a seige. 
O goddess of Cyprus, and Memphis, that, know, 
Kor the otrfdness or wm^t of love-diilling snow, 10 
H^tfa an high4ifted stroke, yet gently severe. 
Avenge me on Chloe, the proud and the fUr. 
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ODE XXVII. . 

TO GALATEA. 

T^IERCE from her cabs tlie rsvening fez. 

Or wolf from steep iMUuman cooks. 
Or pi«gna&t biteh, or chattering jay, 
niiOniea'd goicte flie gwity on their wiqr; 

Serpents, like terows, sidelong thwart 
The road, and make their horses start; 
But for the maid, for whom I fear, 
I view the donbtful skies, a prudent seer. 

And bid the chanting raven rise 
When Phoebns gUdi bis orient skies, il 

Ere speeds the shower>boding crow 
To lakes, wlioee languid wsters cease to flow. 

Happy may Galatea prove, 
Kor yet unmindful of our love. 
For now no luckless pye prevails, 12 

Nor vagrant crow forbids the swelling sails. 

Yet see, what storms tumultuous rise 
While prone Orion sweeps the skies ; 
Too well I know the Adrian main. 
And western winds, perfidiously serene. SO 

Oh ! may the rising tempest shake 
Our foes, and dreadful o'er them break ; 
For them the blackening ocean roai> 
And angry svrges lash the trembling shore.' 

There If no Ode of Pindar lo difflcidt as thin There 
•eems do comiezion between die ttory ef Europa and the 
'rest of die Ode. 
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When on her boll Eoraiw rods, 29 

Nor knew she proiM th' imp«rial god. 
Bold u she was, th* i4frighted maid 
The rolling moMtftrs. of the deep swey'cL 

L«te for the rtumk nynphs die cbote 
Eidi flower, m gerlaad to eow p et o , SO 

Bat now, beneedi tiie irfoom of aigtat. 
Views aoegfat bet aeee, aad ttara of teble lifkt 

Soon as she tdnch'd the Crataa sbore^ 
My 8ire> she criee,— Ah! atiae no mom. 
For every pioiu, teader aeme 3§ 

Is madly lost itt this destmottire flame* 

Where am I, wre ttht ii naA uodane ? 
And shall a single daatls atone 
A yirgin's crioM ^ or do mj feun 
Deplore the gfeUtf deed wi& waking team i 40 

Or am I yet, ah.! pore from shame, 
Mock'd by a vaio, delesive dream ? 
Coold 1 my springiag flow'reu leave. 
To tempt thro' length «if aeaa the fiatbleie wave? 

While thus with just revenge peasesfi^ 45 

How would I tear that monstrous beast? 
How would I breek, bj rage inspir'c^ 
Ibsse horns, alas ! too ibmlly once admired I 

fibameless, my fother's gods I fly ; 
flbameless, and yet I fear to die. 50 

Hear me, some gracious heavenly power, 
Ut lions Uil this naked cone devoer. 
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Mj cheeks ere hollow wrinkles seiae. 
Ere yet thdr rosy bloom decays. 
While youth yet rolls its vital flood, 55 

Let tygers fiercely riot in my blood. 

But hark ! I hear my father ciy. 
Make haste, unhappy maid^ to. die. 
For if a pendant fiite you chus^ - 
Your Mthfttl girdle gives the kindly Qoose ; 

Or if you like an headloug*death. 
Behold tiie pointed rocks beneaUi ; 
Or plunge into the n^id wave, • 
Nor live on havgh^ tasks, a s{Miuter>slav^ 

Some rude barbarian*s concubine, 65 

Bom as thou art of rojtH line. 
Here the perfidious-smiling dame. 
And idle Cupid to the mourner came ; 

A while she rallied with the fair. 
Then with a grave and serious air, 70 

Indulge, she cries, thy rage no more. 
This odious bull shall yield him to thy power. 

Tet sigh no more, but think of love. 
For know thou art the wife of Jove ; 
Then learn to bear thy future fame, 75 

When earth's wide continent shall boast thy name. 
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ODE xxvni, 

TO LYDE. 

CAT, what thaU I do on the feBtival day ^ 

Of Keptone ? oome, Lydc, without more delay. 
And broach the good creature, invaalted that lies. 
Cast off all reserve, and be meny and wise. 
The evening approaches, yon see, from yon hill, 5 
And yet, as if Phoebus, tho' winget^ stood still. 
Ton da|ly to bring us a cup of the best. 
Condemned, like its Consul, ignobly to rest. 
With voices alternate, the sea-potent king. 
And Nereids, with ringlets of azure we'll sing, 10 
From the sweet-sounding shell thy hand shall araise 
Latona's, and swift-darting Cynthia's praise. 
Ihe gay-smiling goddess of love and delight. 
Who mles over Cnidos, and Cyclades bright 
And guiding her swans with a soft silken rein, 15 
Bevints her Paphos, shall crown the glad strain. 
Then to the good night, while bumpers elate ns, 
WiTU sing a ftreweU, and a decent quietus. 
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ODE XXIX. 
TO- NACENAS. - 



D' 



\£8CEin>SD firom an andeat line, 
That once the Toscaii sceptre away'd^ 
Haste thee te oieet the genevom wine. 

Whose piercing is for thee 4elsj^d; 
For thee the fragrant esseace Aowa, s 

For thee, M gcen a s, breathes the bloomiag rose. 

From the Relights, oh ! break away, 

Whidi Xibur*s marshy prospect yields, 
Kor with unceasing joy survey 
Fair £sula's declining fields; 10 

. Ko more the verdant hills admire 
Of Telegon, who kilFd his aged sire. 

Instant forsake the joyless feast. 

Where appetite in surfeit dies. 
And from the towered structure haste IS 

That proudly threatens to the skies; 
From Rone and its tamultuoos joys. 
Its crowds, and smoke, and opulence, and noise. 

To frugal treats, and humble cells. 

With grateful change the wealthy fly, 80 

Where health-presenring plainness dwells. 

Far from the carpet^s gaudy dye. 
Such scenes have charm'd the pangs of care. 
And smooth'd the douded forehead of despair* 
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Andromeda's conspicnoas tire fg 

lipw darU bis hidden bewu from hrj 
The lion shews bb madd'ning fire^ 

And barks fierce Procyon's raging star. 
While mKebas, -with revolving ray. 
Brings back the burnings of the thirsty day. so 
Faintiag breath the sweltering heat. 

To cooling streams, and bree^ shades 
The shepherd and his flocks retreat, 

WMle rustic syhraos seek the glades, 
SUent the brook its borders laves, si 

Nor curls one ragrant breath of wind the wkves. 
But you for Rome's imperial state 

Attend with ever-watchful care. 
Or, for the world's nncertun fate 

Alarm'd,, with ceaseless terrors fear: 10 

Amdons idiat eastern wars impend. 
Or what the Scythians in their pride intend. 

But Jove, in goodness ever wise. 

Hath hid, in >Houda of deptUess night. 
All that in future prospect lies, ' 45 

Beyond tiie ken of mortal sight. 
And laughs to see vain man opprest 
With idle fears, and more than man distrest. 
Then wisely form the present hour; 

Bnjoy the bliss which it bestows; qq 

Ihe rest is all beyond our power. 

And like the changefbl Tiber flows, 

Ter. «. TVfcr.] Tbese accomits of this river are neatly 
Mnented, udUm fbe rirer hu decitased m moeh ai 
«<««. Tbe chief glory of Tiber now, to aw the wohU 
of Whitdwad, is, that » ««^ ^on» 

" Its waves hare flow»d tiurongh Latiaa lands, 

* Bare wasb>d tiie walls of Rome.'' 

a 
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And pe«Mful to hb ii»tiT» oeMo^idn; 

But wb«n descends » sttdden shower 56 

And wild provokes Jils silent flood. 
The mountaias hear the torrent rotur. 

And echoes shake the neighbouring wood. 
Then swollen with rage he sweeps away 
Upiooted trees, herds, dwellings to the sea. Oo 

Bi^py til* mvBh and he alwse, 

Who master •f himself can say» 
.T9-4af at least hath beea my owb» 

lor I have clearly UvM to-^ay : 
Then let to-morrow's clouds arise, 05^ 

Or purer suns overspread the cMerfel skiet. 

Vol Jove hfans^ can now make void 
The joy, that wing*d the flying hour; 

The cerUin blessing once eAJoy'd 
Is safe beyond the Gedhead^ power; TOi 

liTought can reeaU the acted toeBe, 
IThat hath been, spke of Jme himself, hath bett. 

But Fortune, ever-<^ngljDg daae^ 

Indulges her malicious joy. 
And constant plays her haughty game, ^ 

Proud of her ofiSce to destroy; 
To-day to rae her bounty flows. 
And now to others &be the bliss bestows. 

I can applaud her while she stays, 

But if she shake her rapid wingt^ M 

I can resign, with careless ease,^ 

The richest gifts her favor brings^ 
Then folded lie in virtue's arms, 
A»d honest porecty's uadowei'd chanss^ 
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Hio* the mast howl hene«th tiie wind* 81 

I make no mextenuy prayers. 
Hot with the tod» a bargain Unl 

With fbtnre tows, and strtamiBg t^^un^ 
To aaTe my wealth iinora adding more 
To boDndlem ocean's aTaridoiu store; gi 

Then in mf little barge FU ride, 

Seeore amid the fbamy wvfe, 
Cahn will I stem the tfareatenhiv tide^ 
And fisailen aH its tomnlts braTo; 
Xven then perhaps some Under gale, g9 

"White thetwiB4«an appear,eliall fill s^J^^ftil sail. 
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I« ODES. A«ok 

ODE XXX. 
TO MELPOMENE, 

MORE dfirable than brass, the fhuno 
Which here I consecrate to fame; 
Higher than pyramids that rise. 
With royal pride, to brave tiie skies; 
Kor years, tho' numberless the traiUf fl 

Kor flight of seasons* wasting rain* 
Kor winds, that loud in tempests tteak. 
Shall e'er its firm foundation shake. 
Nor shall the funeral pyre consume 
My fame ; that nobler part shall bloom, ]o 

And with unfitding youth improve. 
While to th* immortal £uie of JWe 
The ^ent maids, in silent state 
Ascending, on the pontiff wait. 

Where Aufidus with deaThin^ waves* t§ 

And rapid course impetuous raves, 
And where a poor, enervate stream 
JFtom banish'd Dannas takes its nam^ 
0*er warlike realms who fix'd his throne. 
Shall Horace, deatiUess bard, be known, 90 

Who first attempted to inspire 
With Grecian sounds the Roman lyre. 
With conscious pride, O Muse diving 
Assume the honors justly thine; 
With laurel wreaths my head surround, t5 

Such as the god of verse have crown*d. 

Ver. 19. WfOe to tie imm&rtdfmit ^ Jtoe."} The Poet 
has obtained a modi longor term of tume tttan he ««• 
peeted. His po«M bare oatUred the Wgk Priest and 
Veitali of aodent Rome maay age^ Tbey wiU probably 
•adhre the Pontiff awl Vestals of nodem Rome, 
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BOOK IV. 
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ODES, 
BOOK nr. 

ODE I. 

to VBKUS. 

A OAIK new tmnalts fire my Inreast; 
""• Ah spare me, ▼enui, let thy suppliaot reit; 

Alas! I am not now the swain 
I was in Cynara*s good-oatorM reign. 

Fierce mother of the loves, no more 9 

Attempt to bend me to thy channing pow«r, 

Harden*d with age ; but swift repair 
Where youth invokes thee with the soothing prayer. 

Would yon. enflame, with yonng desire, 
A bosom worthy of thy purest fire, ' lA 

To Paolos guide, a welcome guest. 
Thy pur(de swans, and revel in his breast. 

Of noble birth, and graceful made, 
Hor rilent when affiction daims his aid, 

Hm youth, of hundred conquering arts, 15 

Shall wave thy banners wide o*er female hearts ; 

IWi Ode has been happOy ioiitated by Pope, aad 
•ppBed to 1^ more natural object. I see ao potsiUa 
4%ctioa to Mch an alteration ia the translatioa •I 
«wy poem of aatiqaUy, on the same saltfect. 
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Bat if thy poworfbl aid he proTe, 
And laufhs at rimls, who wkh gifts make love, 

ThoQ in » citron dome shalt stand, 
Form'd by the sculptor's animating hand ; 90 

There shall th' abludanMncense flame. 
And thou transported quaff the rising steam. 

While all the powers of music jmn 
To ruse the song with ha tmo py divine. 

Tliere shall the youths and vingins pay tS 

To thee their grateful offeiings twice a>^9y, 

like Salian priests the dance shall lead. 
And many a maxy measure round thee tread. 

For me, alas ! those joys are o'er. 
For me the vernal garland blooms no more ; 30 

Ko more the feats of wine I prove, 
Kor the delusive hopes of mutual love. 

But why, ah ! fair one, still too dear. 
Steals down my cheek th' involuntary tear ? 

Or why, thus faulter o'er my tongue S5 

The words, which once harmonious pour'd along ? 

Swift thro' the fields, and flowing streams, 
I follow thee in visionary dreams, 

Kow, now I seiae, I clasp thy charms. 
And now you burst, ah erael ! from my anns. 
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ODE II. 

TO ANTOMIV8 lULOS. 

; vbo to Tiadai'* iMighe sttM^tB to rise, 

^ like leara% ^ridi fMxea piidMs tite 
Bit ivtUess wigr» Md from tke iwatoroot theat 
SiaU ktve to aauM Mu ]»» JUKoe MUM. 

Ai wbena Hirer, sfwoltaB by toddea tlieven 5 
fl^gtokaowaWritt, flroiaotoe steep— mtftinp—gB, 
&> in piefetad, •ttveesaraUe song 
^ «Mp4MatiiVI Pindar, feamiar, poors idoaf . 

▼ell be deserves ApoUo's lanrerd crewa, 
▼I^etber new -vrords he rdb enraptm^d dowa 10 
%«*»»«» thrb* the IMthjrambic straias, 
ff» from all laws, bat wbat himself ordaias; 

▼bctber in lofty tone sublime he sings 
The deathless gods, or god-descended kiags, 14 
With deith deserVd who smote the Centanrs dif«^ 
And cinench'd the fierce Chimaera's breath of fiiw; 

Or whom th' Olyaopic pabn, victorioos prini 
^onoortd crawas, and raises to the skies, 
▼nstler cnr stead— with honors that ootlive 
^ ttortal fiuae, wlOcb thoosand statues gire: SO 

Or monras soMe tiapless youth ia plaiative lay, 

^"^ Us foad, weeping bride, ah! torn away, 

Bis manaers pare^ las eoarage, aad bis aame, 

•"tte^d from the grave, he vhidfeates to fiuae. 
^n> when the Theban swan attempts the skies, 

A noUer gale of rapture bids hhn rbe ; S6 

J^l^ Tea4s fUs noUe Oda anst kuaeat, that of 
"■oie works of Pindar, those only remain which cele> 
T^ ^ Tictort in Oie pobUe games of Greece ; whidw 
^Jj^w "ddect, appear to have been the least iate- 
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Bat like » bee, wfaieh thro* the breeqr grovet. 
With (teblt wing and idle mnrmora roves. 

Sits on tiie bloom, end with unceasing toil 89 
Pjrom thyme sweet^Nneathing calls his lloweiy spoil'; 
So I, weak bard 1 round Xibat's Indd spring, 
C^ humUe kraia laborious verses sing* 

Tis thine with deeper hand to strike the lyreb 
War CsBsar's glofy shall his bard^insi^rek 
When he, with laurel crown*dt J^ meed of war, S5 
Drags the fierce Gaul at his triprnphal car; 

Ulan whom the gods ne'^ gave^ or bouateoqi 
Fate 
To human kind a gift more good or great, 
Kor from their treasures shall again unfold, 
Tho* time roll backward to his ancient gold. 40 

Be thine the festal days, the city's joys. 
The forum silencM from litigious noise. 
The public games for Caesar safe restored, 
A blessing oft with pious tows implored. 

Then, if my voice can reach the glorious theme, 45 
Thus will I sing, amid the loud acclaim — 
Hail brightest sun ; in Rome's tear annals shine, 
Caesar returns— eternal praise be thine. 

As the procession awful moves along. 
Let shouts of triumph fill our Joyful song ; 50 

B«peated shouts of triumph Rome shall raise. 
And to the bounteous gods our altars Uaae. 

Of thy fair herds twic^ ten shall grateful bleed. 
While I, with pious caxe, one steerling feed : 
Weau'd from the dam, o'er pastures large he roves. 
And for my vows his rising youth he proves; 56 

Hts*hdms like Luna's bending fires a^Mar, 
When the third night she rises to her sphere; 
And, yellow all the rest, one marie there glows » 
Full in his front, and bright as winter i 
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ODE nr. 

TO MELPOMENE. 

TJEy on whose natal hour the qaeen 

Of Terse hath smil*d, shall nerer grace 
Ibe Isthmian gauntlet, or be seen 
nrit in tiie fam'd Olympic race : 

He shall not after toils bf war» S 

And taming haughty monarcbs* pride, 

With laurerd brows oonq^cnons hr. 
To JoTe*s Tturpeian temple ride : 

But him, the streams which warbling floW 
Bich Zlbur's fertile vales along, 10 

And shady groyes, his haunts, shaU know 
The master of th' £oiian song. 

The sons of Rome, majestic Rome ! 

Have plac'd me in the poet's quire. 
And envy, now or dead or dumb, 15 

Forbears to blame what they admire. 

Ooddesa of the sweet-sounding hite, 
Whidi thy harmonious touch obfys, ' 

Who canst the finny race, tho* mute. 
To ^gnet's dying accents raise. fO 

II7 gift it is, that all. With ease. 

Me prince of Roman lyrics awn; 
Iha^ while I live, my numbers please. 

If pleasing, is thy gift alone. 

Ibe trsntlatkHi of this Ode b by Attsrbanr. Scaliger 
WW so pleased with the origiaal, that he ssid he woold 
pflMT hare wxitten it, thM be uag of AmgoB. 
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ODE IV. 

THE PRAISES OF DaUSUS. . 

A S the nuuestic bird of towering kind. 

Who bean the thunder thro* th*etberial flfMiea^ 
rro whom the monarch of the gods assigu'd 
Dominion o'er the vagrant, feathered race^ 
His faith approVd, when to the distent skies 5 
From Ida's top he bore the Phrygian priae} 

Sprung from his aest, by sprightly yo«tb iaspit'd^ 

Hedged, and endtlBg in his native ndghti 
Novice to toils, but as the clouds retir'd. 
And gentler gales provok'd a bolder flighty 10 
On sailing wings thro* yielding air ezploc'd 
Unwonted paths, and panted while be soar'd : 
Anon to ravage in the fleecy fold, 

The glowing ardor of his princely heart 
Poor'd the beak'd foe; now more maturely bold 
With talons fierce precipitant to dart 10 

On dragons fell, reluctant in the fray; 
Such is his thirst for battle, and for pny* 

Or as a lion thro* the forest stalks, 

Wean'd by thetewnydam firom milky fbpd) 80 
A goat descries him from her flowery walks. 
First doom*dta8tain his yoothAUJawi with Uoodt 
So Drustts look'd^tivmendons to bis fees. 
Beneath the frosen height of Alpine snows. 

This truly sublime Ode has also receired a hyperboBcal 
eniogiua from SeaUger. On its own merils It auist be 
Jaaged, aad not oo die dwdskm of the Matt OBiaiititf 
and super«6tel oflio that ever wralt. 
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The lUntiaa bMMU behdd hin tttdi u w«v» £9 

Ibofie daring bMdi^ wbo with triawplMmf joy 

W«re wont to tprMd their bMcfiil tenon fhr» 

Taa^d bj the condnol of the mvtUl boy. 

Felt what trae oonrage coold tchieve^ when led 

By toight ouunple, and. by virtue bred i 90 

Felt bow Aogosttt with paternal mind 

Fir'd the yovng Neroes to heroic deeda. 
The brave and good are o^iBS of their kind 
In ateen Uboiious ; and in generona steeds 
We traee their sires; nor can the bird of Jove^ SI 
Intrepid, fierce* beget th* unwarlike dove* 

Yet sage inatmctions to refine the so«I, 

And raise the genioa^ wondrous aid iflspert^ 
Conveying, inward «a tliey pnraly roU» 
Strength to tiie mind, and vigor to the heart: 
When morals fail, the stains ci vice disgrace 4t 
The fairest Iionors of the noblest i aee. 

Bow mnoh the grandeur x>f thy rlsiog atftta 
Owes to the Heroes, Rome imperial, say} 
Witness MetaumS and the dismal fate 4t 

Of vanauish'd Asdmbal, and that glad day; 
Which first auspicious, aa the darknesa fled. 
O'er Latium's fuot a tide of glory shed, 

Tbro^ wide Hesperia** towering eities* omsVd 

With hideous fisU and desolation dir% 0t 

Impetuous, wild the Carthaginiau ruah'd. 
As thro^ the pitchy pines deslmetive fire 
Devours its oeune. V bawling Enma raves» 
Aad pottiBt ildet the Md SidUMi wsret* 
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Hie Roman yontb, still growing by tiwir toilv 55 

Haw reaped the harvest of the vengeful sword. 

And seen those temples, which i^re once the^poils 

Of IVrian rapine, to their gods restored; 

When &ithless Hannibal at length express'd 

The boding ^rro ws of his anxious breast : Go 

Like stags, of coward kind, the destined prey 

Of ravening wolves, we unprovoked defy 
Those, whom to bafBe is our fairest play. 
The proudest triumph we can boast, to fly; 
For mark that race, from burning Tnj which bor« 
Their sons and sages to the Latian shore : C8 

That race, |ong tost upon the Tuffan waves, 

Are like an oak upon the woody top 

Of shaded Algidus, bestrow'd with leaves. 

Which, as keen axes its green honors lop, 70 

Thro' wounds, thro* losses no decay can feel. 

Collecting strength and spirit from the steel. 

Not Hydra stronger, when dismembered, rose 

Against Alcmaena's much-enduring son. 
Grieving to find, from his repeated blows 75 
The fbe redoubled, and his toil begun ; 
Kor Colchis teem'd, nor Eehiooian Thebes 
A feller monster firom their bursting glebes. 

In ocean plunge them, up t}iey buoy more bright; 
At arms oppos»them, they shall rout your train 
In force united, and aptproVd in fight^ 81 

With total ruin on the dusty pUdo, 
And batUes wage, to be the fbture boast 
Of their proud coBtorU o'er our tanqoish'd host. 
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To lofty CarOage I no more shall Mud 89 

Vaunts of my deeds, and heralds of my fiune; 
Hy boundless hopes, alas ! are at an end 
With all the flowing fortune of our name : 
Those boundless hopes, tiiat flowing fortune, all 
Are dash'd, and burjM in my brother's fall, go 

The Clnodian race, those favorites of the skies, 

No toil shall damp, no fortitude withstand ; 
Superior th^ to difficulties rise. 
Whom Jove protects with an indulgent hand; 
Whom cautious cares* preventing wiles afar, gjf 
Guide thro* the perils of tumultoous war. 
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OI>E T. 

TO AUOUBTU& 

'pltOPmOUS to the SOBS of earth 
^ (Bett guardiaxk of tiie Roman state) 
Hie hearenly powers bdield thy birlfar 
And formM thee glorious, good and great; 
Bome and her holy fttthers iery, thy stay S 

Was pronds'd short, ah! wherefore Uiis delay f 

Come then, aospicions prince, and bring. 

To thy long gloomy coimtry, ligb^ 
For in thy countenance the spring 
Shines forth to cheer thy people's sight; It 
Then hasten thy return, for, thou away, 
ITor lustre has the sun, nor joy the day. 

As a fond mother views with fear 
The terrors of the rolling main. 
While envious winds, beyond his year, H 

From his lov'd home her son detain ; 
To the good gods with fervent prayer she cries, 
And catches every omen as it flies ; , 

Anxious she listens to the roar 

Of winds that loudly sweep the sky ; M 

Kor fearful from the winding shore. 
Can ever turn her longing eye ; 
Smit with as faithful and as fend desires. 
Impatient Rome her abseftt lord recpHMi. 
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Safe by tfay cares her ozeir^rase, i5 

And yellow Ceres clothes her fields t 
Ihe sailor ploughs the peaceful seas, 
And earCh her rich abaodance yields; 
While nobly consdoos ci uosallied iiune, 
Imr honor dreads th' imputed sense of blame. SQ 

By thee our wedded dames are pure 

From fool adultery's embrace ; 
The conscious fother views secure 
His own resemblance in his race: 
Tby chaste example quells the spotted deed, 9S 
And to the guilt thy punishments succeed. 

Who shall the faithless Parthian dread. 

The freezing armies of the north. 
Or the fierce youth, to battle bred, 
"Whom horrid Germany brings forth? 40 

Who shall regard the war of cruel Spain, 
If Caesar live secure, if Csesar reign? 

SafiB in his ^vineyard toils the hind. 

Weds to the widow'd elm' his vine, 
1111 the sun sets his hill behind, 45 

Then hastens joyful to his wine,' 
And in his gayer hours of mirth implores 
Thy godhead to protect and bless his stores. 

T9 tfaee he chants the sacred song, 

To thee the rich libation pours ; 50 

Thee, plac'd his household gods amoog^ 
With solemn daily prayer adores; 
So Castor and great Hemdes of old 
Veit with her gods by grateffU Greece «nroU'dt 
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Ondout aad go«^ b«&Mt]i tfay rejgB tf 

May B4MM hw liappr faoim onylegr^ 
And gratefid Iwil tfay i«st 4(Mmjui 
^th ptoM hymnft4uid Itstai iojr : . 
Thus, with the ritia* mm we toker preji ' 

Ihui» in «Ktr wiat benettih his uttiar toffw ( 



Tbe K9der may InA tk* tbth 04t hi tha Onm 

Seailtrt, 
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TO TOEQUA.TIIS. 

rPHE snow disMlves ; tbe field its verdurs spreads, 
•*• Hhe trees high wave in air their leafy heads; 
£tr& feels the change ; the rivers calm subside. 
And smooth along their banks decreasing glide; 
Tbe elder grace, with her iair sister-train, 5 

In naked beauty danoes o*er the plain ; 
Ike aiding hours, that swiftly wing their way. 
And in their flight consume the smiling day; 
Those circling hours, and all the various year. 
Convince us, nothing is immortal here. 10 

lo vernal gales cold winter melts away; 
Soon wastes the spring in summer's burning ray: 
T^sonuner dies" in autumn*s fruitful reign. 
And ilow-poc'd winter soon returns again. 
Tbe moon renews her orb with growing light; U 
Bat when we sink into the depths of night, 
Where all the good, the rich, the brave are laid« 
Our best remains are ashes and a shade. 

Who knows if Heaven, with ever-bounteous power, 
flhaU add to^norrow to the ^«sent hour i 90 

Bat know, that wealth, beotow'd to gay deligBt, 
Far from thy ravening heir shall speed its flight ; 
Bat soon as Minoe, throned in awful state, 
Sball o*er thee speak the solemn words of Fate, 

Ike Ml^ect of this Ode to nearly on tbe same soldeol 
vtt flie fawth of tte flnt book, as has already bese 
Oamed in a note OB that Ode. 
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Kor ^tae, Mrth* nor eloqaence divine. 

Shall bid the grave its dettinM prej resign: 

Kor chaste IKana from infernal night 

Could bring her modest fkvorite back to li|^t; 

And heU-descending Theseus strove in vain 

To break his amorous friend's Lethean chain. 9^1 
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ODE VIII. 

TO CENS0RINU8. 

TT7ITH liberal heart to every friend 
^^ A bowl or cauldron would I send; 
,0r tripods, which the Grecian; gave, 
A» rich rewards, to heroes brave; 
Vat should the meanest gift be thine* 6 

If the rich works of art were mine. 
By Scopas, or Panrhauus wrought 
Unth animating skill who taught 
The shapeless stone with life to glow, i^ 
Or bade the breathing coloun flow» It 

To imitate, in eveiy Une, 
The form or human or divine. 

Bat I nor boast the curious store. 
And you nor want, nor wish fbr more; 
Tis yours the joys of verse to know, 15 

8ach joys as Horace can bestow, 
VhUe I can vouch my present's worth. 
And call its every virtue forth. 

Kor columns, which the public raise, 
Eograr'd with monumental praise, SO 

By whidi the breath of life returns 
To heroes sleeping in their urns^ 
Kor Hannibal, when swift he fled, 
^ threats retorted on his head, * 

Kor impious Carthage wrapt iu flame, tS 

From whence great Scipio gain'd a name. 
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8ach glories itmnd him can diffiue. 

As the Calalniui poeti's muse ; 

And should the herd his idd deny. 

Thy worth shsll unrewarded die. 19 

If envious silence left unsung 
The youth from Mars and'Uia sprung. 
How had we known the hero's fame 
From whom the Roman empfare came ? 
The poef s credit, voice a^d lays, $g 

Could JEacvs immortal raise, 

tnatch'd from the Stygian golft of hell, < 

Among the blissful isles to dwell. 

The Muse forbids the brave to die. 
The Muse enthrones him in the sky ; 40 

Alcides, mid the starry pole, 
Thus quafi with Jove the nectsrM bowl ; 
Thus vine-erown*d Bacchus with success 
His jovial votaries din bless. 

And the twin^tars have power to save 4^ I 

The ihattM^d teisel from the gulQr wsvt. 
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TO LOLimg. 

'r[7QII£ with tb« Oreciao bard* I vit. 
And niptox'd tone the social striofr* 

Hunk not the song sball ever die, 
* "Whidi irith bo ▼nlgar art I ting, 
Hm^ born.iHiero Aotd rolls bis sovnding streahi, $ 
In lands far distant from poetie fama. 

What tho' the Mose her Homer thrones 

High abore all th* immortal qoire> 
Nor Pindar's rapture she disowns, 
Kor hides tlM plaintive C«an Ijre ; U 

Alcsns strikes the tyrants nonl with dnnd* 
ITor yet is fm?e 84esichofQa wuead. 

^Krhate*er, of old, Anacreon sung. 

However tender was the lay. 
In spite of time is ever young, tH 

Kor Sappho*s amoreos flames deeaj | 
Her living songs preserve their charming art* 
Her love still breathes the passions of her hiwcl* 

Hden was not the only Mr 

By an nnhappy pesdon fir'd/ 9b 

Who the lewd ringlets of the hd^ 
Of an adulterous youth admir'd ; 
for splendid vests, and r<^al grace have cbanM 
Te tempt weak woman to & stranger's arms. 

%r. it. fMM VnadB hu tern, isldob seems tte 
ateoadepOior tte Bathos, 
▼cr. S9L Decier makes the foUowing remark on Hds 



"It was net mmatvsl, fttf Ike msgaMcence ef an 
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Kor first fi^m l^nicer's Tengeful bow ts 

Tbe feat^er'd death unerring flew, 
Kor was the Oredc the single fDe, 
Whose rage ill-fated Ilion knew ; 
Greece had with heroes filFd th' embattled plain, 
Worthy the Mose in her snblimest strain. ao 

KTor Hector first transpcMrted heard 

With fierce delight the war's alarms, 
Koi- brave Dei^obos appeared 
Amid the tented field in arms. 
With gloiloos ardor prodigal of life, 35 

To guard a darling son, and faithful wife. 

Before great Agamemnon reign'd, 

Keign*d kings as great as be, and brave. 
Whose huge ambition's now cont^n'd 
In the small compass of a grave; .^ 

In endless night they sleep, unwept, unknown, 
1^0 bard had they to make all time their own. 

In earth if it forgotten lies. 

What is the valor of the brave? 
What difference, when the coward dies, Agf 

And sinks in silence to his grave ? 
Kor, Lollius, will I not thy praise proclaim. 
But from oblivion vindicate thy fuae, 

" Asiatic prince should strike with wonder a priaceat of 
** Lacedaemon, whote people were educated in the aim- 
« pBcity of the flrat agefc" Where did die critic diwrorer 
that the Asiatic Trojans were more magnificent than tiia 
European <areeiis, or that the Spartans were otherwise 
edacated than the other Oreeks before the time of 
JLycargas i "* 

The splendid dress and armoar of Menelaus are nai<> 
tkttlarly meatiooed hj Homer, Uiad in Ter. iss. 
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shall its lirid power oooceal 
^^ Thy toils— how glorious to the state 1 SO 

^' low constant to Uie poblie weal 
Tkn^ all the doabtfol tarns of Fate! 
steady socd, bj long acperieBce foand 
iet alike, when fintoae amilM, or frown'd. 

iUains, in poUic r^ine bold, 50 

LoUtus, the just avenger, dread, 
Iho never by the charms of gold. 
Shining seducer ! was misled; 
rond diy year such virtoe diall extend, 
d death alone thy consolate shall end. 6o 

I magistrate is he. 
Who keeps strict justice foil in sight; 
nth scorn rejects th* offender's fee, 
"Sot weighs convenience against right ; 
> bids the crowd at awfal distanea gaae, 65 
i virtue's arms victorioasly displays. 

Kot he, of wealth immense possest, 
Ttetdess who inles his mas^ gold, 
; Amoag tfie number of die blest 

Should have his glorious name enn^M; 70 
i better claims the glorious name who knows 
[With wisdom to ei^oy what heaven bestows : 

I Who knows the wrongs of want to bear. 
Even in its lowest, last extreme; 
Yet can with conscious virtue fear, 75 

Fa^ worse than death, a deed of shame ; 
Uiidaanted, for Ids country or his friend, 
^0 ncrifice his lifi»-0 i^orious end ! 

I 
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ODEX. 

TO HCrURINUS. 

r\ Cruel still »nd rain of beauty's charms. 
When -wintry age thy insolence disarms ; 
Hrhen fall those* locks that on thy shoulders play. 
And youth'f g^ roMs on thy cheeks decay; 
When that smooth face i^ll ages roughness wetf. 
And in your glass another form appear, 6 

Ah why ! youll say, do I now vainly bum. 
Or with my wishes, not my youth return t 

8saadon*S remariu on tbe moral tendency of ttfa (Ms 
are traly ridicaloM, they can be only e<ii^lled, in infkntee 
simplicity, by WatSeM** otaenWoa on » wwptot in Ibe 
Bape of tbe Lock, the tot line of which i0, 
« O had that hsad been but content to seise.'' 

I hate changed one word in the traadatioik I AoiU 
like to flriMlitate ligvtaa Isr UgnrfiMs* 
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TO BBYhhH^, . 

pHTLIJ$,tbit Altao wk i« tbiM, 

Mellow'd by snmiiiOTt more th«a -iilM, 
And in my garden, Jor thy Iwad ' 
Ky panley-crownB <tlnlt- mrdure tpmd t 
Ibr fhee the creeiila|i4«cr«iPiiMi, 5 

'With plate ny^MovM d^wiilUBff thioMt 
With vervain chaste nnaltirlNMnd, 
Now thirsts f<fr fakfod ; the 'VltfCitt'B eroWd. ' 

All hands employed ; aty (Ms and boyii. 
With buy haste, prep«fe onr )oy« ; 10 

Itenddins the poAitMllkMi^ «rtsii, 
nieir smokenrolls npwayd'ta'tte skies, 
Bot why this btny, 'festal ««e? 
This invitation to the fair? 
lUs day the smiling month divides, 1$ 

O'er which the sea-bom queen presides ; 
S^pred to me, and due to mirth. 
As the glad hour that gave me birth; 
Fw when this happy mom appears, 
Hceenas counts a length of years to 



Isat ef flie eonnentaton say Ois Ode Is addfcaed 
to the aistmi of Xaafhos of the sasM naai^ iMBtkHMd 
la a fbfaer Ode. It lewat to f, to be cleariy addiewed 
by Horace to a nMreii of Uo ow% etae whaf can be 
fttnaM of flke lart paragcaph ia the traadatlonMwWA 
«• a ftttfel copy of ffae offifiBal) begfaaiag^ 
" OoM thesb mj Ittest iove." 
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To roll in blight suecession round, 
Untfa every J07 and blessing crovn*d« 

Gay Telephos exalts above 
The hnmble fortunes of thy love» 
And a ridi, bnzom maid detains g5 

IBBs captive heart in willing chains. 

The youth, destroyed by heavenly fire^ 
Forbids ambition to aspire. 
And Pegasus, who soom*d to bear 
His earth»bom rider thro* the air, ^ 30 

A dread example bath sivply'd 
To €sbttk the growth of human pride. 
And caution my presumptuous ftir 
To grasp at things within her sphere. 

Come then my latest love (for I 95 

Shall never for another die> 
Ciune learn with me to neimr l^yt 
Thy voice of liaimony to raise. 
The soothing song, and dianBing air 
8haU lessee evoy gloomy care. 40 
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ODEXn. 
TO VIROII. 



/COMPANIONS of tiM sptiagrtheThrtdaa wisdt 
^ With Uii41y bmth now drive the kwk Oram 

shore; 
lio fireet» with lioary head, the meadow binds, 
Kor swoln with winter snow the torrents roer* 

Hie swallow, hapless bird I now Imilds her nest, 5 
And in complaininf notes b^^ to sing, 

Xhat^ iHth revenge too cmel^ possest, 
Ini^oas she panish*d an iacestnoos king. 

Stretch'd on the springing grass the shei^erd swain 
His reedy pipe with rural mnsic fills ; 10 

The god, who guards his flock, approves the strain, 
The god, who loves Arcadia's gloomy hills. 

Virgn,'tis thine, with noble youths to feast. 
Yet, since the thinly season calls for wine, 

Would you a cup of generous Bacchus taste, 15 
Bring you the odors, and a cask b thine. 

Thy little box of spikenard shall produce 
A mighty cask, that in the cellar lies; 

Kg with large hopes shall flow th' inspiring juice. 
Powerful to soothe our grieft, and raise our joys* 
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If plMsnres rach as these cat chaim thy soul, 81 
Brinff die glad merchandise, vith sweets replete ; 

Kor empty-banded shall yea touch the bowl. 
Nor mean I like swoln opulence to treat. 

Think on the gloomy- pyle's funereal ianMSy t5 
And be no more with sordid locre blind; 

MU a slMft ftiUy with thy lebov'd schemes ; 
Ito JeroQS follji that unbtede Om' mind*. 
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ODEIOU. 
TO LYCE. 

^ 

mHE ffdds* tfao V>^* ha^s ^^^ »V pntyer. 

Yet, I^ce, spite of hoaiy hair, 

A beauty stUl yould shine : 
Too impudently drink and joke. 
And with a broken voice provoke 5 

Detires no longer thine. ^ 

Coptd, who joys in dimple sleek, 
Kow lies in blooming Chia's cheek. 

Who tunes the melting lay; 
From blasted oaks the wanton flies, 10 

Scar'd at thy wrinkles, haggard eyes. 

And head snow'd oV with grey. 

Kor glowing pur^e» nor the blaie 
Of jewels, can restore the days; 

To thee those days of glcny, 15 

Which, wafted on the wings of time. 
Even from thy Urth to beauty's prime. 

Recorded stand in story. 



Id FnaeM, fbe sd rem is, 

Yet you • toatt would ihSne, 
8adi aMdemiang of words may eoriwllith aa imitatkM^ 
bat ihouki not be ia a traaslatlon. Bcsida% the wai4 
tout, far a Icaay, is now oksoleta. 
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Ah I whith«r is thy Venus aed ? 

That bloom, by natore's canniog spread i 90 

That every gracefal art ? 
Of her, of her, what now remains. 
Who breath'd the loves, who charmed the swains. 

And snatch*d me from my heart i 

Once happy maid I in pleaung gniles ts 

Who vied with Cjmara in smiles. 

Ah ! tragical survival ! 
. She glorious died in beauty's bloom. 
While cmel Fate defers thy doom 

To be the raven*s rival, 90 

That you^s, in fervent wishes bold. 
Not without laughter may behold 

A torch, whose early fire 
Could every breast with love enflame, 
Now faintly spread a sickly gleam, ■ 3S 

And in a smoke expire^ 
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TO AVQvnrvs. 

TJOW sl^ opr holir senate's care^ 

Or Borne vith gntefal. jo/ prepare 
Pqr laomimenlitl honor* big ,irUji £ui^ 
And iai her total annals etemiae thy name? 

O thon, where Sol with kindly raya 
Zhe haMtaUe ^oha^torYOnu, 
Oreateet of pfince^ iHioae vincUctive war 
first broke 1h* ancon4«ei^4,Qai|i..t^ thy^^|[iamphal 
car. 

l^or when thy legions Drdsos led, ' 
How s%ift Che rapid Brenni fledT * 10 

Ihe ron^ Genanid feU, and raised in vidn 
l^eoMBdons on the Alps, twice overwhelmed the 
JPWtt 

Tbdr tfm^iy tbwen. WUh Joit sneeeii 
While Hm good gods thy hattle Ness, 
Oar elder If eroaaMtewifii deep dismay 15 
The RhcBtlans, huge of hoik, and broke their firm 



OowpiflOMi'in the martial strifi% 
And Mbly ptodigal of life, 
Witti^rlMliprvdlgleaa nrina he opprwt 
t9t glorioat liberty the deattk^evoted bveatt! SO 
12 
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As when the PItieds rend the skies 
In mystic dance, the winds arise. 
And work the seas nntam'd; such was the force, 
w Wiih which, thro* spreading fire*, he spnn'd Ids 
foaming horse. 

So branching Anfidos, who laves - 95 

The Dannian realms, fierce rolls his waves, 
When to the golden labors of the swain. 
He meditates his wrath, and deluges the plain. 

As Claudius with impetuous might. 
Broke thro' the iron ranks of fight ; SO 

Rom front to rear the bloodless victor sped, 
MoVd down fh' embattled field, and wide the 
slaui^ter spread. 

IMne wera his troops, his counsels thin^ 
And^ his guardian powers divine: 
For since the dey, when Alexandria's port 3S 
Open'd, in suppliance low, her desolated coor^ 

When thrice five times the circling son 
0is annual course of light had run, 
Fortune hy this success hath crown'd tiiy same, 
Confirm'd thy glories past, and rais'd thy ftitars 
fune. *> 

Dread guardian of th' imperial state. 
Whose presence rules thy conotiy's fiAm» 
On whom the Medes with awful wonder ^ae. 
Whom uobous'd S<9Uiiftn» fear« «Bc<m«iez'd 9^1 
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KilnSv who hides his serenfold source^ 45 

The Tigris, iMadlonf in his course 
The Danube and the ocean wild, that roan 
With monsttfr-bearing wares, round Britain's rocky 
shores* 

Ihe AaiiMO Gaol thy name reveres* 
Thy 'voice the rongh Iberian hears* SO 

"Witb nnns composM the fierce Sicanlbrians yield* 
Vor view* with dear delight, the carnage of the 
field. 
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ODE XV. 

TO AUGUSTUS. 

T Wenld have snof of littles dire 
And mighty cities overthrowii» 
When Iho^us smote me yrith his lyre. 
And wam'd me with an angiy tone. 
Not to unfold my little sail, or bfave 5 

The boundless terrors of the Tyrrhene wave. 
Yet wiU I sing thy peacefol reign. 

Which crowns with droits oar haiq[>y fields* 
And rent from Partiiia's haughty iane 
To Roman Jove his^eagles yields ;. 10 

Augustas bids the rage of battle cease. 
And shuts up Janus in eternal peace. 

Restraint by arts of ancient fame, 

WUd licence walks at large no more, 
Diose arts, by which the Latian name, IS 

The Roman strength, th* imperial power. 
With awful mi^esty unbounded spread 
To rising Phcebus from his western bed. 

While 'watchful CsDsar guards our age, 

Kor civil wrath, nor loud alarms % 

Of foreign tumults, nor the rage. 
That joys to forge destructive arms. 
And ruin'd cities fills with hostile woes. 
Shall e*er disturb, O Rome, thy safo repose. 



swcMs of hJBiaelf and hii generali In war, this hoMi 
ate oat as the olifeet of praiM iNT fhe BBicr viilMS «r 
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ITatioas, irbo quaff fb» rapid ttreaa, tf 

Where deep the Deirabe rolU his w«v<o; 
The Furthians, <^ perfidious fiuB^ 
The Qftm fierce, and Seres bravo^ 
And th^, on Tanais vbo vide extend. 
Shall to the Julian laws rdoctant bead* 30 

0«r wives and duldren share our joy. 
With Bacchos* jovial Uessingsiaj; 
Tbos we the fisstal hours employ, 
Thos ffratefol hail tlie Irasy daj; 
Bat first, widi solemn rites the gods adore^ 39 
And, Uke onr sires, their sacred aid implore; 

Then vocal, with harm<Mdoiis Uj% 

To I^ydian flutes, of cheerful sound, 
Attemper'd sweetly, we shall raise 
The valiant deeds of chieft renown'd, 40 

Old Tnj, Anchises, and the godlike race 
Of Venus, blooming with Iflimortal grace. 



END OF ODBB. 
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EPODE I. 

TO MJECENA8. 

"^HILE you, Maeceoas, dearest friend. 

Would Ciesai's person with yoor own defend : 

And Antonjr's high-towered fleet, 
With light, Libornian gallies fearless meet, 

What shall forsaken Horace do, 5 

Whose evciy joy of Bfe depends on you ? 

With thee, 'tis happiness to live. 
And life, without thjoe, can no pleasure give. 

Shall I th' unkind command obey. 
And idly waste my joyless hours away ; 10 

The various conjectures of the commentaton on this 
book woold be little iateresfinff to the EoftMi reader. 
The Greek Odes were geaeraUy divided iotoi a certain 
number of ternaries of stanzaa, of which the two first 
wtre called ttie Strophe and Antistrophe, which were 
exactly of the same measure; and the third, wUch was 
of a aOer&ai measure, was called die Epode. There does 
not seem mnch analogy between these poems and that 
part of the Greek Ode ; except, perhaps from their being 
nliseqaeBt to die other Odes, and being in a dUfefoit 
■wasaie from any of diem. They are so mfieriw to dieir 
vndeecseors in evory respect, that we can hardly suppose 
them the work of dm same poet The Eoglish reader 
mU find Uds airangeiMiU of dm Gieek Ode exempUfled 
in West's traastaition of Pindar, and to Gray's Pindaric 
Odes. 
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Or, as becomes the bniTe, embrace 
Hie glorious toU, end^smnytbe Uwofbts of peMS 

I will ; and over Alpiite sitow. 
Or savage Caucasus intrepid go ; 

Or follow, with undaunted bieast^ tf 

Tbj dreadful warfiu-e to the farthest west. 

Tou ask, what aid I can afford, 
A puny warrior ; novice to the sword ; 

Absence, my lord, increases fear ; 
Ihedaoger lessens vhen the friend is near; flO 

Thus, if the m6ther>bird fbrsake 
Her unfledg'd young, she dreads the gliding sasksb 

With deeper agonies aflraid, 
Not that her presence could afibrd them aid. 

With cheerful heart wlU I sustain, £S 

3b purchase your esteem, th£i dread campa^ : 

Kot that my ploughs, with heavier toil. 
Or with e larger team, ma[y turn my soil ; 

Kot that my flocks, when Siiius rtigns. 
May browse the verdure of Lucania's plains ; 30 

Kot that my villa sliall extend 
To where th^B, walls of Tusculum ascend. 

Thy bounty largely bath supplied. 
Even with a lavish hand, my utmost pride; 

Kor will 1 meanly wish for more, 35 

Tasteless in earth to hide the sordid store, 

like an old miser in the play. 
Or like a rake t» squander it aifax* 
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EPODE U. 

THE PRAISES Of A COUNTRY-LIFE. 

T IKE tiM first mortals Uest b he, 

"^ From debts, and mortsaft^ and bosiness free. 

With Us own team who ploughs the ^U, 
Vhidi jprstefol onee confest his Aither's toil. 

The soolids of war nor break liis sleep, 5 

lior the roQffa storm that harrows ap the deep ; 

He shnns the coartiei's haughty doors. 
And the ]oi|d science of the bar abjures. 

Sometimes his marriageable vines 
Inmnd.the loffy bridegroom elm he twines, 10 

Or lops the Tagrant boughs away. 
Ingrafting better as the old decay ; 

Or in the lengthening vale surveys 
W» lowing herd safe^wandering as they graze ; 

Or careful stores the flowing gold 15 

Frett fitmi the hive, or sheers his tender fold ; 

Or when with various fruits overspread 
The m^ow autumn lifts his beauteous head. 

Hit grafted pears or grapes that vie 
With the rich purple of the lyrian dye, SO 

Qntefiil he gatliers, and repays 
Hit guardian gods on their own festal days. 

la Ail eaWMacM coealry, iim|iIm aw aaC acaiee of 
fmta w t , who, -like Ibe wM^et of tiu» Epode, baviaK 
•pml most of tbeir days fai the acqdsHioii of wealth, have 
la vaia died Iba plaanres and employaienti of a coaotry 
I ta mUf fi 
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Smn«tiin«s be&eatii »a ancient shade. 
Or careless on the matted grass be's laid. 

While glide the moontain streams along, ff 
And birds in forests diant their plaiadTe song ; 

Murmuring the lucid fountain flows. 
And with its murmurs conrtThim to repose. 

But wlMn the rain and snows appear. 
And wintry Jove loud thunders o*er the year, SO 
• With hounds he drives, into the toils, 
Ibe foaming boar, and triumphs in hb sp<^: 

Or for v<muious thrushes lays 
His nets, and with delusive baits betrays; 

Or artful sets the springing snare, 35 

To catch the stranger crane, or timorous hare. 

Thus happy, who would stoop to prove 
The pains, the wrongs,' and iqjuries of love i 

But if a chaste and virtuous wife 
Assist him in the tender cares of life, 40 

Of sun4>umt charms, but honest fame 
(Such as the Sabine, or Apulian dame) 

If, e*er her wearied spouse return. 
The sacred fire with good old timber bum ; 

Or if she milk her swelling kine, 4S 

Or in their folds his haiq;^ flocks confine; 

If unbought dainties crown their foast. 
And luscious wines firom this year's vintage prest; 

Ko more shall curious oysters please. 
Or fish, the luxury of foreign seas, 50 

When eastern tanpesti, thundering oW 
The wintry wave, shall drive them to our shore; 

Kor irild-fowl of delidotts taste. 
From distant cUaatea brovgfat to creira the flMSt 
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Shall e'er so gratefal prore to me, 59 

As <Mwm gatfaer*d from their sactneos tree^ 

Or herbs, tiut love the floweiy field. 
And dieerfiil health irith pore digestion yield; 

Or fiitliag, on the festsl day. 
Or kid Jost rescaed from some beast of pr^. GO 

Amid the feast bow joys he to behold 
His weU-fed flocks home hasting to their fold I 

Or see his laboi'd oxen bow 
Tbehr languid necks, and drag th* inrerted plough; 

At night his numeroos slaves to view ~ C5 
Bound his domestic gods their mirth pursue t 

The usnrer spoke ; deCerminM to begin 
A oonntiy-life, he calls his money in. 

But, ere the uiuuu was in her wane. 
The wretch had put it out lo use again. 70 
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EPbBEni. 

. TO IfACENAB. 

1' F ptrricide ever, in horrors most dire^ 
With impious right hand shall strangle bis sire. 

On garlick, than hemlodE more rank, let him feed: 
O stomachs of mowers to digest such a. weed I 
What poison is thu in my bosom so glowing? 5 
Have T swallowed the gore of a yiper onlinowing? 
Canidia perhaps hath handled the feast. 
And with witcheiy bdlish the banquet hath drest* 
With thb did Medea her lover besmear. 
Toung Jason, bejond all his AigonAnts Mr; no 
Hie stench was so strong, that it tam'd to the yoke 
The brass4boted bulls breathing fire and smoke. 
On the gown of Creiisa its juices she shed, 
nien on her wing*d diariot in triumph she fled. 
Kot such the strong Tspor, ttiat bums up the plains 
When the dog-star in anger triumphantly reigns; 
Kot the shirt of Alddes, that welUaboi'd soldier. 
With flames more envenem*d bum'd into his shoulder. 

May the girt of your heart, if erer yoo tute^ 
Facetious Mswenas, so baleful a fsast, 90 

Her hand o*er your kisses, O, may she beqvead, 
' And lie alar off on the ^oek of the bed. 
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BFODK IV, 

A S woItm and Iambs by nature disagree, 
'^^ So is my hatred firkn to thee ; 
Thou wretch, whose back witii flagrant whips is torft; 

Whose legs with galling fetters worn; 
Tbo' wealth thy native insolence inflame, 5 

A scoundrel ever is the same. 
While you your twice three ells of gown display. 

And stalk along the sacred way, 
<NMenre the free4)om indignation rise, 

Mark ! how they turn away their eyw : 10 
This wretch, they cry, with public lashing flay*d. 

Till even the beadle loath'd his trade, 
Kow ploughs his thousand acres of demesne. 

And wears the pavement with his train ; 
Kow on the foremost benches sits, in spite t5 

Of Otho, an illustrious knight. 
Wrom slaves and pirates to assert the main. 

Shall Rome such mighty fleets maintain. 
And Shan those fleets, that dreadful rule the' sea» 

A pirate and a slave obey? t9 
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EFODEV^ 
ON THE WITCH CANIDIAk 



B^ 



>UT oh, ye gods, whose awful sway 
Hearen, eaith, and'homan kind ob^, 
What can this hideous noise intenc^ ' 
On me what ghastly looks they bend f 

If ever diaste Ludna heard 5 

Thy yows in hour of birth prefen'd ; 
Oh I by this robe's impurpled train. 
Its piii^e pride, alas, how vain ! 
By the unerring wrath of Jove, 
Unerring shall his vengeance prove ; ifr 

Why like a step-dame do you look. 
Or tygress fell by hunter struek i" 

Thus, while his sacred robes they tear. 
The trembling boy prefers hb prayer ; 
Then naked stands, with charms to move 15 

An impious Thradan witch to love. 
Canidia, crown'd with writhing snakes 
Dishevell'd, thus the silence breaks i 

' Now the magic fire prepare, 

' And from graves uprooted tear fo 

* Trees, whose horrors gloomy spread 
' Bound the mansions of the dead ; 

' Bring the «gg8, and plumage fool 
' Of a midnight shrieking owl ; 

* Be they well besmear'd with blood t» 
' Of the blackest-venom'd to«d| 
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' Bring the choicest drags of Sptin, 

* Frodace of the poisonous plain; 

' Then' into the chann be thrown, 

' Snatcb'd from famish'd bitch, a bone; 30. 

' Bom them all with magic flame, 

' Kindled first by Colchian dame.' 
Kow Sagani, around ^e cell 
Sprinkled her waters black ^m hell ; 
Fierce as a porcu^ne, or boar, 35 

In frightful wreaths her hair she wore. 

Yeia, who never knew remorse, 
TTplifts ^e spade with' feeble force. 
And breathless with the horrid toil, 
Deepgroaning breaks the guilty soil, 10 

Toms ont the earth, and dig* a grave 
In which the boy (as o*tr the wave 
A lusty swimmer lifts his head) 
Chin^leep sinks downward to the dead, 
0*er dainties, changed twice thrice a^lay, 45 

Slowly to gase his life away, 
Ihat the fool hags an amorous dose 
or his parch*d marrow may compose. 
His marrow, and his Uver dry'd, 
Ihe seat where wanton thoughts reside, to 

When fij^d upon his fbod in vain. 
Hit eye-ball> pin'd »way with pain.. 

K^es, for idleness renown'd. 
And all the villages around. 
Believe that Folia shar'd their rights, 5S 

Sbe who in monstrous lusts delights, 
Whose voice the stars flrom heaven can tear, 
And charm bright Lona from her sphere. 
K 
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Here, with Mack tooth, ana fi^id j«wt» 
Her QBpu'd thtimto Caoidia gnaws. 
And in|o hideons aooents broke. 
In soands, bow direfol! Ums she spoke: 

Je powers of darkness end of hell, 
Propitiovf-to the magic spell, n 

Who rule in silence o^ Che nig b^ • 
While we perfionn the mystic rite. 
Be present now, your horrors shed. 
In ballow'd vengeance, on bis head. 

Beneath the forest^a gloomy shade. 
While beasts in shnnbers sweet are laid. 
Give me the leeher, old and lewd. 
By barking ▼illage<w» pnisa'd. 
Expend to laughter, let him shifl» 
In e sa en c e -ahl that once was mine^ 
What! do my strongest potions hH, 
Or than lfeden*9 less pievaU ? 
B>r the fair harlot, prood of heart* 
Deep fslt the vengeance of her nrt; 
Her gown, with powerful poisons 4y*dp 
In flames 9avrnpp*d the guilty bride. 
But every root and herb I know. 
And OB whet steepy depths th^ grow ; 
And yet, with essence round Jum.shed* 
He sleeps in some bold barlot^s bed. 
Or walks at large, nor thinks of me. 
By some more migh^ witch set free. 

But soon the wretch my wrath shnll prov«. 
By spells unwonted taught to love, . 
Nor shall even Marsian chaqna have povcr. 
Thy peace, O Taros, to restore. 
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m fiU, to bend thy lumghty sool, 
Wittx stronger drags • laiysr bowl. 
Sooiker the seas to besivM flkdl rise. 
And earth sfwing upwards to the Mttt, 
Than yoa Bot jbwv in fiease daiixt, gs 

As melts this pitch in smoky fire. 

The boy, with kw i^ words no mote, 
How strires their nitgr to iiiqrt9i»* 
With rage yet donhtM what to spealt. 
Forth from his Hps these con^s bceak-*— ja> 
Tour spells may right and wrong remove, 
Bmt ne'er shall change the woith of Jofo; 

For wbUe I cu«s the direfol deed. 

In Tain shall all jronr fielUns hleed.^ 

Soon as this moctal s^rit diev MM 

A midnight fiiiy inll I r|se; . 

Then shall qgr ghost, tho' /Qnp'd of iMr> 

Toot cheeks with crooked ti^Ioiis tear. 

Unceasing on yonr entr«Us pc^jr. 

And fright the though^, of sleep away ; 11» 

8och horrors shall the gmlly know, 

8ach is the power of god* below. 
Te filthy hags, with ihowers of stones 

The Tengefol crowd shiUl crash yoor bones; 

Then beasts of proy, end birds of air, 115 

8bsU yoor nnboriad members tear. 

And, ^Hiile th^ weep their fisvorite boy, 

¥j parents shall the vengefal sight ei^oy» 
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-(. 

EPODS VI. 

TO CA8SIUS SEYERUS. 

JHY dost thou, fearful to proroke 
The wolf, attack offenceleu folk ? 
Turn hither, if you dare, your spite. 
And baric at me, prepared to bite. 
For like a hound or mastiff keen, 5 

That ffuards the shepherd's flocky green. 
With ears erect, and eager haste. 
Thro' snows I drive eadi ravening beast; 
But 3rou, when with your hideous yelling 
You fill the grove, at crusts are smelUng. 10 

Beware, beware! for, sharp as vpurs, 
Ilift my horns to butt at curs; 
Pierce as ArchUochus I glow ; 
Like Hipponaz, a deadly foe. 
If any mungrel shall asMil 15 

My character with tootii and nafl ; 
What! like a truant boy, shall I 
Do nothing in retenge-biit cry' 
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EPODS VII. 

TO THE ROMAN PEOPLE. 

ly HITHER, Oh! wiiither do ye madly run. 

The sword oiuheath'd and impioat war beguor? 
Has then too Uttle of the Latian blood 
Been pour'd on earth, or miz'd with Neptune's flood? 

Tis not that Romans with avenging flame 
Might born the rival of the Roman name, $ 

Or Britons, yet unbroken to oar war. 
In chains should follow our triomphal car. 
Bat that the Parthian shoold hU vows enjoy, 
And Rome^ with impious handi herself destroy. 

The rage of wolves and lions is confin'd; 10 
Th^ never prey but on a different kind. 
Answer, from madness rise these horrors dire, 
Does angry Fate, or guilt your souls inspire? 
Silent they stand ; with stupid wonder gase. 
While the pale cheek their inward guilt betrajrs. 15 
lis so— The Fates have cruelly decreed. 
That R(Mne for ancient fratricide must bleed; 
The brother's blood, which stain'd our rising walls, 
Oi his descend«ntt load for vengeance calls. 
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SPODE IX. 

TO MACENAS. 

tttHEN Bhtll we quaff, my Mendi the flowing wint, 
" ResenrM for ploM feasts, and jojrs diriner 
Cesar with coaqnest comes, and gracioas Jore, 
Who gave that conquest, shall oar joys aptfrore: 
Then bid the breath ef hannony insjiire 5 

Hie Doric flute, and wake the Phrygian lyre; 
As late when the Neptnman yonth, who spnm'd 
A mortal birth, beheld his navy bam'd. 
And fled affrighted thro* his f^Aei's waves. 
With his perfidions host; hU host of slaves, 10 
¥Teed from those ehains,with which his rage designed, 
Impious! the freeborn sons of Bpme to bind. 
The Roman troops (Oh! be the tale deny*d 
By future times) enslav'd to woman's pr^de. 
And to a withered eunuch's will severe iS 

' Basel/ subduM, the toils of war could bear. 
Amidst the Roman eagles Sol survey'd, 
O shame! th' JEgyptian canopy dbpUqr'd; 
When twice a thousand Oauls a)e«id[ pfodaim. 
Indignant at the sight, great CsMKr'S name, iO 
And a brave fleet, by just resentment led,' 
Tum'd their broad prows, and to our havens fled. 

, Come, god of triumi^is, bring the goldmi car. 
The untam'd heifers, and the spoils of war ; 
For he, whose virtue rais'd his awful tomb 85 
O'er ruln'd Carthage* utfer retum'd to Rome 
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So gveat and glorious, nor could Liybia*! field 
T6 thee, O triumph, such a leador yield. 

Porm'd by land and sea, the Tanquish'd foe 
Hath changed his purple for the garb of woe ; 30 
With -winds, no more his own ; with shattered fleet; 
He seeks the far-£sm*d hundred towns of Crete; 
To tenapeetbeaiten I^rbia speeds his way. 
Or drives a vagrant thro* th* uneeitidn sea. 

"Boy, bring us larger bowls, and fill them round 
With Chian, or the Lesbian vintage crown'd, 96 
Or ridi CaBeabiaa, whieh mqr best restrain 
Ihese sickening ijnalms, and fortify the brain. 
W inspiring juice shaU the gay banquet wann» 
IVor Cnai^ danger shiU oar fears alarm. 49 
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EPODE X. 

TO M£VIU8. 

TH'HEN filthy Maevios hoists the qireadiiiff saiV 

,£ach luckless omen' shall prerail. 
Te soathcrn winds, invert the foamy tides. 

And bang his laboring vessel's sides; 
Let Earns rouse the n^ain with blackening roar, 5 

Crack every cable, every oar. 
Hay northern storms rise dreadful o'er the floods* 

As when they break the mountain-woods* 
And while Orion sets in waf ry light, 
- Ijet not a star shine thro* the night. 10 

Mayst thou no kinder winds, O Mamas, mee^ 

Than the victorious Grecian fleet. 
When Pallas tum'd her rage firom ruin'd Troy, 

The impious Ajax to destroy. 
With streams of sweat the toiling sailor glows, 15 

Thy face a muddy paleness sl^ows, 
Kor shall thy vile unmanly wailings move 

Ttie pity of avenging Jove : 
While watei7 winds the bellowing ocean shake, 

I see thy luckless vessd break, SO 

But if thy carcass reach the windij^ shore. 

And birds the pamper'd pr^ devour, 
A lamb and lustful goat shall thank the storm. 

And I the sacrifice perform. 
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TO PETTIUS. 

CINCS crael love, O Pettins, iHercM ray heart. 
How have I lost ray once^ov'd iyric art ? ' 
Thrice have the woods thei^ leafy honor zxtoam'd, 
Sitkoe for Inachia's beauties Horace bam'd. . 
How was I then (for I confess my tbame) 5 

Of every idle talc the laughing theme i 
Oh! that I ne'er had known the jovial ^foast^ 
Where the deep sigh that rends ^e laboring bretiity 
Where languor, and a gentle silence shows, 
To every carious eye^ the lover's wo«9. 10 

Pettius, how often o'er the flowing t>owI, 
When the gay lic|aor warra'd my opening soul. 
When Bacdsus, jovial god, no more restrain'd 
The modest secret, how have I complain'd. 
That wealthy blockheads, in k. female's eyes* %S 
Fkx>m a poor poetfs genius bear the priae? 
But if a generous rajge my breast should warai» 
I swore— no vain amusement* e'er shall diarm 
My aching wounds. Ye vagrant winds, receive 
The sighs, that soothe the pains they should relieve ; 
Here shall my shame of being conquer'd end» SO- 
ITor with such rivals will I more contend. 

When tibrtts, with solemn air, I vaunting said. 
Inspired by thy advice I homeward sped. 
But ah ! my feet in wonted wanderings stray, fl^ 
And to no friendly doors my steps betray, 
There I forgot my vows, forget my pride. 
And at her threiAold lay my tortur'd Mde. 
K2 
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EPODE xin. 

TO A FRIENa 

oEE what horrid teinpeats rise. 

And contract the clouded skies ; 
Snows and showers fill the air» 
And bring down the atmosphere. 
Hark! what tempests sweep the floods! € 

How they shake the rattling woods I 

Let Wi while it's in onr power. 
Let us seise the fleeting hour ; 
While our cheeks are firesh and gay. 
Let us drive old age away, 10 

Let us smoothe its gathered brows. 
Youth its hour of mirth allows. 

Bring us down the mellowed wioe, 
Rich in years, that equal mine; 
Prithee talk no more of sorrow, 15 

To the gods belong to-morrow, < 

And, perhaps, with gradous power, * | 

They may change the gloomy hour. j 

Let the richest essence shed 
Eastern odors on your head, fO 

While the soft Oyllenian lyre 
StM your laboring breast hiq^. 

Tb hb puiAl, brave and youngs 
Thus the ^oble Centanr.«ung; 
Matdiless mortal! tho' 'tis tfaioc, 85 

Proud to teast a birOi divine, 
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Tet the buiks, with cooling travet 
WMch the sniooth Scamaoder laret ; 
■ And where Simois with pride 
Roof her rolls his rapid tide, 
Destin'd by unening Fate, 
Shall the sea-bom hero wait. 
There the aistera, lated hey. 
Shall thy thread of life destroy. 
Nor shall azure Xhetb more 
Waft thee to thy natal shore ; 
Then let joy and mirth be thine, 
Mirthfal songs, and jtqrons wine, 
And with converse blithe and gay, 
Brive ail gloomy cares away. 
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TO NEiBRA. 

/^I£AR WAS th« vifiht, the faee of b««vai lertne^ 
Brlfbt thooe tins moon ami^t teer steny traus 
When round my neck as curls the tendrU>vtte— 
(Loom are its cuiiings, if compared to thine> 
Tiras then, insultinff every h^krenly power, 5 
Thlit, as I dictated, you boldly swore ; 
While the gaunt wolf pursues the trembliof sheep; 
While fierce Orion harrows up the deep; 
While PhcBbub* locks float wanton in the wind. 
Urns shall Kesera prove, thus ever kind. 10 

But, if with aught of man was Horace bom, 
Sevovly shalt thou feel his honest scorn, 
Kor shall he tamely bear the bold delight. 
With which his rival riots out the night. 
But in his anger seek s«»ne kinder dame, IS 

Warm with the raptures of a mutual flame, 
Nor shall thy rsge, thy grief, or angiy charms 
Becall the lover to thy faithless arms. 
And tbo)i, whoe'er thou art, who Joy to shine, 
Froudas thou art, In spoils, which once were mine,£i 
Tho^ wide thy land extends, and large Oor fold, 
Tho* rivers roll for thee their purest gold, 
Hio* nature's wisdom in her wwks were tiiine^ 
And beauties of the human foce divine, 
Tetsoon tby pride her wandering love shall moora. 
While I shaU lan^ araltiag in my turn. IS 
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TO TBS ROMAN!. 

TH «adlc9« civU war, tlk* imperial state 
By l>er own itremth iMtecipitetM her Cite* 

What ncisliboiiriiiff netaoBS, itore^ leaffi^d ^ afOM, 

What Pon«na^ witfaiaioleat alanM 

IhreateBiaiK her tyraat Bdoenrh to restore ; S 

What 8pcrtacM» and C ap« a% liral power ; 

What Qanlp tooMltooiis and devoid of troth. 

And fierce Oenneoie, with her bloe-^jred jooth; 
What Hamiibal, on whose aeemed bead 

Oor siroe their deepest hnprOcatloM shed, ]• 

In vaib atteospted to her awfol state, 
ShaU we, a btood-deroted race, eomplete? 
Again ahatt umgp beasts these hiUs possess? 
And fell -bMrbarians, wanton with snecess, 
Scatter ow city's flaminc rains wide, 15 

Or thro' her streets in vengefol trinmph ride» 
And her ti«at fonnder^s haUow'd ashes spamt 
Xhat sleep noii^ttr'd in their sacred mm f 
Bnt som^ periiape, to than the risinc i 
(Whkh Heaven approve} wonki try i 



As the Phoeaane oft tot freedom bled. 

At leagth, with idipieoated eofses, ied» 

And left to boars and wolves the seared Ihne, 

Aad aH Unir bovsdiold fods, adof'd In vain» 

So let Bs ijT, as ftir aft earth eitends, ff 

Or where the vacraot wind oor voTOge bends. 
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Shall thU, or ahaU some better •chame pretail f 
Why do we stop to hoist the wiUinc mU i 
Bat let OS swear, when floatinr rocks shall gain, 
Itais*d from the deep, the snrface of the nuda; 30 
When lowly Fo the mOttntain-smiiiDit laves. 
And Apennine shall plunge beneath the waves: 
When nature's moosters meet ia strange delighl* 
And the fell tygress shall with stags unite; 
When the fierce kite shall woo the wiUiBcdo«<^ aS 
And win the waaton with adoltctens love'; 
When herds on brindled Hons fearieto gaae. 
And the smooth goat exults in brioy seas^ 
Then, and then only, to the temptiaf gale^ 
To spread repentant the retnmlag sail. 40 

But to cut off our hopes, those hopes that charm 
Oar fondness home, let us with curses arm 
These high resolves. Thus let the turave and wise. 
Whose souls above th' indodle vulgar lis^; 
And let the crowd, who dare not hope suooess, 45 
Inglorious, tiiese Ul-omea*d seats possess. 

But ye, whom virtue warms* indulge no more 
These female plaiots, but quit this ftted shore; *" 
For earth^urroundlng sea our ffight awatts, 
Offisring its Uissful isles, and happy seats, 50 

Where annual Ceres crowns th' oncultnr'd field. 
And vines unprun*d their blushing clusters yield; 
Where olives, fUthfni to their season, grow. 
And figs with nature's deepest purple glow. 
Fromjiollow oaks where^onoy'd streams distil, 95 
And bounds with noisy foot the pebbled rill; 
Where goaU untaught forsake (he fioweiy vale, 
And bring their swelling udders to the pail; 
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Kor evening bears tbe sheep-fold growl aroand. 
Nor mining vipers hesre the tainted ground; 60 
Km* wateiy Enros deluges the plain, 
Jlor beats excessive bum the springing grain. 

Kot Argo thither turned her armed head ; 
iledea there no magic poison spread ; 
Ko niCTchants thither plough the pathless main, 65 
For guil^ commerce, and a thirst of gain ; . 
Nor vise Ulysses, and his wandering bands, 
Vicions, tho* iMrave, e*er knew these hi^^i^ lands. 
O'er the glad flocks no foul contagion spreads, 
Jlcr summer son his baming influence irtieds. 78 
Pure and unmii^d the world's first i^ies roU*d, ^ 
But soon as brass had stain'd the flowing gold, . 
To iron hardened by sncoeeding crimes, 
Jove for the jost preserv'd these happy cUm^, 
To which the gods thb T^va race invite, 75 

And bid me, raptoi'd bat d, direct their flight. 
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EPOPEZVTV 
TO CANIDIA. 

riANEDIA, to thy nnichleu Mxt, 

^ VaBqnish*d I yield a •vppUaat hnrt ; 

Bat oh I Any heU*s extoaded pUoot, 

Wbtto Plnto't gkMnay coatort reigns; 

By Mffht DUna's Tenfefol rage, 3^ 

Which prayers, nor hocatombs assaage,^ 

And by the books, of power to call 

The charmed stars, and bid them fell, 

Ko more pr<moiuiee the sacred scroll. 

Bat back the magic circle roll. M 

fren stem Achilles could forgive 
The Mysiaa kiag, and IM him live, 
Tho* proad he rang'd the ranks of fight. 
And horl'd the s^ear with daring might. 
Thas, when the mnrderoos Hector lay 15^ 

Ck>ndemn*d to dogs, and birds of pny^ 
Yet when his royal father kneel'd. 
The fierce Achilles knew to yield. 
And Troy*s unhappy matrons paid 
Their sorrows to thdr Hector's shade. 99- 

Ulysses' firiends, in labors tiy'd. 
So Circe will*d, threw off their hide, 
Assam*d the haman form divine. 
And dropped the voice and sense of swiae. 

O then, whom tan, and merchants lore, 25 

Too deep thy vengefol sage I prov% 
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RedncM, alas ! to alda and Ixnie* 

SCy 'Vigor fled, my colosr gpm* 

Tlxjr fragrant odors on my bead r 

ICore tiian the snows of age^iaTe shed. SO 

T>My5 press on nights, and nights on days, 

"Ymt never bring an boor of ease» 

"While gasping in the pangs of death, 

I stretch my Inngs in vain for breath. 

Thy charms have powet Ctis now confest) 36 
Xo sjdit the beady and tear the Iweast. 

'What woold you more, all-charming dame ? 

O seas, and earth ! this scorching flame! 

Ifot such the fire ^dda bore, 

"When the black-venom'd shirt he wore: 40 

l^or snch the flames, that to the skies 

From JStna's burning entrails rise ; 
. A^d yet, tiiou shop of poisons dire. 

Ton glow with unrelenttng fire. 

Till by the rapid heat caldn*d, 45 

Vagrant I drive before the wind. 
How loi^— ? What ransom shall I pay ? 

Speak— I the stern command obey. 

To expiate the guilty deed. 

Say shall an hundred bullocks bleed ? 00 

Or shall I to the lying string 

Thy fiune and spotless virtue ^ng i 

Teach thee, a golden star, to rise, 

And deathless walk the spangled skies ? 
When Helen's virtue was defamed, S5 

Her brothers, tho* with rage enflam'd, 

Tet to the bard his eyes restored. 

When suppliant be their grace implored. 
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tlfl^ BPODEB. 

6hl calm this ni«diie« of aqr barsin. 
For yoa can heal thit ragfaif paia. 
"ton. nerer knew tbe birth of tfaimo, 
ITor by tfaj hood, alUkUfol dame, 
Tbe poor man's ashea are vptum'd, 
Tbo' thqr be thriee three dayt hrara'd. 
Ihy bosom's boaateoos and hnmaa^. 
Thy hand from blood end ihttrder dean; 
And with a Uoomlnf ndb of boys, 
Lncina crowns thy mother^eys. 
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CANIDIA'S ANSWER. 

T*IX hear no more. Thy prayers are Tain. 

^ Not rocks, amid the wintry main, 

Less heed the shipvredc'd sailor's cries. 

When Neptvne bids the tempest rise. 

Shall yoo Cotyttia's feasts deride, 5 

Yet safely trinmlph in thy pride ? 

Or imi^ons, to the glare of day 

Tbe sacred j<^ of love betray ? 

Or fill the city with my name. 

And pontiff-like oar rites defame i 10 

Did I with wealth in Tain enrich. 

Of potent spells each charming witch. 

Or mix the speedy drugs in vain ? 

Ko— thro' a lingering length of pidn, 

Rdoctant shalt thou drag thy dajrs, 15 

While every hoar new pangs shall raise. 

Oaiing on the delosiTC fisast, 
Which diarms his eye, yet flies his taste, 
Peiiidioos Tsntalas implores, 
?or rest, for rest, the vengefol powers ; tO 

Flronetheos, while the vnltor preys 
TTpen Us liver, longs for ease ; 
And Siriphas, with many a groan, 
UproUs, with ceaseleM toil, hb stone, 
Tb fix it on the top-most hill, S5 

In T^ for Jove's all-raling will 
FoiUds. When thus in bhi^ despair 
Powa from some cutler high in air. 



sd by Google 



m$ EPODBS. 

Yoa seek en heedlont <ate below* 

Or try the dagger's pointed blow, 30 

Or if the lefteu'd knot yow tie, , 

Tet deeth your vain attempts shall fly'; 

Ihen on your shoulders will I ride. 

And earth shall shake beneath my pride. 

Could I with life an image warm 35 

(Impertinent, you saw the diarm) 
Or tear down Luna fiom her skies. 
Or bid the dead, tho' bum'd, arise. 
Or mix the draught inspiring love. 
And shall my art on thee successless prove ? 40 
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SECULAR POEM. 



THE POET TO THE PEOPLE. 

OTAND of^ ye naigv, nor profiuie^ 

*^ With bcdd, unhaUov'd soonds, this festal iccm: 

In hymns inspir'd, by troth divine, 

I priest of the melodious Nine* 
To. youths and virgins sing the mystic stri^n. 5 



1lMM«h I did mtitiUak afMif iwtiied in Ikis e«ttan 
to change fte arraBgement of die Secolar Od^ wliidi 
ftaada adopted freoi Sanadon, I aoit say, there appean 
to be BO odier grafimd for indi arrsagoMa^ fhan tte 
eeeenlile flmcf of the Fftnch oritte. 

aimi^, dec] IWs ihoBld be die ut strophe of Book 
tt.Odei. 
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TO THE CHORUS OF YOUTHS AND. VIRGINS. 

T>H(£&US taaght me how to sing, 
■■• How to tune the vocal string; 
^oebos made me known to fame. 
Honored with a poet's name. 

Noble youths, and virgins &ir, 5 

Chaste Diana^s guardian care, 
(Goddess, whose unerring dart 
Stops the lynx or flying hart> 
Hark the Lesbian measures well. 
Where they fall, and where they swell ; 10 

And in various cadence sing, 
As I strike the changing strings 

To the God who ifUds the skies. 
Let the solemn numbers rise ; 
Solemn sing the queen of night, X5 

And her crescent's bending light, 
Which adown the fruitful year "* 
RpUs the months in prone career. 

Soon upon her bridal day,' 
Thus tile J<qrfhl aiaid shill say, to 

When the great revolving'year. 
Bade the festal morn appear. 
High the vocal hymn I rais'd. 
And the listening gods were pleat'd; 
All the vocal hymn divine, tj 

Horace, tonefnl bard, .was tiiina. 

lUs and flie next diriiioii iboeid be Book tf. Ode & 
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ttrrt Ometrt* 
HYMN TO APOLLO. 

CHORUS OF YOfTTHS AND VmOOf 8. 

rplTYOS, with impious Inst inspir'd, 

By chaste Latona's beauties fii'd. 
Thy wrath, O Phoebus, tiyd ; 
And Niobe, of tongue profiane. 
Deidm'd her numerous offspring slain, 

Sad victims of thdr mother's inide. 

Achilles too. the son of fame, 

Tho' q>raiig from Thetis, sea-born dame, 

And first of men in fight, 
11k>' warring with tremendous spear 10 

He shook the Trojan towers with hn. 
Yet bow'd to thy superior noght; 

The CTprSM, when by storms impcll'd. 
Or pine, by biting axes fieil'd. 

Low bends the towering head ; 15 

8o Mling on th* ensanguin'd plain, 
"Bj your unerring arrow slain, 

Qis mighty bulk the hero spread* 

He would not Priam's heedless court, 

DiasolT'd in wine, and fesUl sport, 90 

With midnight art surprise. 
But bravely bold, of open force. 
Would proudly acorn Minerva's horve. 
And all ita holy cheat despise : 
L 
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Then «rm*d> alas ! irith horrors dire, tS 

"Wide-wastiiig with resisUess ire. 

Into the flames had tlirown 
Intuits, upon whose fanltering tongae 
Their words in formless accents hone. 

Even those to light and life unknown : SO 

But charm'd by beauty's queen and thee. 
The sire of gods, with just decree 

Assenting, shook the skies ; 
That Troy should change th* imperial seat. 
And guided by a better fitte, 35 

Glorious in distant realms should rise. 

Oh ! may the god, who could inspire 
With living sounds the Grecian lyre ; 

In Xanthus' lucid stream 
Who ioys to bathe his flowing hair, 40 

Now make the Latian Muse his eare. 
And powerful guard her rising fiune. 
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oiMMM GMWffTfa 

CHORUS OF YOUTHS. 
"Y^ Tirgins, sing Diana*! praise. 

CHORUS OF VIRGINS. 
Ye hoyty let youthful Phoebus crown your lays. 

THE TWO <^<AR8. 
Together let ut ruse the voice 

To bert beloVd by Jove supreme ; 

Let fiur Latona be tiie theme, 5 

Oar tuneful theme, his beauteous choice. 

CHORUS OF TOUIIIS. 
Ye virgins, sing^ Diana's fome. 
Who bathes delighted in the limpid stnam ; 
' Dark Eiymandins* awful groves. 

The woods, that Algidns o*erspread, _ 10 

Or wave on Cragus* verdant head. 
Joyous th' immortal huntress loves. 

CHORUS OF YIRGINS. 
Ye boys, with equal honor sing 
Fair Tempo cloth'd with ever-blooming spring ; 
Then baU the DeUan birth divine, 15 

Whose shoulders, beaming heavenly fire. 
Graced with his brother's warbling lyre. 
And with the golden quiver shine. 

lUs abodd be 04e m. Beek 1. 
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CHOROS OF YOUTHS AND VI10IN8. 
Mot**! bj the solamn voiee of prayer, 
Tb^ both shell make imperial Rome their care, tl 
And gracioas tara the dirdhl woet 
Of fiunijie and of wepping war 
From Borne, from sacred CsBsar fu. 
And pour them ea*«iir firitisli fees. 
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SKCUtAIt POSlf ; fit 

Tkhrd Comttrt. 
TO AFOLLO AUD DliUfA. 

CHORUS or TouTHt Ai<D vmoim. 

^TE radiant glories of the skieti 
Ever<t>eaining god of light, 
Sweetly-fthining queen of night. 
Beneath whose wrath the woe4-bora ftMage dies; 
Ye powers, to whom with ceaseless pnuje 5 
A grateful world its homage pays. 
Let our prayer, our prayer be heard, 
Vow in this solemn hour preferred, 
When by the Sibyl's dread command. 
Of spotless maids a chosen train» 10 

Of spotless youths a chosen band. 
To all our gO^(&in,gbds uplift the haHow^tt strKln. 
CRORU» OF VODTHt. 
Fair sun, who with unehaHginff beam 
R^ng another, and the saiae. 
Canst from thy beaaty car «nifold 45 

The glorloos day. 
Or hide it in thy setting ray. 
Of light and life immortal source, 
Ma/st thou, in all thy mdiant course, 
Kotiring more great than s«ven-hUl*d Rome behold. 

CHORUS OF YIROINS. 
Goddess of the naUl hour, CI 

Or if other name more dear, 
PrupitiMS power. 
Can cbarai your esr, 
Our pregnant »atroaa gracious hear i t5 

lUs to the end is fhe whole of what ft praperiy mk 
■ • rOdfc 

/ 
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ifnj(h lenient liand their pangs compose, 

Heel ttidr egonizing throes ; 
Give the springing toth to light. 
And with eveiy genial grace. 
Prolific of an endless race, SO 

Oh I crown onr marriage-laws, and bless the nnptinl 
rite; 

CHORUS OF YOirmS AND VIR6IRS. 

That when the circling years complete 
Again this awful season bring. 
Thrice with the revolving light. 
Thrice beneatli the shades of nigh^ 35 

In countless bands our youthful choirs may sing 
These festal hymns, these pious games repeat. 

Te Fates, from whom unerring flows 

The word of truth; whose firm jdecree 
Its stated boands» and order knows, 40 

Wide-spreading thro' eternity, 
With guardian care around us widt. 
And with sucoessiTe glories crown the state. 

Let earth her viirious fruitage yield. 

Ho* living verdure spread, 45 

And form, amid the waving field, 
A sheafy crown for Ceres* head ; 
* Fall genial showers,, and o'er our fleecy care 
MiQF Jove indulgent breathe his purest air. 

CHORUS OF TOUTH&( 
Fboebns, whose kindly- beams impart fiO 

Healtii and gladness to die heart. 
While in ito qnivcr lies the pestilential dar^ 
Thy youthful suppliants heer : 
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CHORUS OF ?I|U3IN9. 
Queen of the 9tars, who ral'st the night 
In horaed majesty of light, 55 

Bend to thy virgins a proj^tions ear. 

CHORUS OF YOUTHS AND VmOINS. 

Iff ye gods, the Roman state 

Was formed by your immortal power. 

Or if, to change" th*' imperial seat. 

And other deiUes adore, GO 

Beneath your guidance the Dardanian host 

Poor'd forth their legions on the Tuscan coast ; 

For whom £neas, thro* the fire. 
In which he saw his Troy expire, 
A passage open'd to an happiisr dime, 66 

Where they might nobler triumphs gain, 
And, to never-ending time. 

With boundless empire reign. 

Ye gods, inform our doeile youth 
With early principles of truth ; ' 70 

Te gods, indulge tlie waning days 
Of ^ver'd age with placid ease. 
And grant to Rome an endless race. 
Treasure immense, and every sacred grace. 

The prince, who owes to beauty's queen his Wrth, 75 
Who bids the snowy victim's blood 
Pour forth to-day its purple flood. 
Oh! may he glorious rule the conquered earth; 
But yet a milder glory show 
In mercy to the prostrate foe. ^ 80 
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Ataready the fiorce Bfede his arms rereroi^ 
Which vide exiend th' imperittl sway. 
And bid th* wnvflUnr worM obey} 
The haughty Indian ovi^ his feats. 
And S<7thians, dooibtful of their doom, flB 

Await the dread resolves of Rome. 

Faith, honor, peace, cdestiat maid. 
And modesty, in ancient guise arfay'd. 
And virtue (with unhallow'd sConi 

Too long neglected) now appear, go 

While plea^ fills her bounteous horn. 
And pours her Ues^gs o'er the various year. 

CHORUS OF YOUTHS. 
If the prophetic power divine, 
FamM for the golden bow, and quiver'd dart. 

Who knows to charm the listening Nine, Q5 

And feeble mortals raise with healing art ; 
If he with gracious eye survey the towers. 
Where Rome his deity adores, 
O ! let each ton still ptesage 
Increase of happiness from age to age ; loO 

CHORUS OF VntGINS. 
Oh I may Diana, on these &vorite hills 
Whose dillnsiva presence fills 
Her baliow'd Uat, 
Propithms deiffQ 
Our h61y priasta to hear, tOi 

And to our youth insltne tor wUttng ear. 
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CHORUS OF YOUTHS AND VIRGINS. 
Ix> ! we the chosev* youthful choir, 
Taoitht vith hannouous voice to raiae 
Apollo's and Diana's praise. 
In fall and certain hope retire, ^ JIO 

That all th* assembled gods, and sovereign Jove 
These pioos vows, these choral hymns iqpprove. 



END OF SECULAR POEM. 
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SATIRES. 

BOOK I. 

SilTIRE I. 
TO M^CENAS. 

HENCE does itspring^thatnoBe oontmted livet 
With the Mr lot, which prudent reeson givet» 
Or ehance presents ; yet all wi& eavy view 
The schemes, that others variously pursue? 

Brokea with toils, with ponderous arms oppress 
The soldier thinks the merchant solely blest. S 
In opposite extreme ; when tempests rise, 
I War is a better choice, the merchant cries; 
The battle joins, and in a moment^ flight. 
Death, or a joyful conquest, ends the fight* 10 

When early clients thunder at his gate. 
The barrister applauds the rustic's fifite. 
^While, by subpoenas dragged from home, the clowa 
Thinks the supremely happy dwell in town. 
^J^- ereiy various instance to repeat 15 

/ Would tire eren FabinSr of incessant prate, 
r Not to be tedious, mark the moral aim 

Of these examples— should some god proclaim. 

Why the first two Books of these EOik EpMles are called 
SstiraB, snd the two last EpMes, does act leeai rerj 
obTieiM. 

Dscier remarks that the first of the Odes, Epodet, 
Sstiics, and Epiities, are aU iMcribed to Mccensa. The 
nItM of this Satire resembles that of the flrrt Ode. 
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" Tour prayenar»lMard ; yo% soldier, to yoar %e^; 
" Tou, Uwyer, take ihaX tnne^ rustic's ease: 20 
*' JEadi to his severtU part.~Whatf ha ! not more 
" Even to the bliss yo« wbhM *• And shall not Jove, 
With cheeks enflara'd, and angry brow, fbrswear 
His weak indulgence to their ftttore prayer ? 

But not to treat my sulyect as in jest, 25 

(Tet may not truth in laughing guise be drest. 
As masters fondly soothe their boys to read 
With cakes and sweetmeats) let us now proceed : 
Wtth^gnwer air om seriove tbene pmsM^ 
Attd yet pfeserve ow menal foil in viow. so 

WhotiinisilMFSott,ando'ertheploufMiarel]iettdst 
He, who adu^erateB tbe law* and vea^s; 
The soldier; a»d. th* adwntiuers. of ther maia^ , 
Frofesa ^h«ir vaeioM lafaMi th«y siMtata, 
A decent cpmffeteacei forage to r«s«, S9 

And then, retire to indolence and ease*. 

MI^Eit. 
For thus the little ant (to human lore 
Ko mean example) forms her frugal store. 
Gathered, with mighty toils, on every side, -^ 
Nor ignorant, nor careless to provide 40 

Ibr future 1 



Miter.^ I do not approve tbe throwii^ these Epiatiea 
iato tbe fom'irf a <Haldfne, tlHHigh I do not cbase to 
alter U:. tke Poatoalf stavli tba ol|jee»oa hiBueit, and 
then aaswera it^ On tbe sane priadple half t^ SsrauNW 
diat are delivered from the palpit might be printed as 
dialogK*. Many of Piftpe's Epistles are thrown faito dia- 
logoc, in the later editions. The dialogue, as it is called 
te-WMKtftoBPs edWoi^ between Pope and LonI Bsttiunl^ 
Fepe Umetf, in a letter to Swtft, (Feb. \9, nsSt taBs 
Ihst an Epistle, and then a Letter to Lord Batburat. 

ren. 37. Fir tkM the Htth mt.J It is now weU kaowa 
Ihat the generally received opinion of the ant^ provided 
eare Ir fottiied on error. 
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flORACB. 
—Yet when the stars appear. 
That darkly sadden the decUningr year, 
IFo more she comes abroad, but wisely lives 
On the fiiir store, industrions summer gives. 
fw thee, nor summer's heat, nor winter's cold, 46 
lire, sea, nor sword, stop thy pursuit of gold ; 
Kothinf can break th' adventurous, bold design. 
So none possess a larger sum than thme. 
Bat, prithte, whence the pleasure, thus by stealth. 
Deep in the earth to hide thy weight of wealth?^ 



O&e fcrtfaMi 'iMsen^d,. yoa the mass «ednte. 

HORACE. 
And if not lessened, whence can rise its use ? 
^fhat tho^ a thousand acres yield thee grain i 
Ko more than mine thy stomach can contain. 
the slave, who bears the load of bread, shall eat 55 
Ko more than he, who never felt the weight. 
Or say, what dtiifiereDce, if we live confin'd 
Within the bounds by nature's laws assigned, 
'Wbefher a thousand acres of demesne. 
Or one poor hundred, yield sufficient grain ? 60 

Oh i bQ4 ^ MPWtitaut»lm)irani.lvgeUioMdi. 

HORACE. 
iTst, if n^ littla heap as much affords. 
Why shall your granaries be valued more 
^1>an my small hampers with their frugal store i 
Ton want^a «asli of water, or- would fill . -05 
4» t i ^k. i»Meti.iawBt thf,lrain«4.vUl 
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To choose a mighty river's rapid coiirte> 
BefiHV this little fountain's lenieiit soorcei 
Bat mark hb fate, insatiate who desires 
Deeper to drink, than nature's thirst requires; 70 
With its torn banks the torrent bears away ' 
Ih* intemperate wretch ; while he, who would allay 
With healthy draughts his thirst, shall drink secure 
Fearless of death, and quaff his water pure. 

Some, self-deceiv'd, who think their lust of gold 
Is but a love of fame, tills maxim hold, 76 

Ko fortune's laige enough, since others rate 
Onr worth proportion'd to a large estate. 
Say, for their core what arts would you emfdoy ? 
Let them be wretched, and their dioioe etUoy.' 80 

At Athens liv'd a wight, in days of yor^ 
Iho* misenk>ly rich, yet fond of more» 
But of intre^d spirit to despise 
Th' abusive crowd. Let them hiss on, he cries, 
While, in my own opinion folly blest, 8S 

I count my money, and ei^oy my chest 

Burning with thirst, when Tantalus would quaff 
The flying waters— Wherefore do you laugh ? 
Change but the name, of thee the tale is told. 
With open mouth when dosing o*er your geld; 90 
On eveiy side the numerous bags ate v^*d. 
Whose hallow'd stores must never be defil'd 
To human use; while yo«' transported gaae. 
As if, like pictures, they wer^ forro'd to please. 

Would you the real use of riches know? 05 

Bread, herbs and wine are all they can bestow. 
Or add, what nature's deepest wants supplies ; 
These, and no more, thy mass of money boys. 
Bat, with continoal watching almost dead, 
Hoose-breaking tfaievas, and ifeidaigfat fires t»dratd, 
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Or the 8iitpin»e«'sfev«*s w^tittely ffight Vh 

WifehttW'dterptAf. If flOMitf tb^^ ddight; 
Be it my fate, so heaven in- bounQ' please. 
Still to be poor of blessings such as these. 

MISER. 
If, by a cold some painful illness bred, 106 

Or other chance confine you to your bed, 
Toor wealth shall purchase some good>oatur'dfiiend 
"tour cordials to' i^irepare, your couch attend. 
And urge the' doctoi' to preserve your life, 
And give yon to yoar children and your wife. 110 

HORACE. 
Ihy wife and children with impatience wait 
Thy dying breath. With universal bate 
Thy neighbours, friends, acquaintance, all pursue 

thee, 
And uDtaught infents e*en with horror view thee. 
What wonder, that they justly prove unkind, 115 
When all thy passions are to gold confiii'd f 
Nature, 'tis true, in each relation gave 
A friend sincere ; yet what you thus receive. 
If you imagine, with an alien heart. 
And careless manneis to preserve, your art 190 
As well may teach an ass to scour the plain. 
And bend obedient to tlie forming rein. 

Yet somewhere should your views of lucre cease* 
Kor should your fears of poverty increase. 
As ^oes your wealth ; for since you now possess 185 
Toor utmost wish, your labor should be less. 

Ummidius once Cthe tale is quickly told) 
8o wondrous rich he measur'd out his gold, 
Tet never drest him better than a slave, 
AfriU of ftanrioff eie he reach*d his grave: 190 
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B«t a bold weadi, of right Virago ttrain, 
Qaft with an ax the wretched wiglit In twain* 

BIISER. 
By your advice what party shall I take? 
like Maenios live a prodigal, and rake 
like Nomentanos ?— — 

HORACE. 
— ^Why will yoa pretend, Uf 
With such extremes, yonr vices to defiuift? 
The sordid miser when I justly blame, 
I wonld not have yoa iwodigal of ftnne. 
Scoundrel or rake; for sure some dUfereace Bet 
Between the very fool, and very wise; tfi 

Some certain mean in all things may be found. 
To mark our virtues, and oar vices bound. 

But to rrturn from whence we have digrest. 
And is the miser, then, alone unblest? 
Does he alone applaud his neighbour's fate, 149 
Or pine with envy of his happier state ? 
To crowds beneath him never turn his eye. 
Where in distress the sons of virtue lie. 
But, to outspeed £e wealthy, bead his force. 
As if they stopp'd his own impettooas course f M 

Thus, from the goal when swift the chariot Bam, 
The charioteer the bencting lash appUea, 
To overtake the foremost on the fdain. 
Bat looks on all behind him with disdain, 
lis hence, that few, like sated guests, depart 10 
Firom lifo*s full banquet, with a cheerful heart! 

But let me stop, lest you suspect I stole. 
From blind Crispinas, this eternal seroU. 
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SATIRE n. 

TO MfCBNAS. 

rriSLE tribetof mi nst r e h ,ttroling priMte and plajen^ 

perfamen* aad IwrffoonSy are all in taan. 
For ah ! TigsUiiis, iWMtMt aongsier *s dead. 
And aura Ibe aool of bounty with him Aed. 

Bohold a wrotcb^in oppoaate extnoia* 

So fiearful of a spendthrifts odioos name. 
He dare not even a sordid inltanoe giro 
To raise a wortby firiend, and bid him live* 
Or ask another, why* in thankless feasts 
The Wealth of all bis firogal sires he wastes ; %<i 
Then the luzorious treat profuse supplies 
With borrowed sums: because I 8com^he cries» 
To be a wretch of narrow spirit deem'dr— 
By some condemn'd, by others he's esteem'd. 

Fofidios, rich in lands, and laiye increase 15 
Of growing nsoiy, dreads the foul disgrace 
To be call'd rake; and, ere the money's lent. 
He pmdrait^ deducts his cent per cent. 
Then, as he finds the borrower distrest. 
Cruel demuids a higher interest, tO 

But lends profusely to the lavish heir. 
Whose guardians prove too frugally severe. 
AU-powerful Jove, th* indignant reader cries, 
" But his ezpeooes, with his income, rise.** 
]¥o--*ns amaang, thaitHhis man of pelf t5 

Bath yet fo littte friendship for himselft 
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That even the •elf^ormeotor in the fiay, 
Crael who drove hi» much4ov'd ton away, 
Amidst the willing tortnres of d««pair 
Could not with wretcbeduew like his compare. SO 

But say, at what this tedidus preface aims-*- 
That fools are ever vicious in eztrtases. 
The soft MaKhfBOB trallft a kucth^of train : 
See that short rdb«, how HMMfy* oBMfette f 
Rufillos wtdr p^rfBOHtt dMnietb ywrbemd ; at 
With his own scefitrOtfgonhn' sCrllel yon dtoid. 
That ypath, When Wantotf wtthesihtfliis yiOmi, 
All hut a flbwing^ermii^d dtoe dlMtins ; 
Others their saf^, cheaper pteasures choosey 
And take a wilKng mfstresv firom the stews. 40 

When awfiil Cato saw a noted spait 
Vtom a niffht-ceHar stealing in the daiir, 
" Well done, my Mend> if love thy breast inllanie, 
** Indulge it here, and spare the tiianied dame." 
Be mine the silken veil, CnpiettninS cries, 4$ 

Such vulgar praiM and pleaiorto I despise. 
, All ye, who with soin€ dire mishap may wUt 
This homing tribe, attend while I relate 
What dangers and disasters th^ sustain, 
How few their pleasnreli, and ho# mii^d with pdn. 

A desperate leap one IncUeis caftttT tries ; 51 
Tom by the flagrant lash aiiother diCB ; 
Some are by rolribers plnnder'd as they" fly; 
Others with gold a wretched sfcfttjr buy. 
l^or seldom do they ftel, #ith keener saiart, SS 
Their cuckold*fe vengeance on th* ofltedlng part. 
Such various woes pursue these ems of fust. 
And all, bat Oalba, own tht tehtUO^ Jast. 



sd by Google 



Bookl* 8ATIBE8. &t 

flar safer tbey, who venture their estate. 
And trade with females of the second rate. ^ 
" Tet Sallttst rages here with wild desires, 
" As mad as those, which lawless lore inspires.** 
But had be been with less profusion kind, 
Bsd common sense bb lavbb band confin*d. 
He had not now been wholly lost to shame, 60 
In fortune min'd, as undone in fome. 
B^t here's the joy and comfort of his life. 
To swear, be new tooch'd bis neighbour's wife. 

Thus, to an actress when with lavish band 
MarssBus gave bis mansion.house and land, 70 
My soul, thank Heaven, be cries, from, guilt is free; 
The wedded dames are vestal roidds for me. 

, Actress or not, the crime is still the same, 
Equal the ruin of estate and hme ; 
Xqual the folly, whether In pursuit 79 

Of wife, or slave, or loose-rob'd prostitute ; 
Unless you mean, content to be undone. 
To hate the person, not the vice to shun. 

<V l^Ua's wanton daughter when po^sest, 
TSlins believ'd himself supremely blest: 80 

To a dictator thus to be all/d, 
IliMled his senses, and indulged bis pride ; 
Bi^ sure, if vanity we fairly rate, 
Alas, too bard, poor Villius, yfia «iy fete. 
When bofieted and stabb'4 ^]^^ co^mb dies, ,85 
Wbile in the wanton's arons a scoundrel lies. 

Boppoae, his secret something bad a4drest 
The luckless youth with all these ^oes op^rest; 
* Did I, when buminf with my wii4est fire, 
** TM I a aiald of %v»hty require P* j90 
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What oonld he answer to tiie poor ftniom ? 
* The jilting quean, forsooth, vas nobly bom.** 

But nature, rich in her own proper wealtfi, 
In Tonth and beauty, cheerfulness and health. 
In her pursuit of hapi^ess disclaims QS 

Ibe pride of titles and the pomp of names. 
Be thine, her wise economy to leam» 
And real, from affected bliss, discern. 
Then, lest repentance punish such a life, 
Jf ever, ah ; never kiss your neighbour's wife. 100 
For see, what thousand mischiefs round you ris^ 
And. few the pleasures, tho* you gain the priae. 

What tho* Cerinthus doats upon the girl. 
Who flames with emerald green, or snowy peari. 
Is she beyond a common mistress blest 108 

With leg more fper, or a softer breast t 

Besides, the public nymph no vamis)i knows, 
But all her venal beauties frankly shows, 
Kor boasts some happier diarm with conscious pridc^ 
Kor strives a vile deformity to hide. HO 

When noble jockeys would a courser buy, 
Th^ strip him naked to the curious eye ; 
For oft an eager chapman is betray*d 
To bay a foander*d or a spavined jade. 
While he admires a thin, light^boulder'd chest, 115 
A Uttle head, broad back, and rising crest. 

Hi' example's good ; then keep it in thy mind, 
Kor to the fUr-one*s feults be over-Uind, 
Kor gaae with idle n4>tnTe on her diarms, 
*■ Oh ! what a taper leg ! what snowy arms !" iM 
.For she may hlde^ whatever she vainly shows, 
I^ow hips, short waist, splay feet, and hideooi noea. 
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All but her fkce, thrmatroa's robe conceals. 

CatiA alone th* et csetera rereals. 

' But if yon still porsne this dangerous game, ttf 

fPerhaps the dangers your desires inflame) 

What military works aroand her rise! 

Haids, chairmen, footmen, flatterers, guard the inrise. 

The flowing robe and closely mnflled veil 

Wftix envious folds the precious thing conceal ; 190 

But what from nature's commoners you buy, 

Ihro' the thin robe stands naked to your eye : 

Or, if you will be cheated, pay the fur, 

With foolish fondness, ere she shews her ware 

As when a sportsman thro* the snowy waste, ISS 
Porsnes a hare, which he disdains to taste, 
80 (sings the rake) my passion can despise 
An easy vftj, but follows when it flies. 
Yet can a song or simile remove 
Hie griefo and tortures of unlawful love ? 140 

Were it not better wisdom to inquire 
How nature bounds each impotent desire ; 
What she with ease resigns, or wants with pain» 
And tiios divide the solid from the vain ? 
Smy, should your jaws with thirst severely bum, Itf 
Would you a cleanly, earthem pitcher spurn ? 
Swuld hunger on your gnawing entrails sdn. 
Will tnrbot only, or a peacock please i 
And wUl yon, when a willing girl% at hand. 
With swelling veins deliberating sUnd ? VSO 

Ko-^ the yielding, ready Venus mine ; 
To cooler lovers I the dame resign. 
Who plays the cqy-one, with a cold ** anon,** 
* A foiiMn more ;** or " when my husband's gone." 
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Give me the nympb, who fli^ into my anns, ^6 
And sets »t easy rate ber willing charms; 
Let her be atn^gbt and fair; nor wish to have, 
Or height or colour, nature never gave : 
Then, while with joy I clasp the pleasing fair. 
What mortal goddess can with mine comp^ i IGO 
Ko terrors rise to interrupt my joys. 
Ho jealous husband, nor the fearful noise 
Of bursting doors, nor the loud, hideous yeUing 
Of barking dogs, that shakes the matron's dwelling. 
When the pale wanton leaps from off her b^ tBi 
The conscious chamber-maid screams out her dr^ 
Of horrid tortures-; loudly cries the wife, 
^ My jointure's lost,"— I tremble for my life: 
XTnbutton'd, without shoes, T speed away, 
Iiest I in fame, or purse, or person pay. I70 

To be suspris'd is, sure, a fetched tale, 
And for the truth to Fabios I a|>peaU 



sd by Google 



BoQkl. SATIRES. ttt 

SATIRE in. 

TO MfCENAS. 

vpHIS vice all soogsters hvrt ; they ne*er oan bring. 
When they are ask'd, Ukeir froward souls to sing ; 
Tet diant it forth, umsk'd, from mom to night. 
Soch was Hgellius, most inconstant wij{ht ! 
EvenCiBsar, who might well hit^ower have slnwib 5 
If by his father's friendship and his own 
He begg'd a song, was sure to beg in vain, 
Tet, wlien the whim prevail'd, intendless strain 
Thro' the whole feast the jovial catch he plies. 
From bass to treble o'er the gamut flies. JO 

Nothing was of a ^ece in the whole man ; 
Sometimes he like a frighted coward ran. 
Whose foes are at his heels; now soft and slow 
He mov'd, like folks who in procession go. 
Kow with two hundred slaves he crowds his tridn; 15 
Now walks with ten. . In high and haughty strain 
At mom, of kings and governors he prates; 
At night~*« a frugal table, O ye Fates, 
" A little shell the sacred sait'to hold, 
** And clothes, tho' coarse, to keep from me the cold.*' 

I Ver. 1. TMt vhe, ^.] . The songstert of the preiait day 
\ ksT« DOC degenerated front those of aatiquitj ia lUe 



Ver. 16. Km walks ^h <ar.] Th^re cannot be a greater 
j pvoof of the ezpeaitte loxory of IhA- Romans ttian, dut 
wi*g foUowed bf ten slaves should be thought a prosif 
I ^ rtat Doderation. 
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Yet give this \rigtat, thus frugallj content, 8k 

A thoosand pound, *tis ererjr penny tp«nt 
Within the week : he dtank the night away 
TiU riaing dawn, then snored out all the day. 
Sore sneh a Tarioin creatnre ne*er was known. 25 
" But have yoo. Mend, no vices of your own ?" 
That I have vices, frankly I confess. 
But of a different kind, and somewhat less. 

MsBnius on absent Novius vents his spleen ; 
And do you think your follies are unseen f 30 
' Another answers— No. I well percdve. 
Quoth Msenius, but a ku^d indulgence give 
To my own faults. This is a foolish love. 
And vicious, whidi our censure should reprove: 
For wherefore, while you carelessly pass by Sf- 
Tour own worst vices with unheeding ^e. 
Why so tharp-stghted in another^ fiime. 
Strong as an eagle's ken, or dragon's beam ^ 
But know, that be with equal si^een shall view. 
With equal rigour shall thy f^uilts pursue. ¥) 

' Tout friend is passionate; perhaps unfit 
For the brisk petulance of modern wit ; 
His hair ill-cut, his robe, that awkward flows. 
Or his large shoes to raillery, expose 
The maq you love ; yet is he not possest 4Sj 

Of virtues, with which very f^w are blest ^ 1 

And underneath this rough, uncouth disguise i 
A genius of extensive knowledge Kes. j 

Search your own breast, and mark with honest cami 
What seeds of folly nature planted there. 
Or custom nus'd ; for a neglected field 
Shall for the fire its thorns and thistles yield. 

And yet a shorter method we may find. 
As lovers, to their fair-one fendly bliad^ 
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Evisn on her ugliness, with bransport guse; 99 

For Hague's wen can good Balbinus please. 
Oh ! were our weakaess to our friends the same. 
And stamp'd by virttte with some honest name. 
Kor should we to their faults be more serer^ 
Than an indulgent father to his heir ; 60 

If witii distorted eyes the urdiin glues, 
" O! the dear boy, how prattiiy he stares-!"^ 
Is he of dwarfish and aborti^m sioe ? 

* Sweet KtUe moppet," the fond father cries : 

Or is th* unshaken cub deform'd and lame ? C& 
He kindly Msps him o'er some tender name. 
Thus, if your friend's t^ frugally seva-e. 
Let him a wise economist appear. 
Is he, perhaps, impertinent and vain ? 
" The pleasant creature means to entertain." ?0 
Is he too free to prate, or frank^ rude ? 
" rrb' manly plainness all^ and fortitude." 
Is he too warm .? No. Spirited and bold. 
Thus shall we gain new friends and keep the old. 
But we distort their virtue to a crime, 75 

And j<^ th' untainted vessel to begrime. 
liave we a modest friend, and void of art ? 
" He's a fat-headed wretch, and cold of heart.** 
While we converse with an ilUnatur'd age. 
Where calumny ukd envy lawless rage, 80 

Yer. 68. And stamped hy mrtue.'J The benevolent in- 
iMfion of this wish is so obrioiM that it cannot want a 
Bote^ bift Dacier has one on It so mach the acme of 
*e abmd, that t aai tempted to lay it before tto reader. 
" One happy coniequeoce would attend tlus method of 

* giriog bonorahle names to tfie vices of mankind, that 
" mmf people^ who practice virftm onfjr through osten- 
** talloiv woaU be sincere in their actions^ if U bad a 
« nane wUeh iattered their vanity.** 
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U there « man hy long tepeirieac« vise. 
Still on his gnurd, nor open to surprise ? 
His cautious wl«46ni aftd prodentlal fear, 
IStfiaU erdfice and IMsc dtegulse appear. 

If any one of simple, thonglitless kind, 85 

^Such as you oft your careless poet find) 
Who life's politer ntannere never knew. 
If, while we read, or »6me fond a<jheme pursiie. 
He teize us with his mere impertinence. 
We cry, the creature wants evencoBKnonsei»e« 90 
Alas! what laws, of hdw severe a strain. 
Against ourselvea we thonghtiessly ordain? 
For we have all our vices, and the best 
Is he, who with the fewest is opprest. 

A liinder friend, who balances my good - 05 

And bad together, as in truth he should. 
If haply my good qualities prevaU, 
Inclines indulgent to the sinking scale. 
For like indulgence let his friendship plead. 
His merits be with equal measure weightd; 100 
^or he, who hopes his bile shall not ofi^end. 
Should over-look the pimples of his friend. 
And even in Justice to his own defects. 
At leas% should grant the pardon he expects. 

But, since we never from the breast of fools 105 
Can root their passions, yet while reasim mlet. 
Let her hold forth her scales with equal hand, 
Justly to punbh, as the crimes demand. 

If a poor slave, who takes awny your plate, 
Uck the rich sauce, the halfttold fragmetfti^Ct, 110 
Yet should you crudfy the wretch, we swear 
Kot Labeo's madness can with thine compare. 
But is this madness lest than yoyrs ? A frtoad 
With some slight foOy miy ^rh*pt^ oiRfbd: 
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Of barden'd kiod^ inhaoMmly severe: 

Tet jou. avoid hin;^ and wi^ hynw sluiq» 

As debtors from the rathless Ri|so ruo^ 

Who dauims the wrptchfs oa th'aj^inted^d^gr. 

His interest or prioMapal to pay, IflQt 

Or, like a captiv^ stretch the list'nins ear^ 

His tedious tales of histogr to hear^ 

A friend has staln'd my couch ; ahi deep disgrace I , 
Or qS[ the table, thraw^a some, lugh- wrought vase« 
Or, hungry, snatch'd a chicken off qpiy pJat^, ISjit 
Shall I for this a good companion^ luue I 
What if he robb*4 me, or, his trast beti-ay'd» 
Or broke the sacred promise he iiad made ? 

Who. hold all crimes alike are deep distreat» 
When we app^ to troth's impartial test. 19^ 
Sense, castam,*8oc;ial g^o^i, frpm,ii^heQoe^ arise 
All fan^ olr^ht and. wrong, the fact de^iea. 

Wlieif^the first mortals crfLw^ng rose tQ,b|rth» 
Speechless and w^etchc^, froip th^ motl^>eart|i» 
For caves and^aporAS, tb^n^tbe fpqd of life, 195 
l^th iiaila aof). fiau th^ h^d a l^loqdless strife. 
But soon improVd, with, dub?*, th^ bolder, fought* 
And various arms, which sad experience wrought, 
Till words, to fix the wand^ng voice,\were found. 
And names impressed a meaning upon sound : 140 
And now they cease from war ; their towns inclose 
"^th formidable walls, and laws compose 
To strike the thief, and highwayman with dread. 
And vindicate the sacred marriage>bed; 
Bsr woman, long ere Helen's fittal charms, 148 
Destructive woman! set the world in arms: 
But the first heroes died unknown to fame, 
like btaite who ravish'd the uncwtaiii danei 



ed by Google 



Ui SATIRES. Book I. 

When, M the stoutest bull commands tbe rest. 
The weaker by the stronger was opprest. ' 150 

Tnni o'er the world's great annals, and you ftnd« 
That laws were first Invented by mankind 
To stop oppression's rage ; for tho* we learn. 
By nature, good from evil to discern : 
"What we should wise pursue, or cautious fly t 155 
Yet can she never, with a constant eye. 
Of legal justice mark each nice extreme ; 
"Sat can right reason prove the crime the same, 
lb rob a garden, or by fear unawM, 
To steal, by night, the sacred ttiings of God. 100 

llien let the punfohment be fairly weigh'd 
Against the crime ; nor let the wretch be flay'd. 
Who scarce deserv'd tiie lash.— I cannot fear. 
That you shall prove tdo tenderly severe. 
While you assert all vices are the same ; IfiS 

And threaten, that were yours the power supreme. 
Bobbers and tUeves your equal rage should feel« 
Uprooted by the same avenging steel. 
Is not the wise a shoemaker protest, 
Handsome and rich ; of monarchy possest, ITX) 
Why wish for what you have ? 

STOia 

Yet hold, my friend. 
And better to the stoic's sense attend. 
For tho' the wise nor shoes, nor slippers mado. 
Yet is the wise a shoemakw by trade ; 
As, tho' Hermogenes may ung no more, IJI 

He knows the whole extent of music's powers 
Altenus, tum'd a lawyer In his pride^ 
His shop ibttt vp, his raaon (brown aside* 
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"Was still » barber : So the wim alone '^ 

Is of all trades, tho* exercinng none, 180 > 

And reigns a monarch, tho* trithout a ilutme. 3 

HORAOE. 
Gceat kkiff of iings, onless you diive away 
This pressing crowd, the boys in wanton fiaj ^ 
WUl pluck you by the beard, while yon shall growl. 
Wretch as thoo art, andjnurst in spleen ot soul : 189 
In short, while in a Suthing^bath yon reign* 
With only one poor life-guard in your train : 
'WbUe the few friends, with whom I jo^ to Ikf, 
Fool as I am, my follies can forgive» 
I will to them the same indulgence show* 190 
And bUss like mine thy kiivgskip MTer OttSk kM>w* 
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SATIEE IV. 

rpHE comk poets, in its earliest age 

Who form'd the mamwra of the GrectMi Vtagt, 
Was there a rillain, who might justly claim 
A better rif^ of being daniB*d to ftoM, 
liLake, eot-Uiroat, thief, whi^erer iras his crime, 5 
Tb^ boldly s^matn'd the vretdk in rhyme. 

From their ezaonple -whcAe LucUins rose, 
Tho^ dtffereat measures, different verse he ^lose. 
He railed with a gay and easy air, 
^t rude Ms numbers, and his s^le serere. 10 
He weakly fancied it a glorious feat 
His hundred lines extempore to repeat. 
And as his verses like a torrent roll, 
!rhe stream is muddy and his waters foul. 
He iHrattled rhymes ; but lai^ and unfit 15 

For Writing well ; for much, I own, he writ. 

Crispinns thus my littleness defies ; 
Here make the smallest bet, the boaster cries. 

CRISPINUS. 
^ Pen, ink, and paper— name your place and time: 
** nien try, friend Flaccos, who can fiutest rfayme.''flO 

HORACE. 
HmuIi Heaven, that form'd me of an humbler kiadf; 
Ko wit, nor yet to prattling much inclin'd, 
Whije thou shalt imiUte the winds, that blow 
From lungs of leather, 'till the metal flow. 

¥e& & MtUfg rtigmmth% &c.l Aristophanes and other 
writcri of the old Greek coiMdy, brought lirinr dia* 
ladcrs, hj aa^^ en the stage. " "^ -^ «» 
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Thriee happy Fannius, of his own firee grace, £5 
"Who in Apollo's temple hangs his f»(X» 
And gilds his works to view ; whUe I with fear 
Heptot my verses to the public ear ; 
Because by few such worjcs as mine are read. 
Conscious of meriting the lash they dread. 90. 

Take roe a man, at venture, firom the crowed. 
And he's ambitious, covetous, or proud. ' ^ 

One bums to madness for the wedded dame; 
Unnatural lusts another's breast inflame. 
O'er gold's fair lustre, one with rapture sighs; 35 
For bronze antiques the stupid Albius dies. 
The venturous merchant, from the rising day 
To regions warm'd beneath the setting ray, 
like dust, collected by a whirlwind, flies 
To save his pelf, or bid the mass arise. 4o 

All these dread poets, and their rhymes detest— 
• « Yonder he drives —avoid that furious beast; 
**If he may have his jest, he never cares 
"At whose expehce ; nor friend, nor patron spares; 
•* And if he once th' ill-natur'd paper stain, 45 
**Hc joys to hear the crowd repeat the strain." 

Now hear this short defence. For my own part, 
I claim no portion of the poef s art. 
Tis not enough to close the flowing line, 
And in ten syllables your sense con&ne, 69 

Or write in mere prosaic rhymes like me. 
That can deserve the name of poetry. 

Is there a man, whom real genius fires. 
Whom tlie diviner soul oC«verse inspires ; 
"Who talks true greatness; let him boldly claim 59> 
The sacred honors of a poet's name. 
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Some doubt, if comedy be justly thought 
A real poena, since it may be wrought 
In style and subject without fire or force, 
And| j>ate the numbers, is but mere ^discourse. <R> 
For tho' we see the fatlier high enrag'd. 
By a kept mistress when his son's engag*d, 
Kor takes the portioned maid, but deep in drinl^ 
keels in fair day-liRht (shameful) with hb link; 
Yet could Pomponius from his father hear, 65 
"Were he alive, a lecture less severe ? 

Tis not enough your language to refine. 
When, if you break the measures of the lin^ 
In common life an angry father's rage 
Is but the same as Demea's on the stage. 70 

f, . Take from Lucilius' writings, or from min^ 
The cadences, and measures of the line. 
Then change their order, and the words transpose 
lHo more the scattered poet's limbs it shows ; 
Dot so~-Wheo hideous discord bursts the ban, 79 
And iron gates, to pour forth all her wars. 
Of this enough ; hereafter we shall show. 
Whether 'tis real poetry, or no. 
Let me now ask, if satire should appear, 
"With reason, such an object of your fear. 80 

, Sulcius, and Caprius, fiercest of their trad^ 
Hoarse with the virulence, with which they plead. 
When thro' the streets tliey stalk with libels arm'd; 
Mark ! how the thieves^ and robbers are alann'd ; 
But yet the man of honest hands and pore .85 
May Korn the& both,'in innocence secure : 



Ter. 73. When hideous^ jcci These lines are tak«i tnm 
Enniut, and Virgil htis marked his approbatioa of ttcm 
by initatiiig then. 
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Or tho' like Caelius joa a vUIairi be, 

I*m no informer. Whence your fears of me i 

With shops, and stationers I never deal ; 

Ho rubric pillar sets my works to sale, gO 

O'er which the hands of vulgar readers sweat, 

Or whose soft strains Tigellius can repeat. 

Eren by my friends compeU'd I read my lays, 

Nor oveiy place, nor every audience please. 

Fall many bards the public forum choose gi 
Where to recite the labors of their muse ; 
Or vaulted baths, that best preserve the sound 
While sweetly floats the voice in echoes round. 
The coxcombs never think at whose expence 
They thus indulge the dear impertinence. 100 
" But you in libels, mischievous, delight, 
" And never, but in spleen of genius, write." 
Is there, with whom I live, who know my heart, 
Who taught yon how to aim this venom'd dart i 

He, who malignant wounds an absent friend, 105 
Qr fearst when others censure, to defend. 
Fond the lo^d laugh with babbling, voice to ruse. 
Forges the lie, the trusted truth betrays ; 
In his dark bosom guilt's black demons lie. 
His baleful converse, cautious Roman, fly. IIQ 



Ter. 95. FM mm^ bards.'} This ciutom of the Roman 
poc^ recitiof mr verses iii publie, fe also strongly 
•stiHxed by iureaal. 

▼er. 109. In Ut dark b0tom, kc.'] It i« wonderfal how w 
req>efctable a trlwiator m Francis is io general coold 
kare rendered this couplet as it stands in all the other 



** This man is vile, here, Roman, fix yom mark, 
** Ms son! is Mack as his complexion's dark.'* 
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We often see, among a Crowd of gae&ts^ 
Who scatters round his cold, insipid jests. 
And only spares his host, until the bowl 
With honest freedom opes his inmost soul ; 
Tet, tho* a cruel joker you detest, 115 

He seems a courteous, well-bred, easy guest. 
Bat if in idle raillery T said, 
Rnfillos with perfumes distracts my head. 
While foul Oargonius breatlies a ranker air. 
Ton think me most envenom'd and severe. 190 

If we, by chance, that thief Petillius name, 
Xou, as your custom is, defend his fame. 
** Petillius is my Mend ; from early youth 
** Cheerful we liv'd together, and in truth 
" I have been much indebted to his power, 125^ 
" And I rejoice to find his danger o*er. 
" But, in the name of wonder be it said, 
" At that same trial how he sav'd bis head.** — 
Such rancor diis, of such a poisonous vein, 
As never, never shall my, paper stain: 130 

Much less infect my heart, if I may dare 
For my own heart, in any thing, to swear. 

Yet tome indulgence I may justly claim, 
If too funiliar with another's fame. 
This from a father's foiyl indulgence flows, 135 
Who mark'd the folly, as to life it rose 
In strong examples. If be bade me^live 
Content with what his industi*y could give. 
Or leave me at his death : ** Behold, my son, 
*' Toung Albius there, how wretchedly undone I 140 
" Yet no mean lesson is the spendtiiriff s fate 
■* To caution youth from squandering their estate,** 
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To fright me from the hvlotfs vagrftOt bed, 

** Behold Scetanius, and his ruia dread ;" 

That I might ne'er pursue the wedded dame, liS 

" An honest Venns will indulge your flame. 

" My son, by poor Trebonius be advis*d ; 

" Sure *tis no pleasant tale to be surpris'd." 

** Twixt right and wrong the learned may decide, 
" With wise distinctions may your conduct guide; 
" Be mine the common wbdom, that inspires 151 
" The frugal manners of our ancient sires, 
** And, while your youth may yet a tutor claim, 
" To guard your virtue, and preserve your fame, 
** But soon as time confirms, with stronger tone, 185 
** Tourstrengthandmind, your conductbeyourown.** 
Hius did he form my youth with lenient hand ; 
"When he for ^rtue urg'd the toft command, 
Pointing some awful senator to view, 
" Hu grave example constantly pursue." l6o 

Would he dissuade me ? " Can you doubt, he cries, 
" niat equal ruin and dishonor rise 
" From such an action, when that scoundrel's name 
" Is branded with the flagrant marks of shame?" 
For, as when neighbouring funerals affright IBS 
Xbe patient, who indulg'd his appetite 
And bid him spare hisiseU;, we ofteii find. 
Another's shame alarms a tender mind. 



▼er. 146. An ktnest Vauu,^ Most of Am commentators 
vadentand tiiis as aUodiog to indolge&ce with common 
wmea; and it woald agree wen enough with the lax 
■onlttf of oar Poe^ bat he would never have pot ft Into 
flw advice of hk hSbeti beside^ the preceding Ums 
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Thus, PW9 from more perpicioua crimes I live ; 
Some veDiftl frailties you may well forgive, 170 
I^r sucli I own I have; and yet aren these, 
A length of da^e, aitho' by alow degrees, 
A friend sincere* whp can with candor love. 
Or my own reason^ shall perhaps remove; 
For in my bed, or in the 9oUonade 475 

Sc^nteri^, I call reflection to my did, 
** This was well done. IJere happiness attends. 
'* Thu conduct makes me pleasing to my friends. - 
" Were that man's actions of a beauteous kind? 
** Qh ! may I never be to sufh incliu'd." 180. 

Thus silently I talk, my conduct o'er^ 
Or trifle with the Muse an idle hour ; 
For which, among my frailties, I demand 
ForgivenesSi and shall call a powerfiil band. 
If you refuse, of poets to my aid lai 

QK^ll fraught with numbers is the rhyming trade) 
'Ip force you, like the proselyting Jews^ 
To be, like us, a brq^ier of the Muse. 



Tcr. it7. Pnulgtmt Jott*'\ There U somethior aifltvlar 
in this ckaracter of the Jews given by Horace, and whidi 
Francif says is conflrmed by St. Ambroxe ; since^ of all 
religious sects, (he Jews liave been reiiarkabie for beh« 
leut anxiow to Make pros^yte^ 
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WITH Heliodcnis, who by fer p6»sest 
More leamngthauehetrlbeof Greeks proftst. 

Wh.1 were "'■' "»J,^,_ ,ield, met ple«o« 
rtr-'ctrut^ve. at t.e. !..»«. 10 
S.«.;r here «. of «. foul. »tr»m 

-•-Vrr:;^e:^rrx*./^ 

Wh« time, between *« »'^''^» ^,^„ .He.. 
Quarrel, of cWrou. roat ^e ^^^^ ,, 

Step to. my ■""""■ 'rwm,.u^-W the boat?- 
Thus, while toe -raaeling slips away. 

The fenny frogs wiw 
*-'''^ri':'t1ero?wrthT;at'r,.w-u « 

TJlwe«lWp.ise»ger«<»..torea. 
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Oar clornqr bargemsa sends his male to gn^e, 
And the tough caUe to a rock belays, 30 

Then snores supine; hot when at rinng light 
Oar boat stood still, np starts a hair-bndn'd wight; 
"With sallow cudgel breaks the bargeman's pate. 
And bangs the mule at a weli-favor*d rate. 
Thence onward laboring with a world of pain 95 
At ten, Feronia, we thy fountain gain ; 

^ There land and bathe ; then after dinner creep 
Three tedious mU4s, and climb the rocky steep 
Whence Anzur shines. Maecenas was to meet 
Cocceius here, to settle things of weight : 40 

For they had oft in embassy been join'd. 
And reconcil'd tlie masters of mankind. 
Here while I bath'd my eyes with cooling ointment 
They both arrlv'd according to appointment; 
Fonteius too, a man of worth approved, 45 

^ Without a rival by Antonius lov'd* 

Laughing we leave an entertainment rare. 
The paltry pomp of Fundi's foolish mayor. 
The scrivener Luscus: now with pride elate. 
With incense fum'd, and big with robes of state. 50 
From thence our wearied troop at Formiae rests» 
Murena*s lodgers, and Fonteius' guests, 
l^ext rising morn with double joy we greet. 
When we with Plotius, Varius, Virgil meet: 
Pure spirits these; the world no purer knows; 95 
For none my heart with such affection glows : 
How oft did we embracer Our joys how great f. 
For sure no blessing in ^he power of Fate 
Can be compar'd, in sanity of mind, 
To friends of such companionable kind. Qo 
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mar thr Cftrnpanian bridge that night w0 U^^ 
Where public officers our. charges payi 
Efrly next mtnn to Capoa xve cane ; 
Mecenas goes to tennit; hnrtfol gaaie 
To a weak appetite, and tender eyes^ C5 

So down to sleep with Virgil Horace Ue». 
Then by Cocceins we were nobly treated. 
Whose bouse above the Caodian tavem'is seated^ 

And now, O Muse, in faithlnl numbers tell 
Tbewemwable squabble that befell f^ 

When MessiUs and SarmentuaT joht'd in ^C* 
And whence deseendftd each illnstrious w^bt. 

Hie high-born Messius ft-om vile Osci came. 

Bis mistress might her slave Sannentos claim. 
From sadi famM- ancestry oar champions rise— 7(» 
Hear m^ tbon horse-ftc'd rogue, Sarraentus crie»; 
We laugh; when Messius, throwing up his bead, 
Accepts tbm challenge. Ol Sarmentus said. 
If you can threaten now, what would you do^ 
Had not the- bom been footed cot that grew 81^ 
Foil in thy front. A gash, of foul disgraee» 
Had hurt the grisly lumors of his Aure. 
Then on hit coantry'ft it^amous diseases, 
MoA his foul visat^, many a }o}se he raises. 
Ha bids him, like the one-ey'd Cyclops dance; 85 
** He neither maslcv nor tragic bnskhn wants." 

Hessius reply'd in viralenoe of strain ; 

* Bid-yott to Saturn consecrate your chain f 
•^Bio* yoit WW* mailea scrivener since your fiighft 

* Yet that sbati never bun your lady's right* 9(1 
•* But, prithee, wherefore did' you run away ? 

** ■•(bhte, asingle ponad oTbrend a day 
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'* Might such a sleek tiiiibgattad rogve eoatoKti'* 
And thus the jovial length of night we spent. 

At our neit inn our host was dinost borntd* 9$ 
While some lean thrashes at the fire hf» tnni'd. 
Thro* his old kitchen rolls the god of fire. 
And to the roof the vagrant flames aspire. 
But hanger all our terrors overcame. 
We fly to save our meat and quenditiie flaoie.^00 
Apulia now my native mountains showc, 
Where'the north«wind with mining sharpness Mows, 
Hot could we wall have dim'd the steepy height 
, Did we net at a aeighboimng village bate. 
Where firom greenwood the smothering flames arise, 
And with a smoky sorrow fill our eyes. 106 

In chariots thence at a iMge rate we came 
^ght leagues, and bated at a town, whose name 
Cannot in verse and measures be express 
Bat may by marks and tokens well be guest. 110, 
Its water, nature's cheapest element. 
Is bought and sold ; its bread moat asoeUeat; 
Which wary travellers provide with care^ 
And on their shoulders to Canuslam bear. 
Whose bread is sandy, and its wealthiest stream 
Poor as the town's of unpoetic name. 116 

Here Varius leaves as, and with tears he goes» 
With equal tenderness our sorrows flows. 
Onward to Bubi wearily, we toil*d. 
The Journey long, the road with rain was spoU'd. 
To Barium, fom'd forfish.wereach'doAst day, 181 
The weather fairer, bat much worse the way. 
Then water-cor^d Egnatia gave at jok^ 
And langfater greats to hear the mooiMtnick folk 
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Assert, if iaeefise on their altan Uy, U$ 

Withoat the help of fire it melts awey. 
The sons of circnmci^n may receive 
The wonderous tale, which I shall ne'er beliere ; 
For Fve been better leam*d, in blissful ease 
That the good gods enjoy immortal di^s, IM 

Nor anxiously their native skies forsake. 
When miracles the laws of nature break. 

From thence our travels to Brundnsinm bend. 
Where oor long joorn^, and my paper end* 
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'TTHO%siDOitlMj[^<UMMfittU.thft TascM touts, 
No ricb«r btood than yoori £lf on* boMti« 
Th«^ your great aBccstQrs«Goaid ansiat l«cd» 
Ton doii% aa nanjr da» with acorn uplwatd 
The man of birth unknown, or turn the nose 4 
On me, who from a race of slaves arose : 
While you regard not, fro^ what low degree 
A maa*i descended, if his mind be free ; 
Convinc'd, that long before tli' ignoUe reign 
And power of Tuliius, from a servile strain 10 * 
Foil many rose for virtue high renown'd, 
By worth ennobled» and with honors aown'd : 
While he, who boasts that ancient race his own. 
Which drove the haughty Tarquin from the throne, 
Xs vile and worthless in tlie people's eyes : 15 

The people, who, you know, bestow the prize 
To very scoundrels, and like slaves to fame 
With foolish reverence hail a well-born name. 
And with a stupid admiration gaxe 
When the long race its images displays. SO 

But how shall we, who differ far and wide 
From the mere vulgar, thik great point decide? 
For gfaiit, the crowd some high-birth'd scoundrel 

choose. 
And to the Jow4>orn vauk of worth refuse 
f Because low-born) the honors of the state, iS 
«h«U we firom tJience their vice or virtue rate I 
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Were I expell'd the seoateJioase with smib, 
lastly, perimps, because thus meanly bora 
I foadly wADder'd from my native tpho^; 
Yet eball I with less real worth ai^ear i JO 

Chaia'd to her beamy car Fame drags aloof 
The mean, ihe great*: an undistincnish'd throng. 

Poor TUlins, when compeird in kickksft hour 
To quit yoor purple robe and tribone't power, 
- A larger share of envy was thy fote, 85 

Which bad been lessen'd in a private state. 
For in black sandals when a coxcomb's drett^ 
When floats the robe impurpled down his breast. 
Instant, ** what man is thb," he round him hewf, 
" And who bis fether ?" As when one appeara 40 
Sick of jroor fever, Barrus, to desire 
That all the world his foeaufy should admire. 
Carious the ladies ask, ** What mien and air, 
" What kg and foot he has, what teeth and hair t" 
So he» who prottises to guiird-the state, 45 

The gods, the temptes and imperhd seat. 
Makes every mortal mtk his father^ name. 
Or if his mother Was a slave-born dame. 

** And shall a Syrian son, like you, presume 
*' To hurl the firceborn citnens of Rome fO 

" From the TarpeTan rock's tremendous height, 
*• Or to the hantgman Cadmus give their ihle P 

TILLIU3. 
My colleague sits below me one degree, 
for Novius, like my father, was made free. 

HORACE. 
Shall iron for this a true Messala keem, 55 

And rise a Taulus in y^r own esteem i 
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Bot -whuk two hundred wtfgoiu enwdVbe ttre^ 
And three long hmersls in processMm meet. 
Beyond the fifts end horns hit roice he ruses. 
And sore such strength of lungs a iroodnwi 
praise is. ' • (N^ 

As for myself, a free-man's son confest, 
A free4nan*s son, the paUk scorn and jestr 
Thst now with yon I joy die social hoar. 
That once a Roman legion own*d my power i 
But tho' they envy'd my command in war fis 

Jostiy perhai», yet sure *tis different ftu- 
To gain your friendship, where no scndle ar^ 
Ifhare only nien of moit claim a part. 
Kor yet to chance this hapiNness I owe ; 
Friendship like yours she had not to bestow. ID 
Vy besUoT'd Virgil first, than Varins told 
Among n^ friends what character I hold t 
"When introdttc'd, in few and fanllfrinr words 
fSnch as an infttnt modesty affords) 
I did not tell you^ny defcent was great, 7» 

Or that I wandei'd rouad my country seat 
On a proud steed in richer pastuves bead: 
But what I really was, I frankly said. 

Short was your answer, in your usual stnia : 
I take my leave, nor wait on you again, 8D 

Till, nine months past, engag'd and bid to h<^d 
A place among your nearer friends enroird. 
An honor this, methlnks, of nobler kind. 
That innocent of heart and pure of mind, eA 
Tho' with no titled birth, I gain'd his lOve, " 

Whose judgment can discern, whoso choice app rey. 

If some few, triTial faults deform my soul 
Oike a fair fisce when spotted with a mole} 
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It none iH^sTfiriee justly brand 1117 Hvae, 

With sordidoMS, ordeecbtoayito toaama: 90 

If pore and innocent : if dear {forgive 

Tixae little praises) to my firiends I live, 

My fotber was the canse^ who, tlK>* maii|taln'd 

1^ a lean farm bnt poorly, yet disdain'd 

Hm ooaBtr7<KhooIniaster, to whose low care 99 

The mighty captain sent his b^lvhom heir 

With satdiel, copy-book, and pelf to pegr 

The wretched teadier on th' afqpoioled ^y. 

To Kome, by Ais bold lathqr was I brooyht 
To learn those arts,whicfa wtiibomyeoth are taufht. 
So drest and so Mteoded, yon w<mld swear 101 
I was some wealthy lord's expensive heir ; 
Himself n^ guardian, of imUemish'd tmtii; 
Among my tutors would attend my youth. 
And thus preserved my chastity of mind KM 

(That prime of virtue in its highest kind> 
Hot only pare from guilt, but even the shame. 
That might with vile suspidoa hurt my ftoke; 
Kor' fear*d to be repreach'd, altfao* my fate 
Should fix my fortune in some meaner state, HO 
From which some trivial perquisites arise. 
Or make me, like himaelf, collector of excise. 

For this my heart far from complaining pays 
A larger debt of gratitude and praise; 
Kor, while my senses hirfd, shall I repent 115 
Of sndi a fiither, nor with pride reseat, 

. many do, th' involuntary disgrace, 
<B(it to be bom of an illustrious race. 
But not with theirs my sentiments agree. 
Or laogoage ; for if natui^ should decree ISO 
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'that ve ^n any stated poiat aifl^ five 

Our former y«art, and to our dioice should pm, - 

The sires, to whom we wish'd to be allied. 

Let others choose to. gratify their pride: 

WhMe I, contented with jbj owu, resica ItS 

The titled hooors of an ancient Una. 

This may be madness in the people's ^es. 

But in your jodgmenfe not, perhaps, onwise; 

That I refuse to bear a pomp of stata, 

Unus*d and mxu^ Mnequal to the wogfat. ISO 

Instant a kucfer fortiaae mast be made. 
To purchase votes, my Ipw addrsssespiid i 
Whether a jaunt or jaacney I propese 
With mo a crmrd of new eompaaioos goes. 
While, anxious to coo^ieto a leagth of tniB, 18 
Domestics, horses, coaches I maintain. 
But now as ehaace or ^earare ts^my caide. 
Upon my bob^ail'd nwie aloae I ride# 
Qall'd is his crujj^er with my wallas Wfi^t; 
His Moulder slwws his rider's awkward teat. 110 

Yet no penurians yileness e^ shall s^^n 
Iffy name, aa when, great Pr«tor, with your tnil 
Of five poOT slaves, jovk carry where you ^ae 
Your traivelling kitchen, aaA your fiaA of wine. 

Thus have I greater Uesaongs in my power, 145 
Than you, proud senator, aad tiiouMods man* 
Alone I^wandet, as by fan^ led, 
I cheapen herbs, or ask the price ef bread; 
I listen, while diviners tell tiieir tale. 
Then homeward hasten to my ftngal meal, 150 
Herbs, pake, and pancakes ; each a separattpMs: 
While three domestics at my sapper wait. 
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A bowl OD a white marUe table stands, 
; Two goUetSy and a ewer to wash my hands; 
An ha]low*d cap of true Campanian day 155 

Hy para IHMtioos to the gads to pay. 
I then retire to rest, iMM- aaaieas fear 
Before dread MHrqras earty to appear. 
Whose venr statue swears it cannot brook 
Themeaanesaof asl8Te4»omjadge%looik. 100 
I deep till ten; then teke a walk, or chooea 
A beok. perbape, or tiiie with the MfMeti 
For cbeerfnl exercise and manly toil 
I Anoint my body with the pHaat oil. 
Bat not wfth swci^as Kakta's, when he vuipe 165 
Hii mtfay liabe and robathe pnUie lampa. 
Bat when the ean poors down his tereer ire. 
And bids me from the tiilsame sport retire^ 
I hsste to balhe and deceaay regale 
My craving stoniaeh with a frugal meal ; 170 

EooBgh to iKMulih Mtvre for a day. 
Then trifle my dotnestie honrs away. 

Bach is the life fiwm bad an^tiMk free ; 
Sach comfort has tba man low-bora Uko ma; 
With which I foel m^s^ mora tnily blest, 178 
Than if way Anm tha QuMtor'e power possest. 
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TJOW mnngrel Persias is a Vvngefiil i 

That oaUaVd wretch, RapUins King, pvfsa'd 
"With poiionous filtii, and rtioom all hia oini» 
To barbers and to blaar-^red folk ia kaowa. 

Persias had wealth by isreigti traffic «aiii^ i 
And a vexatious suit with Kiof miuntain*d« 
Presumptuous, yain, and obstinate the wifht^ 
Conciuering e*ea King in Tiruleaoe of spite;: 
la bitterness of upttA outstripped the wiad» 
And left the swift-tonguM Banui for behind. 19 

Now to the King letunis our wandering tak^ 
When all fair means of reconcilement fiul 
(For men are obstinate when war's prodaiord 
As they with inward eoniage are enflam*d ; 
When Hector and Ac^lles fierce engag'd 15 

Dire was the conflict, and to death thejr rag'd: 
And why ? because the gallant thirst of fiunc. 
The love of glory was in both extreoM^ 
But if a quarrel between cowards rise, 
Or between chie& (rf less heroic siae». S$ 

OUucus to Diomed is fas€d to yield. 
The dastard buys his peace and quits the field)^ 
What time o*er Asia with pr»torial sway. 
Great Brtatus ral*d^ began this, dire affiray. 



Ver. S. Ma^Oku Xmg.'} I certaiaty shoaUl have attsnd 
Dik anglieiaed name of RopUiw Rex, if It had not beea 
necenaiy for what (with aU deferrace to Horace) I amt 
<aU the Tile pun with which thia Satire ends. The teM 
of Horace would not hate aaffBred had this whole Satire 
beta expvigcd fron hit wotfca. 
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Penivs and Kinf, intrepid pair, engage 85 

CMore equal champioas never mounted stage) 
And now tlj^ rush impetuous into court, 
Kne waa the siglit, and ddieate the sport. 

Persius i)egins ; loud bursts of hiughter rise ; 
He praises Brutus, Brutus, to the skies. ' ao 
" Brutus, like Sol, o'er Asia pouis the day ; 

- His inends are stars and l|«dthfiil is theii* ny, 

- Except the King; he like the dot^tarwigns. 
•• That dog of heaven, detested 1^ the swains." 
Thus rush'd he onward Mke a winter-flqod, » 
Hut tears its banks and swei^ away the wood. 

To this impetuous bitterness of Ude, 
The King with equal virulence replyM. 
A vine^)res8er he was of rustic tone» 
Whom oft the traveller was forc'd to own 4t 

Invincible ; with clamorous voice opprest, 
When cufekoo, cuckoo, was the standing jest. 

Bnt^ with Italian vinegar imbued, 
-^ wur^ngu'd muugrel the dispute renewed; 
^ Let me coniure you by the powen divine, 45 • 
Snce 'tis the gloiy, Brutus, of yoi line 
To skughter kings, be this thy glorious deed, 
Th«t this same King beneath thy vengeance Wee*.- 
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TN days of yore oar tr<'toip stood 
•*• A very wortiiless log of wood. 
The join«r doabting, or to staspe xa 
loto e stool, or n Prtapos, 
At lobsth resolv'd, for reasons wise. 
Into a god to bid me rise ; 
And now to birds and thieves I stand 
A terror great. Wiih ponderous hand. 
And something else as red as scariet, 
I fright away each filching varlet. 
The birds, that view with awM dread 
The reeds, fast stock into my head. 
Far from the garden take their flight 
Jfot on the trees presome to light. 

In coffins vile the herd of slaves 
Were hither iMOught to crowd tiieir graves ; 
And once in this detested ground 
A common tomb the vulgar ibnnd ; 
BufiboQS and spendthrifts, vile and base, 
Togetbtt rotted here in peacie* 

A thousand feet the front extends. 
Three hundred deep in rear it bends. 
And yonder column plainly shows 
* No more unto its heirs' it goes. 
But now we breathe a purer air 
And walk the sunny terrass fair. 
Where once the ground with, bones was whito 
With human bones, a ghastly sigb^l 
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But, oh ! nor thief, nor savage beast. 
That us'd these gardens to infest, 90 

E'er gave me half such care and pains 
As they, who turn poor people's brains 
With venom'd drugs and magic lay— 
These I can never fright away ; 
For when the beauteous queen of night 3i 

Uplifts her head adorn'd with light. 
Hither they come, pernicious crones I 
To gather p<Hsonous herbs and bones. 

Canidia with disheveFd hair 
(Black was her robe, her feet were bare) 4a 

With Sagana, infernal dame ! 
Her elder sbter, hither came. 
With yellings dire they fill'd the place. 
And hideous pale was either's face. 
Soon with their nails they scrap'd the ground,- 45 
And fill*d a magic trench profound 
With a black lamb's thick-streaming gore, 
Whose members with their teeth they tore. 
That they may charm the sprites to tell 
Some curious anecdotes from hell. 00 

The beldams then two figures brought ; 
Of wool and wax the forms were wrought; 
The woollen was erect and tall. 
And scoarg'd the waxen image small, 
Whidi in a suppliant, servile mood SS 

With dying air just gasping stood. 

On Hecate one beldam calls ; 
The other to the furies bawU, 
While serpents crawl along the gronod, 
And heU-bora bKches howl around. 00 
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The blothinf moon to shon the sicM 
Behind e tomb Withdirew her light. 

Oh ! if I lie, may raTens shed 
Their ordore on my sacred head ; * 
May thieves and prostitutes and rakes, 6ft 

Beneatii my nose erect a jakes. 

Vot to be tedious, or repeat 
How flats and riiarps in concert meet. 
With which the ghosts and hags maintain 
A dialogue of passing strain; 70 

Or how, to hide the tooth of snake 
And beard of wolf, the ground th^ teeak ; 
Or how the fire of haagie seia*d 
The waxen form, and how it Uaa*d; 
Mark ! how my vengeance I pursu'd . 75 

For all I heard, for all I ▼iew'd. 

Xoud as a bladder bursts its wind 
Dreadful I thundered from behind. 
To town they scamper'd struck with foar. 
This lost h^ teeth and that her hair. 80 

Th^ dropped tiie bracelets from their arms. 
Their incantations, heibs and charms; 
WhoeVr had seen them in their flight 
Had burst with laughing at the sight. 



Ver. 90. TkulcHker Uetk md that kgr Mr.] It appean 
from this, that the Roman ladin were not itargwiate* 
with the «M of fttae teeth and Mw bair. PeriiaiM my 
IJBBMleraadeiawiUDotdWiketokMm the Soma* msm 
for a Mm head of hair, mUtk is emU md nm , Horaoa 
gives U the epithet of ^ktan, Mgk; m* mmt kave le- 
•sabM the haad^drsm with which my ftir OM 
triad to diil^rwe tlwBMelT«B sQMe yearn tgow 
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&ATm£ IX. ^ 

'liyrUSINO, as wont, on this and that, 

•"^'Sach trifles, as I know not what, 

"When late the street I saonter'd thro*, 

A wifbt, whose name I hardly knew, 

AKiroachinf pertlj makes me stand, 5 

And thus accosts me, hand in hand. 

" How do yon do, my sweetest man ?" 

Qootii I, as well as mwtal can. 

And my best wishes yours— When he 

Would follow— Whafs your will with me? tO 

" That one of your profound ducerninf 

** Should know me : Tm a man of learning."— 

Why then be sure upon that score 

You merit my regard the more. 

Impatient to discard the fop, 16 

bne while I run, another stop. 

And whisper, as he presses near. 

Some nothing in my servant^s ear. 

But while at erery pore I sweated. 
And thus in muttering silence fretted— SO 

* Bolanus, happy in a skull 
** Of ^oof, impenetrably dull, 
** O for a portion of thy brains"— 
He on tihe town and streets^md lanes 
His i»«ting^ praiung talent try*d, 25 

And, when I answei'd not, he cry'd. 



Thii very ha»oroas desc iipti <m of an impertfaMiit in- 
tradsr, I caanol think with Fnacis, is at all acaggerated ; 
I think we BMct the covnterpart of it erery day. 
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Aj, 'tto ^ pbin ; yon can't deceive me. 

Yea misenbly wish to leave me. 

Bat I shall nerer quit you so : 

Command me— whidier would yon f o ?— 99 

Ton do me honor^bot, in short, 

There's not the least occasion foi^ 

I visit one— to cat the strife. 

Ton never saw him in year life; 

Kor would I lead you such a round— 95 

He lives above a mile of ground 

B^ond the Tyber-*' Never talk - 

•• Of distance, for I love a walk. 

" I never have the least eiuoyment 

* In idleness : I want employment, 40 
" Come on ; I must and will attend 

* Your person to your journey's end.* 
like vicious ass, that fi-etting bears 

A wicked load, I hang my ears; 

While he, renewing his civilities^ 49 

•• If well I know my own abilities, 

** Not Viscu8,.tho' your Mend of yore, 

* Not Varius could engage you more ; 
** For who can write melodious lays 

" With greater elegance or ease ? 90 

•■ Who mOves with smoother grace his limbs 
•* While thro' the maqr dance he swims f 
•< Besides, I sing to that degree 
** Hermogenes might envy me." 

Have you no mother, sister, firiends, 95 

Whose welfare on your health depends ?— 
" Not one ; I saw them all by turns 
*« Securefy settlf ^ in their urns." 
Thrice han;>y they, secure from pain ! 
And I thy vi^ua now rtauiM ; ft 
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. Ditpatdi me; for oqr goody-nufse 
Early presag'd this heavy cnrse. 
She coim'd it by the sieve and •heafB> 
And now it fails upon my ears— 
Kor poison foll^with min stor'd, OS 

Kor horrid point of hostile sword, 
Kor pleurisy, nor astbnMM»>cigfa, 
Km* cripi^e-gout shall cut him off: 
A noisy tongue and babbliug breath 
Shall teaie and talk my child to death. 70 

But if he would avert his &te. 
When he arrives at m^'s estate, 
Let him avoid, as he would hanging,' 
Tour folks long-wlnded-tn haranguing. 

We came to Vestals about ten, 79 

And he was bound in person then 
To stand a suit, or by the laws 
He must have forfeited his cause. 
Sir, if yon love me, step aside 
A little into court^ he cr/d. 00 

If I can stand it out^ quoth I,' 
Or know tiie practice, let me dto: 
Besides, I am oblig'd to go « 

Precisely to the ]?lace you know.— 
<< I am divided what to do, Oft 

" Whether to leave my cause or yon."— 
Sir, I beseech you spare your pains. 
Tour humble servant—" By no means^" 
I follow, for he leads the way; 
Tis death ; but captives must ob^. QO 

Then he renews his plaguy strain, as 
** How stands your fhendship with MHC^aaf ? 
K2 
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* For ftiendjhips, he contracts but few, 
" And shews In that hb jodgment trae.— 

•* Commend me to your brother bard, 95 

* Ko man has play*d a surer card. 

•• But you should have a man of art: 

* One who might act an under-part. 

* If you were pleas'd'to recommend, 

•• The man I mention, to your friend, 100 

" Sir, may I never see the light 

" But you shall rout your rivals quite.*'— 

Wo live not there, as you suppose. 
On such precarious terms as those : ^ 

Ho fismily was ever purer* M 

From such infections none securer. 
It never hurts me in the least, 
That one excels in wealth, or taste ; 
Each person there of course inherits 
A place proportion'd to his merits— 110 

* Tis wonderful, and to be brief, 
" A thing almost beyond belief."— 
But, whether you believe, or no. 
The matter is exactly so. 

" This adds but fuel to the fire, 115 

" The more you kindle my desire 

* To kiss his hand, and pay my court."— 
Assail, and you shall take the fort. 

Such is the vigor of your wit. 

And he is one, who can submit ; 190 

The first attack is therefore nice. 

The matter is to break the ice. 

" I sha'n't be wanting there, he ciyd, 

" ru bribe his servants to my side; 
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" To-day shut out still onward presa, 185 

" And watch the seasons of access ; 

** In private haunt» in public meet, 

" Sa^ate, escort him thro' the street. 

" There's nothing gotten in this life, 

" Without a world of toil and strife r VQ 

"While thus he racks my tortni'd ears, 
A mnch-lov'd friend of mine appears, 
Aristius Fnscus, one who knew 
My sweet companion thro* and thro\ 
We stop, exchanging '* So and so :" 135 - 

" Whence come, and whither do you go I" 

I then began in woful wbe 
To nod my head, distort my eyes» 
And pull his renegado sleeve. 
That he would grant me a reprieve; 140 

But he was absent all the while, 
Malicious with a leering smile. 

Frovok'd at his dissimulation 
I burst with spleen and indignation. 
** I know not what you bad to tell 145 

" In private."— I remember weU : 
But shall a day of business choose. 
This is the sabbath of the Jews ; 
You would not thus offend the leathern- 
Curtail'd assemblies of the brethren.^ 150 

" I have no scruples, by your leave, 
" On that aocouot^"— But, Sir, I have : 
I am. a little superstitious. 
Like many of the crowd capricious : 
Forgive me, if it be a crime, 155 

And I shall talk another time.— 
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bh! tliat 40 black a san shonld rise! 
Away the cruel creatore flies. 
And leaves me panting for uqr Ufo 
Afhast beneath the batchei*s knife. l60 

At las^ bj special act of grace 
The plaintiff meets him £Me to ftxe. 
And bawls as load as he could bellow : 
" Ha! whither now, thou vilest fellow ? 
** Sir, will yoh witness for my capture?^ IfiS 

I signified I would with rapture; 
And then to magnify the sport 
He drags my i»utler into court; 
And thus, amidst the noise and rabU^ 
Apollo sav'4 me in the squabble. 170 



Ym, iTO, ApeUo t0^d me.} It is I 
CMid have more itrongljr expnmei the force of his 
ludicroai dUtreas than by this conchwion, lince he ap^. 
la his Art of Poetry, 

» Nor let a god in person staad diBplay>d, 
«< Unless the laboring plot deouuid his aid." 
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SATIRE X. 

Y^» I ^^ ^^y* ^^^ ^^ rongh ven«s roU'd 

Ib Tudter style precipitately bold ; 
Who reads Lvcilius with so fond ah eye. 
Foolishly fond, who can this charge deny f 
But, that with wit be lash'd a vicious age, § 

He's frankly pnus'd in the same equal pi^e. 
Should I grant more, I may as well admit 
Laberius' farces elegantly writ. 

Tis not enough a. bursting laugh to raise, 
And yet even this may well deserve its praise ; 10 
Close be your language ; let your sense be clear, 
Kor with a weight of words fatigue the ear. 
From grave to jovial you must change with art, 
Now pl ay the critic's, now the poet's part; 
In raillery assume a gayer air, 15 

Discreetly hide your strength, your vigor spare. 
For ridicule shall frequently prevail. 
And cot the knot, when graver reasons fail. 

The ancient writers of the comic stage 
Our Imitation here may well engage, M 

TW read not by Tigellios, smooth of fkce, 
Or yonder ape,vOf horrible grimace. 
Calvus, Catullus better suit their vein. 
Whose wanton songs they chant ia tuneful strain. 

Bat yet a mighty f^at it must be thought— S5 
«* Hia motley page with Greek and Latin's wroughtl* 
Blockheads ! who think it wonderful or hard. 
So oft perfwmM by yonder Rbodian bard. 

** Bat languages each other may refine 
" (As Chian tofteos the Falernian wine) ao 
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" At least in veneJ* Bnt say, my rbyming Mend, 
Were yoa that thief Petillins to defend. 
While otiier la«ryers sweated in the cause. 
And org'd in pure latiuity the laws : 34 

While woaderinf crowds upon their lancuagehnni^ 
Would you f(Hi[etful of your native tongue^ 
In fweign words and broken phrases speak, 
Ihe half4Mred jargon of a mongrel Ore^ ? 

Italian born, I once propos'd to write 
Some Grecian versicles, in deep of night 40 

(When dreams,theysay,aTe true)B.ome'sfounder cose^ 
And awful spake, " You may as well propose 
'* To carry timber to a wood, as throng 
** The crowded writers of the Gr^ian song." 

Let swelling Furitis on th' affrighted stage 45 
Murder poor Memnon, or in muddy rage 
Deform the head of Rhine: in idle vein 
I write, what never shall presume to gain 
The prise, where Metius high in judgment sits 
To hear the labors of contending wits : 90 

Or where the people with applauding hands 
The well-wrougbt scene repeatedly demands. 

Of all mankind, in light and cheerful strain 
Fundanius best c|in paint the comic scene. 
The wily harlot, and the slave, who join S9 

To wipe the miser of his darling coin. 
FoUio in pure Iambic numbers sings 
The tragic deeds of heroes and of kings ; 
And Varius in sublime and ardent vein 
Supports the grandeur of the epic strain ; 60 

On Yirgil all the rural muses smile. 
Smooth flow his lines, and elegant bis style. 

Ver. 61. On rtrgU, &c3 It ta obTiow thli ww Wlittai 
before dw pobUcatioii of the AKid. 
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Satire alone remain'd, no easy strain. 
Which Varro and some dthers, try'd in vain. 
Where I, perhaps, some slight success may claim, 65 
Tho' far inferior to th' inventor's fame : 
Nor from his head shall I presume to tear 
That sacred wreath, he well deserves to wear. 

I said, his verse in muddy rapture flows. 
And more his errors, than his beauties shows ; 70 
But, prithee, you that boast a critic's name. 
Don't you sometimes the roight>' Homer blame ? 
Does not Lucilius, tho' of gentle strain. 
Correct even Accius and reform his scene ? 
And in his pleasantry old Ennius rate, 75 

When his dull lines want dignity and weight ? 
Tet when he speaks of his own right to f^me 
Confesses frankly their superior claim. 

What then forbids our equal right to know 
Why his own verses inharmonious flow ? 80 

Or whether in his subject lies the fault, 
Or in himself, that they're not higher wrought. 
Than if the art of verse were to confine 
In ten low feet a cold, dull length of line, 
Cont^t bis rhyming talents to display, 85 

In twice an hundred verses twice a day. 
Snch, Cassius, thy rapidity of song. 
Which like a foaming river pour'd along, 
Whose volum'd works (if fame be not a liar) 
Kindled aronnd thy corps the funeral fire.- 99 

Lucilius rallies with politer ease 
Than all fht rhyming tribe of andent days, 
Nay mme eorre^ than him (I firankly own) 
Who fi>rm'd this kind of verse, te Greece unknowns 
Tet, were he fitted to the present age, 05 

He sure had blotted the redundant page ; 
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PniQ*d an loxmiant excellenoe ftway^ 
And vlule be labored o*er th' instractive lay 
Would often scratch his bead ia doll despair. 
And to the quick his nails bemusing tear. lOO 

Would you a reader's just esteem engsige ? 
Frequent correct with care the blotted page. 
Nor strive the vonder of the crowd to raise. 
But the few better judges learn to please. 
Be thine, fond madman, some vile school to choose. 
Where to repeat the labors of your Muse, 106 
While I, like hiss'd Arboscula nnaVd, 
Despise the vulgar, since the knights applaud. 

Say, shall that bug FantiUus nwve my spleen? 
ShaU I be tortui'd when a wretch obscene, lio 
Or foolish Fanmus, for a sordid treat 
With sweet Tigellius, shall my verses rate? 
Let PloUtts, Varius, and Maecenas deign 
With Virgil, Valgius, to approve my strain ; 
Let good Octavius even endure my lays ; 115 

Let Fascus read, and either Viscus yrzise ; 
Let me, with no mean arts to purchase fiune, 
PoUio, Messala, and his brother name : 
Let Bibulus aod Servius be my own. 
And Furnius for a critic's candor known; 190 

Among my learned friends are many more. 
Whose names I pass in modest silence o'er ; 
These I can wish to smile; enjoy their praise; 
Hope to delight, and grieve il I di^lease. 
Be gone, Demetrius, to thy lovesome train 1£5 
Of minstrel scholars, 4md in sighing strain. 
With soft Hermogenes these rhymes deplore^—.. 
Hatt«> boy, traiucribe me this oae satire note.. 
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SATIRE I. 

HORACE. TREBATI0S. 

, HORACE^ 
fFHERE are to vbom too poigiuuit I appear; 

Beyond the laws of satire too severe. 
Mjr lines are weak, ousinew'd, others say— 
A man might spin a thousand such a day. 
What shall I do, Trebatius ? 

TREBATIU8. , 

Write no more. 5 
HORACE. 
What I give the dear delight of scribbling o'err 

TREBATIU8. 
Tes. 

HORACE. 
Let me die but, your advice were best 
Bot, Sir, I cannot sleep; I cannot rest. 

lUs Sattra If vary Jurtly given in tke form of a dia- 
hgm. The imitaOoB of it by Pope is one of ths happiest 
sflbitiorhisMasei 
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TREBATira. 
Swim o*n the Tiber, if yoo want to sleep. 
Or the dull sense in fether bottle steep, 10 

Or to immortsl Csesar tone your lays, 
Indolffe your c«nia8> and yoor fortune rsise. 

HORACE. 
Oh ! vere I equal to the glorious theme, ^ 
Bristled with spears hia mm war should gleam; 
A thousand darts should pierce the hardy Gaul, 15 
And from his horsed the wounded Parthian fall. 

TREBATIUS. 
Then give his peaceful virtues forth to fame; 
His fortitude and justice be your theme. 

HORACE. 
Yes. I will hold the daring theme in view. 
Perhaps hereafter your advice pursue. so 

But Csesar ncrer will your Horace bear; 
A languid pan^yric hnrts hb ear. 
Too strongly guarded from the poet's lays 
He spurns the flatterer and his saucy praise. 

TREBATIUS. 
Better even this, thaa cmeUy defame, SS 

And point buffoons and villains out by name* 
Sure to be hated even by those you spare. 
Who hate in just proportion as thoy fear. 

HORACE. 
Tell me, Trebatius, are not all mankind 
To different pleasures, difierent whims indin'd ? 30 

Ver. 15.0/ wane 1 eputW] While Horace is plesdiag his 
Inbility, he Aewt reaUy what he «o«hl do ia (he higher 
waUn or poetry. The hidicroas tva Pope has gim lo 

thew liaes is inimitable. 
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MUonius dftiicas when bis faeiul growi Hgb^ 
And the dim light sbtees doable to his sights 
Ihe twin-born brothnt in their spMts divide ; 
Pollaz loves boxing; Castor joys to 'ride. 
Indulge me then in this my sole delight, M 

like great and good Lncilius let me write. 
Behold him frankly to his book impart. 
As to a fiiend, the secrets of his heart : 
To write was all his aim ; too heedless bard. 
And well or ill, aJkworthy his regard. 40 

Henee the old man stands open to yoor view, 
Tho' with a careless hand the piece he drew. 

His steps I follow in pursuit of fiime. 
Whether Lucania or Apulia claim 
The honor of my birth ; for on the lands, 45 

By Samnites once possest, Yenusiam stands, 
A forward barrier, as old tales relate,- 
To stop the oonrse of war and^ guard the state. 

Let this digression, as it may, succeed— 
Ko honest roan shall by my satire bleed ; 90 

It guards me like a sword, and safe it lies. 
Within the sheath 'till thieves &nd villains rise. 

Dread king and, father of the mortal race. 
Behold me, harmless bard, how fond of peace t 
And may all kinds of mischief-making steel 59 
In rust, eterhal rust, thy vengeance feel. 
But he who hurts me (nay, I will be beard) 
Had better take a lion by the beard ; 

▼ar. 97. Behold Mm frmikfy, &c] Sanadon, who can And 
aay thing any where, wyi this is a concealed and malkioat 
■athe OB Lucillat. I own I see no riiadow of a reawrn 
A>r SQch a coppodtion ; neither did Pope, it i^pean, whe 
thus parodJei, , 

** I love to pour out all myself as plain 

- As downright Shippen, or as old Montagne i 

«* In them as certain to be lov'd as seen^ 

«ne seal stood firth, aor kept a thoegfat wtthte." 
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Bis eyet tbiU weep tiie M\j of hit tDmgve, 
BjriMigJdnff creirdf in ni^vl baUad siinf. Ol 

Th* informer Genriai threftteot with tbe laws; 
Tnrins yoor jndfe, you surely lose your- catise t 
An yoo the object of Cftnidia's hate, 
Profs, poisons, ineantetloBS, ar« yoor fate : 
For powerful nature to her cceatures shows 6i 
With various arms to terri^ th«r foes. 
The wolf with teeth, the bull wi^i boms can fight; 
Whence, but from instinct and an inward light i 
His loBf-Uv'd mother trusts to Scssva's care— 

TREBATIUS. 

Ko deed of blood hb pious hand could dare ? 70 

HORACE. 

Wondrous indeed I that bulls ne*er strive to bite, 
Nor wolves, with desperate horns, engage in fight. 
IfTo mother's Ueod the gentle Scssva spill^ 
But with a draught of honey'd poison kills. 

Then, whether age my peaceful houes att»Bdy 75 
Or death Us sable pinions round me bend : 
Or rich, or poor; at Rome ; to exile driven: 
Whatever lot by powerful Fate is given. 
See me resolv*d to write. 

TREBATIUS. 

How much I dread 79 
Thy days are short' ; some lord shall strike tiiee dead 
With freezing look— 

HORACE. 

What { when with honest ng^ 
iMdHim lash*d the vices of his age ; 
From conscious villains tore the mask away. 
And stripp'd them naked to the glare of day. 
Were I^ius or his friend (whose glorious name 85 
ttma confuer'd Carthage. desthlcM rose ta ftme) 
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Were they dkplem'd, when villains and their crimes 
Were cover*d o*er with infiimy and rhymes ? 
The high and lov alike his censure own, 
To viitae and her TOtaries jost alone. gO 

Bat soon as Scipio, once in arms approved. 
And Laelins, for his milder wisdom lov'd. 
Could trem the noisy world with him retreat, 
Th^y laQgh*d at all the busy <vee of state, 
Ei^joy'd tiie vacant hour, the social jest, 95 

Until their herbs, their frugal feast, were drest. 

What tbo' with gieat LucUius I disdaim 
All saoQr rivalship <^ birth or fame. 
Spite of herself even Envy must eonftss, 
Thet I the friendship of the great possess, 109 
Andi if she dare attempt my honest fisme. 
Shall break her teeth against my solid name. 
'Hum is my plea ; on this I rest my cause-~ 
What says my council, learned in the laws ? 
TREBATTOS. 

Tour case is clearer; yet let me advise; M5 
For sad mishaps from ignorance arise. 
Behold the pains and penalties decreed 
To libellers— 

HORACE. 
To libeBers indeed. 
But, if with truth his characters he draws, 
Even CsMar shall support the poet*s cause ; 110 
The formal process shall be tum'd to sport. 
And you dismjst with honor by the court. 

Ym. 99* Tkefigkmd km.'] Tbis ooaplct Is altered firoB 
ftNor lines of Franei% wbo hss copied this liae of PopSi 

* To viitM only and her ftiends a friend." 
Pope Iht improved on Horace, as the good and bad are 
eq^nlly entified to our Justice, thoogh not to oar fitend- 
Mp, But though a» imitator may improve the morals of 
bis aichalype^ a Iraailater sboald not. 
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"^fTHAT, and how great the vlrtae. Mends, to live 
On what the gods with frugal bounty give 
(Kor are they mine, but sage Ofellus' rules. 
Of mother wit, and wise without the schools) 
Come learn with me, but learn before ye dino, 5 
Ere with luxurious pomp the table shines ; 
Ere y^ its madding splendors are displayed. 
That dull the sense and the weak mind mislead. 
Tet why before we dine ? I'll tell ye, friends, 
A judge, when brib'd, but ill to truth attends. 10 

Pursue the chase; th' unmanagfd courser rein: 
Or, if the Roman war ill ^nit thy vein. 
To Oredan revels form'd, at tennis play. 
Or at the manly discus waste the day; 
With vigor hurl it tlm>' the jdelding idr 25 

(Tbe sport shall toiake the labor less severe) 
Then, when the loathings, that from surfdts ris^ 
Are quell'd by toil, a fingal meal despise ; 
Then the Falernian grape with pride disclaim. 
Unless with honey we correct its flame. flO 

Your butler strolls abroad ; the wintered sea 
Defends its fish; but you can well allay 
The stomach's angsgr roar with bread and salt— 
"Whence can thfs rise, you ask ; from whence tfae&oltl 



▼er. 11. Tttrtue the ehut, &c] 
** Go hunt, woric, exercise^ (he Ham began) 
** Thai ■corn a h<HiieIy dnmer if ye can." Pcft» 
Dr. WartoB joftly obserret, that fliese lines are inch 
inferior to Horace, whose mention of muxf particufaur ex* 
erdMs gives a pleadag variety. 
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Id yon coiitti tiM pteMW* of tfa« tfMt, 89 

Not in the pftee, or tuvMr of tiio mimU 

Let tlio ttroof toU dim rdMk to the diehb 
fiaee nor the variouf Inznriee of fidi. 
Nor foreign wild fowl can deiifht the pale 
Surfeit swoln gneet ; yet I shall ne^er pcevail 9$ 
To make our naen of taste a pallet chooMb 
And the gay peacock with ita train refiite; 
Dsr the rare kird at mighty priee is sold. 
And lo ! what wonders fimn its tail oafold 1 
Bot can tlieee whims a higher goslo raise, Jg 

fTnlesa yon eat the plomage that yon peaisef 
Or do its gtories» when 'tis boiPd, nauin f 
. Vo ; *tis th' nneqoaird beauty af his train 
Belndes your eye, and charms yon to the fcas^ 
For hens and peacocks are alike in taste. |» 

But say, by what discernment are yon tanght 
To know, that this Toracioas pike was eanght 
miere the full rivet's lenient waters glide. 
Or where the bridges break the rapid tide : 
In the mid ocean, or where Tiber pays 4B 

With broader course his tribute to the seasi 

Ifadly yon praise the mtdletfs three pomid weightt 
And yet yon stew it piecemeal ere you ea; 
Tour eye deceives yoto } wherefbre*else diittka 
The natural greatness of a ftill<«rown pHte, W 
Tet in a mullet so much joy express i 
** Pikes are by nature large, and mullets' lese." 

OiTe me, tiie harpy-throated glutton eHes, 
In a Isrge dish a mufletfs mighty siae: 
Descend, ye souUiem ^Inds, propitious hasten ft# 
And with unwb<Hefome rankness taint the Itest. 
O 
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Attd jet it Medt not; tot when rach exeefs . 

Shall his o'iBr-iMted appetite eppreny 

The new-cftotht torbot^ tainted ere he ent^ 

And bitter herbs are a deUdoiis treat* 00 

But still some ancient povertf rematna; 
An egg and olfre yet a place maintains 
At wealthy tables i nor, till late, the fame 
Of a whole atargeon damn*d a Prsstor's name. 

Did ocean then a smaller tnrbot yield i ~ 61 
The tcKroteg stork did once in safety bnild 
Her airy'nest, nor was the tfirbot canght, 
nil ytmr great Pcaetor better precepts taeight. 

Proclaim, tiutt roasted cormorants are a feas^ 
Our docile yonth obey the man of taste ; TO 

Bat Mge OfeUus marks a decent mien 
At sordid and a frngal meal between ; 
For a {HTofiue expence in vain yon shnOa 
If into sordid avaiice yon run. 

AndienMS, who with surname just 75 

Was^caU'd the dog, in filthiness of gnst 
WXd cornels, olives five years old, dereoi'd. 
And with sour wine his vile libations ponr'd. 
'Yrhea rob'd in white he mark*d with festal mirth 
His day of maniage»or hUMnr of birth, 90 
From his own bottle, of some two-poond wci^M» 
With oil, of execrable stench replete. 
With caatious hand he dropped bis cabbage o^er, 
But'Spai'd his ancient vinegnr no more. 

How shall (he wise dedde* thus nri'd betweentf 
The proverb's ravening wolf and dog obaoene? 
Xaat him avoid an equal wretchedness 
Of sordid filth, or prodigal excess; 
Kor his poor slaves like old Albudos rate^ 
When he gives orden for tone cwioot tmt: il0 
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Nor yet like Kaeviat, carelessly ondean. 
His fueets with greasy water entertain. 

This too u vile. Kow mark, what blessiogt flow 
lirom frugal meali ; and first they can bestow 
That prime of blessings, health : for you'll confess 99 
That various meats the stpmach must oppress. 
If yon reflect how light, how well you were. 
When plain and simple was the cheerful fiue ; 
But roust, and boil'd, when you promiscuous eat. 
When fowl and shell-fish in confusion meet, 100 
Sweets turnM to choler, with cold phlegm engage. 
And in the stomach dvil warfare wage. 

Behold how pale the sated guests arise 
Ftoom suppers puttied with varieties I 
The body too, with yesterday's excess 105 

Burtben'd and tir'd, shall the pure soul depress; 
Weigh down this portion of celestial birth, 
Iliis breath of God, and fix it to the earth. 

Who down to sleep from a short supper lies, 
Can to the next day's business vigorous rise, 110 
Or jovial wander, (when the rtdUng^ear 
Brings back the festal dayj ft> better cheer. 
Or when his wasted strength he would restore. 
When years ^proach, and age's feeble hour 
A softer treatment claim. But if in prime US 
Of youth and health you take before your time 
The loxoriea of lifts, where is their aid 
When age or sickness shall your strength invade i 

Our &ther8 lov'd (and yet they had a nose> 
A tainted boar: but I believe th^ chose 1£0 

^Ae mouldy fragments with a friend,to eat, 
Kor by themselves devour it whole, and sweet. 
Oh I that the earth, when vigorous and young, 
nadfmm nm. thii.tMr«k race aaong ! 
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Do joo the voice of Fame with pleasttrs hear? 125 
(Swe^er then rent it channs llie boman ear) 
BehoM, what infamy and ruin rise 
IVom a laife dish, where the large tmhet lies; 
Tbor frioids, yonr nriffabovra all your folly hate* 
And you yomrael^ in vain, shall corse yonr firte. 
When* tbo* yon widi for death, you want the p^ 
To poftiuae even a rope to hang yoorself. 

** xiete precepts well may wretched fYaodus rates 
** But why to me ? So large is my estate, 
" iUkd snch an ami^ reveone it brings tSS 

** To satiate even the avarice of kings." 
Then why not better ose thb prond eyoess 
or worthless wtey th ? Why lives in deep distrssa 
A man nnwonhy to be poor, or why 
Ov SBcroil shrines in aged rains lie ? US 

Why not of snch a massy treasora spare 
To thy dear ooontiy, wretch, a moderate thart i 
ShiOt thoo alone no change of fortane knew? 
Thon fotore laughter to thy deadliest foe ! 

Bat who, with eonscioas spirit self-aecore, Itf 
A diange of f<Htane better shall endure t 
He, who with such vairie^ of food 
Fampeia hb foUies, and eoflaoMs hia Uood» 
Or he, contented with his fimgal store. 
And wisely cantioos of the fatnre hour, IM 

Who in the time of peace with prudent care 
ShaU for th' extremities of war prepare? 

But, deeper to impress this useful truth, 
I knew the sage Ofollos in my youth, 
living, when wealthy, at no larger rate, tSS 

Than in his present more contracted state. 
I saw the hardy hireling tUl the ground 
fTwas once his own «stats;«Bd white i 
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His cattle gna^d, and children listcniof stood, 
Hie cheerfiil twain his pleasing tale porso'd. l6o 

On working dajs I had no idle treat. 
But a smok*d leg of pork and greens I eat; 
Tet when aniVd some long-expected goest. 
Or rainy weather gave an hour of rest. 
If a kind neighbour then a visit paid, 165 

An entertainment more profuse I made; 
Tho' with a kid, or pullet well content, 
Ke'er for luxurious fish to Rome I sent ; 
"With nuts and figs I crown'd the cheerful board, ' 
The largest that the season could afford. 170 

The social glass went round with cheerfulness. 
And our sole rule was to avoid excess. 
Our due libations were to Ceres paid. 
To bless our com, and fill the rising blade. 
While the gay wine dispell'd each anxious care, 175 
And smoothM the wrinkled forehead too severe. 

Let fortune rage, and new disorders make. 
From snch a life how little can she take ? 
Or hare we liv'd at a more frugal rate 
Since this new stranger seizM on our estate ? 180 
Kature will no perpetual heh: assign. 
Or make the farm his property or mine. 
Re tnm'd us out: but folUes all his own, 
f>r law-suits and their knavories yet unknown, ' 
Or, all his follies and his law-snitr past, 105 

Some long4iv*d heir shall turn him out at last. 
The farm, once mine,' now bears XJmbrenns* name; 
The use alone, not property we claim ; 
Then be not with your present lot deprest. 
And meet the fiiture with undaunted breast. IQO - 
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SATIRE m. 

DAMASIPPUS. HORACE. 

DAMASIPPUSw 
TF hardly once a quarter of a year. 

So idle grown, a single sheet appear ', 
If angry at yourself, that sleep and wine 
Ei^oy your hours, while anxious to refine 
Tour labors past, no more your voice you raise 5 
To aught that may deserve the public praise. 
What shall be done ? when Satum*s jovial feast 
Seem*d too luxuriant to your sober taste. 
Hither you fled. Then try the pleasing strain : 
Come on : begin. 

HORACE. 
Alas! *tisaU in vain, 10 

While I with impotence of rage abuse 
My harmless pens, the guiltless walls accuse ; 
Walls, that seem rais'd in angry heaven's despite. 
The curse of peevish poets, when they write. 

DAMA8IPPU8. 

And yet you threaten*d something wondrous great, 15 
When you should warm you in your countiy-eeat^ 
Why crowd the volumes of the Grecian sage, 
Rang'd with the writers of the comic stage ? 
Think you tlie wrath of envy to appease. 
Tour virtue lost in idleness and ease I 80 
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Unbappy btfd, to sure contempt yon mn* 
Then loaro the Siren idleness to shun. 
Or poorly be content to lose the fame. 
Which your pest hours of better life might daim. 

HORACE. 
Sage Damasippus, may the powers divine, 95 

For this same excellent advice of thine. 
Give thee a barber, in their special grace. 
To nurse your beard, that wisdom of the ftce. 
Tetf prithee, tell me whence I'm so well known. 

DAMASIPPUS. 
When I had lost all business of my own, 38 

And at th' exchange my shipwreck'd fortunes broke* 
I minded the aliairs of other folk. 
In rare antiques full curiouft was m^ taste. 
Here the rude diissel's rougher strokes I trac'd i 
In flowing brass a vicious hardness found, S5 

Or bought a statue for five hundred pound. 
A perfect connoisseur at gainful rate, 
I purcbas'd gardens, or a mansiQn.seat. 
Thus thro' the city was I known to fome. 
And Mercury's favorite my public name. 40 

HORACB. 
I knew your illness, md ama^d beheld 
Your sudden cure. 

DAMASIPPUS. 

A new disease expell'd 
My old distemper : as when changing pains 
Fly to the stomach from the head and rdns. 
Thus the lethargic, starting from his bed 45 

In bozinf frenzy, broke his doctor's head. 

HORACB. 
Spare bat this freniy, use me as yov please— 
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DAMASlfPUS. 
Good Sir, doo't triumph in your own disease. 
For All are fools or mad« as well as yoo. 
At least, if what Stertinius says, be true, SO 

Whose wonderous precepts I with pleasure heard^ 
"What time he bade me nurse thb reverend beard, 
CSieerful from the Fabrician bridge depart. 
And with the words of comfort fiU'd my lieart. 

For when, my fortune's lost, resolv'd I stood, 56 
Covering my head, to plunge into the flood. 
Propitious he addrest me— 

STEBmOVS. 

Friend, take heed, 
Kor wnmg yonrMlf by this ohwortfay deed. 
Tis but a vicious modesty to fear 
AmMig the n^ axinadman to appear. 00 

But listen hee^M. first, while I explain 
Wliat madness is, what error of the brain; 
And if in yoo alone appear its power. 
Then bravely perish : I tiuSl say no more. 

'Whomvieioaispasilens, or whom ftdsebood, blind. 
Are by the stoics held of madding kind. 66 

All bnt the wise are hy this process bound. 
The subject nations, and the monarch crown'd. 
And they, who call you. fool, with equal claim 
Kay plead an ample title to the name. 70 

When in a wood we leave the certain way 
One error fools us, tho'. we various stray, 
Some to the left, and some to t'other side; 
So he, ifbo dares Oay madness to dwide, 
Hio' you mi^ frankly own yourself a f6ol, 75 
Behind him tfails hit mark of ridieuk. 
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¥of rafioot follies fill the human breast, 

ASf with unreal terrors when possest. 

A :irretch in snperstitious fren^ cries, 

Lo ! in the plain what rocks, vhat rivers rise ! 8Q 

A different madness, tbo* not less, inspijres 

The foqly who rushes wild thro' streams and fires ; . 

His mother, sister, father, friends and wife, ^ 

Cry out, in vain, ah ! yet preserve tliy life ; 

That headlong ditch ! how dreadful it appears 1,85 

That hanging precipice !^ no more he hears, -' 

Than drunten Fusius, lately at a plaj 

Who Mtly ylept liione away, ^ 

While the full pit, with clamorous thousands, cries. 

Arise, (feaar mother, to my aid, arise. gO 

Kow listen while full clearly I maintain . 
Such is the vulgar error of the brain. 
Some rare antique, suppose, your madness buys; 
Is he, who lends the money, leas unwvie ? 
Or if the usurer Feriliius said, gS 

Take what I ne*er expect shall be repaid. 
Are you a fool to take it, or not more 
T* affront the god, who sends the shiniiq; store ? ^ 

PER1LUD8./ 
Ay; but I make him on a banker draw— 

snotTiMnTs. 

Tis not enough : add all the forms pf law ; 100 
The knotty contracts of Gicuta's brain. 
This wicked Proteus shall esci4>e the chain : 

Yct. 87. Thm inmkm Fit^»t.'\ Farias was an actor, who 
played Oe ^aratW of IHone, who was to be wakened 
by the gfaosi of ber son PolydMe, in tbese words, « Dear 
- Mother, bear ne;'' bat being drtek, he feU really 
saleeis and, not answering, all the audience repeated the 

o« 
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Drag him to jostioe, he's a bird, troe, stoae. 
And laughs, as if his cheeks irere not hte own. 

If bad economists are lidd onwis^ M 

In good economy some wisdom lies. 
And then Piwillios is of tainted brain. 
Who takes your bond, to sue for it in -ndn. 

Oome all, whose breasts with bad ambition rise. 
Or the pale passion, that for money dies, 110 

With Inxory, or superstition^s gloom, 
Wbate'er ^sease yoor health of mind consume. 
Compose your robes; in decent ranks draw neaov 
And, that ye all are mad, with reverence hear. 

Misersmake whole Anticyra their own: 115 
Its hellebore fe8ert*d for them alone. 
StiAeritti thos eempelfd his heirs tfengrave 
On his prond tenl^ what legacies he gare. 
Or stand oondemn'd to givo the crowd a fieast. 
By Arrios fom'd in elegance of taste, 190 

And gladiators, even an faondred pair. 
With all the com of Afric's fraitftil year. 
Such u my will, and whether fool or wise, 
1 scorn yoor censures the teststor cries. 
Wisely perceivings ^ 

IMMAMBPIM^ 

What conld he pereehre, ItS 
Thus on his tomb his fortune to engrave I 

STEK'I'INIUS. 
Xjitig as he Iiv*d, he look'd on poverty. 
And shunn'd it as a crime of blackest dgre ; 
And bad he died <me farthing less in pelf. 
Had seem'd a worthless villain to himself; , UB 
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For virtue* ghnj, bMmtjr, ■IL^Uvim 
And human pomtn, immortml fold I are thine; 
A»d he, who piles the iliinng heap, akaU rise 
Koble, braver jnst-~ 

DAiusn^pns. 

You wiH Jiot caU him wise. 

STEKTINIUB. 

Yes ; any thing ; a monarch, if he please ; 13S 
And thus Staberius, noMy fond of praise. 
By latest times might hope to be admir'd, _ 

As if his Tirtne bad his wealth acquired. 
^¥hen Aristippus, on the lorbian waste 
Commands his slaves, because it stopped their baste , 
To throw away his gold, does he not seem 141 
To be as mad, in opposite extreme I 

DAMASIPPUS. 
By such examples, truth can ne'er be try'd : 
They but peiplex the question, not decide. 

8TERTINIUS. 
IT a man fillMhU cabinet with lyres, 145 

"Whom neitiMr music cbanns, nor Muse inspfares: 
Should he bay lasts and knives, who never made 
A shoe ; or if a wight, who hated trade. 
The sails and tackle fbr a vessel bought, 
liadman or Ibol he might be justly tbonghft. I6t 
Bu^ pritiieeb iHieie's the diflitrence, to behold 
A wretch, who heaps aad hides his darling gold; 
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Unkiiowiot how to qm the noMj store. 
Tot dreads to violate the sacred ore? 

With a lost d«b» and erer^pen ejes, 186 

To guard his cora its wretched master lies, 
Kor dares, tho' hungry, touch the hoarded grain. 
While biUer herbs his frugal life sustain; 
Jf in his cellar lie a thousand flasks 
(Nay, let them rise to thrice a thousand casks) 
Of old Falemian, or of Cbian vine, l6l 

Tet if he drink mere vinegar for wine ; 
If, at fourscore, of straw he made his bed« 
While moths upon his rotting carpets fed» 
By fSsw, forsooth, a madman he is though^ IGS 
For half mankind the same disease have caoght. 

Thou dotard, cursed in the love of pelf. 
For fear of starving, will you starve yourself^ 
Or do you this ill>gotten treasure save 
For a luxurious Ion, or favorite slave ? 170 

How little would thy mass of money waste. 
Did 3ron on better oil and cabbage feast. 
Or on thy clotted hair and dandmfl^>head, 
A sweeter essence more profusely shed ? 
If nature wish for no immoderate store, 175 

Then why forswear, and rob, and steal for more ? 

Yet are you sound ? But when your folly raves 
If you should stone the people or your slaves ; 
Tboseslaves, whom yoo with pelf,how predoos! boy, 
A madman, madman, even the children cry. 180 
Is your head safe, although you hang your wife. 
Or take by poison your old moUier's life f 
What! nor in Argos yon commit the deed. 
Nor did your mother 1^ a dagger bleed; 
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Vor by a mad Orettet was she slaiii~ 185 

Bat was Orestes of untainted brain. 
Or was he not by fanes dire possest. 
Before he plonf'd the dafger in her breast? 

Tet from the time yoo hold liim hurt in mind. 
His wildest actions are of harmless Idnd.' igO 

He neither stabs his sister nor his f^end ; 
In a few carses hb worst passions end ; 
Be calls her fary, or whatever names 
flow from a breast, which dioler hi^ enflames. 

Opimius, wanUng even what he possest, ig6 
In earthem cups, on^some more solemn feast, 
QaaflTd the poor juices of a meagre vine. 
On week-days dead and vapid was his wine. 
When with an heavy lethargy opprest. 
His heir in triumph ran from chest to chesty 900 
Swift to his aid his faithful doctor flies. 
And to restore him this expedient tries; 
From out his bags he pours the shining store. 
And bids a crowd of people count it o'er; 
Then plac'd the table near his patient's bed, t05 
And loud, as if he rous'd him fh>m the dead, 
** Awake, and guard your wealth ; this moment wake: 
** Your ravening heir will every shilling take." 
What! while I live! "Then, wake, thatyoomay live ; 
** Here take the best prescription I can give. SIO 
*' Your blgodless veins, your appetite shall fail, 
" Unless you raise them by a powerful meal. 
** Take this ptisane-" What wiU it cost? n^, hold; 
" A very trifle." Sir, I wUl be told— 
" Three pence.'^-Alas ! what does it signify, 915 
Whethtf by doctors, or by Uu«v«s I die? 
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DAMASIPPIIiS. 

Who tbea it Mtiiid? 

STERTINroS. 

Whoevei's not a fboL 

DAMA8IPPUS. 
What tiiink srou of the miser ? 





ffTBRTnUUS. 


By my nile. 
Both fool and ina4man. 




lUMASIPPUS. 


IfnotaniMr? 


Is he Boofid and well. 




STERTDOUS. 




No. 




DAHASIPPDB. 


Good stoic, why? 


I prithee ten, 9Z( 



8TERTINIU8. 

• het OS sHppoM sroii heard 
Aa able dootM*, who perchance dedai'd 
EBb patiei^ stomach good; yetjhall he rise. 
Or isha weO?ahl ntf; the doctor cries, 
Because a keen Taricty of pidns \ 

Attack the wretdi*! side, or vex his reins. 

Ton are not peijor^d, nor to gold a slave; 
IM Heaven yoer trateftd saoiflce receive. 
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Bat if year bnmt vith bald ambitioii slowi^'^ 
Set sail where hellebore abundant grows. tSO 

For, prithee, say, what difference can you ^ad, 
Whether to scoundrels of the vilest kind 
Ton throw away your wealth in lewd excese, 
Or know not to eigoy wh^t you possess i • 

When rich Oppidius, as old tales relate, 835 
To his two sons divided his estate. 
Two ancient fiums, he calVd them to hb bed. 
And dyiBg thus with ftulterinff accent said ; 
In your loose robe when I have seen yo« bear 
Yoor play-things, Anlns, with an heedless air, 'IMO 
Or careless give them to your friends away. 
Or with a gamester's desperate spirit play; 
"While you, Tiberios, anxious counted o'er 
Tour childish wealth, and hid the little store, 
A different madness seem'd to be your fate, t4S 
itisers or spendthrifts born to imitate. 
Then, by our household gods, my sons, I charge, "^ 
That yon ne'er less^ that you ne*er enlal^ 
What seems sufficient to your tender sire. 
And nature's most oiriKmnded wants require* 890 

That glory ne'er msy teospt ye, hear this oath. 
By wlMMe eternal power I bind ye beth, 
Cnrs'd be the wretcfa, fen obgect of my hate, 
Whoe'er accepts an efltoe in the state. 
Will you in l arg eise i exhaost your store, flIS 

That yo« may proudly stalk the circns o'er.? 
Or in the capitol embfoni^d may stood, 
Spml'd of your fortune and paternal landf 
And thus, forsooth, Agrippa's praise engage. 
Or siMw* wMi r^jnardTs tricks, the lioa'i rage? 800 
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Whtrafore does Aju Urns vnbaried lie ? 
AGAUEMNON. 
UTt are a king. 

STERTINIITS. 
A base Plebeian I, 
Sball ask no more. 

AGAMEMNON. 

Twas just what we decreed ; 
But* if yoa think it an unrigfateous deed. 
In safety speak. We here our rights resign. S65 

STERTINIUS. 
Greatest of monarchs, may the powers divine ^ 
A safe return permit you to eqjoy. 
With your victorious fleet, from ruinM Troy— 
But may I ask, and answer without fear? SGi 

AGAMEMNON. 
You may. 

8TEBTIN1DI. 
Then wherefore rots great Ajaic Jiera, 
W many a Grecian sav'd who welt might daim 
To brave Achilles the next pjace in fame? 
Is it that Priam; and the sires of Troy, 
May view his carcass with maligiumt joy. 
By whom their sons so oft destroy'd in fight tfi 
In their own country want the funeral rite i 

AGAMEMNON. 
A thousand sheep the irantie killed, and ciy'd, 
" Here both Atrides ; there Ulysses died." 
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When your cfwn diild you to the altar led. 
And poQT'd the salted meal upon ber head ; (00 
When yott beheld the lorely ▼ictim slain* 
Unnatoral £^er! were yon sound of brain? 

AGABIEHNON. 

Why not ? 

STBRTINIUS. 
Tben what did frantic Ajaz do. 
When in his rage a thousand sheep he slew ? 
Nor on his wife or son he drew hb sword, 885 
Bat on your head his imprecations poai'd; 
Kor on his brother tum'd the vmgefol steel, 
Kor did Ulysses his resentment feel. 

AOABfEMNON. 
Bat I, while advene winds tempestnoos roar. 
To loose oar feted navy from the shora flpo 

Wisely with blood the powers divine atone— 

STEBTniros. 
What ! year own blood, yon madman ? 

AQAMEMNON. 

Yes, my own; 
Bat yet not mad. 

STEBTDflUS. 

Tb a disordei'd bead, 
Whidi, by the passions in eoaftision led. 
The imaf es of right and wrong mistakes, flg9 

And rage or (blly no great difFinrence makes. 
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Wm AJaz mad, wboa those poor Innbt be tlew, 
And ere your teiues right, while 70a porsne* 
With s«ch e crime, en empty title's ftmtl 
Is the heart pure high-swelling for e name? 300 

Should a man talce a lambkin in hb chair, ^ 
With fondling names caress the spotless fidr ; 
Clothes, maids and gold, as for his child, provide^ 
And a stout husband for the lovely bride. 
His civil rights the judge would telce away, 300 
And to trustees in guardianship convex* 
Then sure you will not call him sound of bnhip 
By whom hb daughter for a lamb was slain. 
Blood-stain'd Bellona thunders round his head. 
Who is by glassy fame in triumph led. 310 

17ow try the sons of Inzury, yooll find. 
That reason proves them fools of madding kind, 
A thousand talents yonder youth receive. 
Paternal wealth, and straight bis orden gives, 
Thai all the trades of elegance and taste, 315 

All who with wit and humor joy a foast. 
The impious crowd, that fills the Tuscan street. 
And the whole shambles at his house should meet 
What then ? they frequent his comnund obeyed. 
And thus his speech the wily Pander mede. 3S0 
Whate'er these people have : whate*er is mine ; 
To^ay, to-morrow send, be sure is thine. 

Hear tlie just youth this generous answer mak^ 
" In clumsy boots, dear hunter for my sake, 
" Too rteep in wild Lucanla!s snowy waste, 385 
**" That I at night on a whole boar may foast. 
*' For fish you boldly sweep the wintry seas, 
** That I, unworthy may enjoy my ease. 
" .Let each five hundred pounds, with ploMore, tak^ 
« To thee^ dear Pander, I a prete&t make 330 



9d by Google 



Book It. SATIRES. m 

** Of twice a thousand, that with all her charms 
** Your wife at nij^ht may run Into my arms.** 

An actor's son dissolved a wealthy pearl * 
(The precious ear-ring of his favorite girl) 
In vinegar, and thus luxurious quafPd 3S5 . 

A thousand solid talents at a draught. 
Had he not equally his wisdom shown. 
Into the sink or river were it thrown ? 

A noble pair of brothers, twins, in truth. 
In all th' excesses, trifles, crimes of youth, 310 
On nightingales of monstrous purchase^ dinM ; 
What is their process ? Are they sound of mind? 

Suppose, in childisli architecture slciird, 
A bearded sage his castle-cottage build. 
Play odd and even, ride his reedy cane, 345 

And yoke hlsharness*d mice, *tis madness plain. 
But what if reason, powerful reason, prove 
Tb more than equal childishness to love ? 
If there's no difference, whether in the dust 
You sport your infant works, or high in lust, 350 
An hju-Iot*s cruelty with tears deplore. 
Will you, like much-changM Polemon of yore. 
Throw off the ensigns of the dear disease, 
Ihe arts of dress, and earnestness to please ? 
For the gay youth, tho' high with liquor warm'd, 355 
Was by the sober sage's doctrine .charm'd ; 
Chattis'd he listen'd to th' instructive lore. 
And from his head the breathing garland tore. 

A peevish boy shall profer'd fruit despise ; 
** Take it, dear poppy." No, and yet he dies 860 



Ver. sss. Jm M$cr't tm, &e.3 The sane Hoij *• UM 
•t Cleopatra. 
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If 70a r«i«M it. Does not thb diaeover 

Ibe froward soul of a discarded lover, 

Tims reatoniiif -with luBMlf? Wbatl when thna 

•lighted 
Shall I retnra, retom tfao* oainvited ? 
Tea» he shall sure return, and liogeriaf wait BBS 
At the pro«d doors be bow preaewes to hate. 
** Shall I not go if she sabmissive send, 
" Or here resolve, 017 injaries shall end i 
** Bxpeird, recaU'd, shaU I go back again ? 
'« No; let her kneel ; for she shaU kneel in vain.* 
When lo! his wily senraat well replj'd, S71 

Think not by rule and reason. Sir, to gmde 
What ne'er by reason or by meaanre nM»ve, 
Far peace and war sacceed by turns in love* 
And^hile tempestooos these emotiona roU, 875 
And float with blind disorder in the soni. 
Who strives to fix them by one certain mle. 
May l|y right rule and reason play the fooL 

When from the roof the darted pippiaa bound. 
Does the glad omen inrove your senses sound ? 380 
With aged tongue you breathe the lisinng phrases- 
It he more mad, who that child-cottage raises f 
Then add the murders of this fond desirtf. 
And with the sword proved the madding fire. 

When jealous Blarius late his mistress slew, 3tf 
And from a precipice hiouelf he threw. 
Was he uQt mad, or can you by your rule 
Condemn the murderer, and absolve the foolf 
But tho* indvil phrase you diange Uie name. 
Madman and fool for ever are the same. 390 

With hands clean wash'd, a sober, ancient wight 
Aan praying thro* the Btreebi at earijr lighW 
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«* Snatch mm ft«B dMtb; gnnt jae aloM tm lk«; 
" IVo mifhty boon; with ease the fods cin give.* 
Sound were his senses, yet if he were sold, ag5 
His master sore this w e a tnc s i mnst hive told» 
And if not fond a law-soit to maintaia, 
Most have oenfsss'd the slave ansonnd of brain. 
This crowd is by the doctrine of oar schools 
Enroird in the Isfve iamily of fools. 4M 

Her child beneath « anartan Ibver line 
For fall fire months, when the fond mother ories^ 
«* Skknnss and health are thine, allpowerfol Jof, 
** Then from ny son this dire disease remoive^ 4Di 
** And when your priests thy solemn fast prodaini» 
« Kaked the boy shaU stand in Tiber's stream.** 
Should chance, or the phyucian*s art upraise 
Her infant from thb desperate disease. 
The fraitfic dame shall idunge hex hapless boy. 
Bring back the forer, and the child destroy. 410 
T^ me, what horrors thus have tum*d her head) 
Of the good gods « superstitions dread. 

DAMA8IPPUS. 
These arms Stertinius gave me, our eighth sage^ 
Hint none unpunished mi^ provoke my rage ; 
Who calls me mad, shall hear himself a fool, 419 
And know he trails bb mark of ridicule. 

HORACE. 
Great stoic, so may better bargaiiw raise 
Tour ruin'd fortune, tell qie, if yea please, 
flhMe folliee are thus various in their kind, 
To whU dMT madiMM an I most incUn'd. 400 
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DAMA8IPPUS. 
yrhat I did ' Afsvo tbea tuspeet her brain, 
When by ft bMcbenalian freuy led 
In hK ewn hand the carried her son's Iiead? 

HORACE. 
Since we mntt yield to tratb, 'tU here eoofest^ 465 
I am a fi>ol ; with madness too possest, 
Bnt since my mind*s distempered, if yon please. 
What seems the proper kind of my disease? 

DiMASIPPUS. 
First that you bnild, and scarce of two foot height, 
Mimic the mighty stature of the great. 430 

While yon, forsooth, a dwarf in arms deride» 
flk haughty spirit, and gigantic stride, 
Tet are you less ri<ficulou8, who dare. 
If ere mimic, with Mascenas to cou^are ? 

Perchance, a mother-firog had strolFd abroad, 4S5 
When a fell oz upon her young ones trod; 
. Tet one alone escapM, who thus ezprest 
The doleful news—" Ah me I a monstrous beast 
" My brothers hath destroy'd.** How large ? she cries. 
And swelling forth— was this the monster's siae i 4M 
Then larger grows-What! is he larger ^till? 
When more and more she strives her bulk to fill ; 
** Ki^, tho' you burst, yon ne*er shall be so great.'* 
Ko Idle imager Horace, of thy stite. 
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Voar venef too ; that oil, which feeds the flame i 
If ever bard was wise, be thiue the name. 44S 
That horrid rage of temper— 

HORACE. 

Yet have done? 

DAMASIPPUS. 
Xhat vast ezpeace— 

HORACE. 

Qood stoic, mind your own* 
DAMASIPPD8. 
Those thousand furious passions for the fair-.- 

HORACE. 
Iho« mightier fool, inferior ideots spare. 450 
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SATIRE n. I 

HORACE. CATIUS. 

HORAeB. ^ 

-firHBNCB cones my Ctttiiis? Wbltfaer In sucfj 



CAT109. 
I baTe no time in idle pnte to waste. -* 

I mast awior to treasure in my mind 
A set of precepts, novel and refined; 
Such as ^thagoras could nerer readt, i 

Kor Socrates, nor aciene'd Plato teach. | 

HORACE. I 

I ask your pardon, uid confess my crimen 
To interrupt you at so cross a time. ' 

But yet, if auffat eseap'd tliro' strange neglect^ i 
Ton shall with ease the wisdom recollect, W 
Whether yon boa^ from nature or from art. 
This wonderous gift of holding things by heart. 

CATIV8. 
I meant to store tiiem totid in mj head, 

Tbe matter nice, and wrought of subtle thread. 

I 

SaaadMi, ia his iaivodactery note» sayi^ tbe ftiead of 
Catlw vat as igaoraat of cookery as he was of pbilo- 
wphy. I ttiink it aoie probable that be was dacriWH 
what were resUy Mteoned daUckna at the tables of 
Rom. It it cariew enoi«h that Odt aagacktot orttie 
taket the obrioai iroev ^ OsttM att throagh (bt Sslipt 
fer 
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HORACE. ' 
It prUhet, CaJ&m, what's your sac«^t nunt: U 
be a Komao, or of for«i|B fiuM? 

CATIU8. 
k precepts I shall wUlingly reireal, 
ji siog his doctrines, but his name conceal. 

'^touf be your eggs, fur sweeter than the ronad, 
Idc-eggs they are, more nourishing and •ouiid.99 
thirsty fields a richer colewort grows, 
•n where the wa^iy garden overflows, 
by an evening guest perchance su^ris'd, 
jst the tough hen (I prithee be adrb'd) 
•ttld quarrel with his teeth, let her be drown'dSS 
t lees of wine, and she*ll be tender fiiund. 
Irt flavoured mushrooms pasture4and supplies, 
pother kinds a dangerous poison lies. 
Be sh4U with vigor bear the summer's heat* 
fho after dinner shall be sure to eat 80 

.Ss mulberries, <^ blackest, ripest dyea^ 
Ad gathered ere the morning-sun arise. 



■ Tcr. «7. PaUme,} Vttudt, oak of respect to leaido^ 
bo is an ignis Iktow that is contaimaUy leading Um 



•lafronbiBi: «' NotUty to iMMe fUse. ItobcstM*- 
rnoaMi gensrally speaking, are those gathered in ivood% 
fteslhs, and dowM." Bat the word pratauk in the 
IfgkMl ittjr be applied to any kind of pastnre, is wtB 
s to ■eadows4 aad as Cw woodi^ I never kasw ttem 
lodaoe aof other ftaagos tea the toadstooL Mill^ aaye 
te belt aMMfarooms are fboad in rIA pastores. TUe 
tei of aarfwoom is la. partlcolar reqililtton amoQg «» 
*o4«B Ityiaai» who cril it PraleliM^ 
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Aafidios fin^ mott iiuadicioas, qaaff*d 
Stronff wine and honey fbr bis morntng draoffat 
With lenient beverage fill joor emp^ ytaxm, Si 
And smoother mead shall bttter scour the reins. 
8<MTel and white-wine, if you costhre prore^ 
And moscles, all ofastmctions shalf remove. 
In the new moon all shell-fish fill with juice. 
But not all seas the richer sort produce ; tf 

3he laiiest In the Lucrine lake we find. 
But the Circsan are of sweeter kind. 
Ovyfish are best on tlie Misenian coasts. 
And soft Tarentom broadest sodlops boasts. 

If not exact and elegant of taste, 45 

Let none presunn to understand a feast, 
*Tls not enough to buy the precious fish. 
But know what sauce gives flavour to the dish* 
If stew'd or roasted it shall relish bes^ 
And to the table rouse the languid guest. '00 

If the half-tainted flesh of boars you hate, 
Jbk the round dishes bend beneath the weight 
Of those with acorns Vied ; tho' tat, indeed. 
The rest are vapid from the marshy reed. 
The vine-fed goat's not always luscious fare ; 5$ 
Wise palates choose tfie wings of pregnant hare. 

^Kone before me so salient to engage 
To tell the various nature or the age 
Of fish and fowl ; that secret was my own. 
Till my judicious palate qiute unknown. jto 

In some new pastiy that num's genius liesb 
Tet in one art 'tis meanness to be wise. 
'E/MT should we not be carefol lest our oil, 
Tho* excellent our wine, tlM fish sbovld spoil f 
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The tky ierene, pat out your oMssk iHne; « 
In tk» iu8fat«ir itt fonlneu shaU refine. 
And lose the scent, oDfMendly to the neires, 
^t phUtrated no flavour it preserves. 
He, ^rho with art would pour a stronger wine 
On smooth fkleraian lees, should well refine 7» 
Th* incorporated mass with pigeon's eggs; 
The faUing yolk wUI liarry down the dregi. 

Stew'd shrimps and Afric cockles shall excite 
A jaded drinker's languid appetite ; 
Wor lettnce after wine is cold and crude, jf * 

But ham or sausage is provoking food ; 
Perhaps he may prefer with higher zest^ 
Whatever b in filthy taverns drest. 

Two sorts of sauce are worthy to be known ; 
^ple the first, of sweetest oU alone: 8Q 

The other mix'd with fuU and generous wine. 
With the true pickle of Byaantian brine; 
Let it with shredded herbs and sa&on boil. 
And when it cools ponrin Venafran oil. 

Kcenian fruits with juipy flavour grow, 85 

But Tibur's with superior beauty glow. 
Some grapes have with success in pots been tried: 
Albanian better in the smoke are dried ; 
With them and apples and the lees of wine. 
White pepper, common salt, and herring-brine, go 
I first invented a delicious treat. 
And gave to every guest a separate plate. 
Ifonstrous, to spend a fortune on a dish. 
Or crowd the Ubie with a load of fish. 

It singly turns the stomach, when a slave 95 
ShaU on your cop the greasy tokens leave 
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9C whftt ridi Moce Uie Intdovt enttiff 11010; 
C^ when vU« nBOold'liicnMti joar anttose bovL 
Bro<mM» mats and saw-dutt are to dwai^ boagbi* 
That not to hato them it a th a ma lott ftuilt. 100 
What! iwoap with dirty broom a floor inlaid. 
Or on firal eoocbet lyriao carpett ^raad I 



Catioa, bj friendthim by the powers divine, 
nke me to hear thit learned tage of tliiBe: 
.^r tho' hit rales you feithlvlly express, Ki 

This mere repeating makes the pleasnre leas. 
Betldet, what joy to view his air and nden t 
IHfles to yoot because fall often seen. 
Kw mean that ardor, whidi vaj Inreast enflameib 
to visit wisdom'^ even remoter streams, UO 

And by your learned, firiendly gnidance led, 
Qoaff the pore precept at the frantainJiead. 
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0I.YS8BS. TIRXSIA& 

ULYSSES. 
-nESIDES the precepts which you gtve before, 

Betolve this question, end I ask no more ; 
8my ^ what arts and methods I may straifht 
llepair the mins of a lost esUte. 
How now, Tiresias ? whence those leer^ sn^les ? ) 

TIRSSIAS. , 
Alre«4y vefs'd in doablei4ealing wiles. 
Are yon not satisfied to reach again 
Your native land, and view yoo^ dear dettkesnef 

OLY88E9. 
How poor and naked I return, behold, 
ITnening prophet, as yon first foretold. 1ft 

Hie wooing tribe, in revelliofs employ*d, 
Mj stores have lavish'd, and my herds dettroy'd; 
|kit hifb dissent and meritorioas deeds, 
Unblest with wealth, are viler than sea-weeds. 

TIRESIAa. 
Since, to be brief, you shudder at the thought 15 
Of want, attend, how riches may be caught. 
Siqipose a thrush, or any didnty thing 
Be sent to you, dispatch it on the wing 
*to some rich dotard. What your garden yields, 
Ihe choicest honors of your cultur'd fields, i» 

Tktmik ibm is gteat netit ia this Satire, Iheie is 
fte aort grq^ deviatioa from praprietsr of ch s rac is r, Ip 
pMtiag it iirto Ihe aM«M of Ulysses and Tbetias. 



9d by Google 



m SATIRES. Bodk1St< 

To him be McrUlc*d, and let him taste* 
Belbre your gods, the T^getahle least. 
Tbo* he be peijar'd, and icnobly boni, 
Stain*d with fraternal Mood, the pvblie aeom, 
A runagate ; yet if requic'd, abide s tS 

The test, and dance attendance by his nde 
"With tov submission. 

ULYSSES. 

What: obey the call 
Of such a wretch, and give a slave the wall? 
Kot thus at Troy I proVd my lofty mind, 
CoBtendinff ever with the nobler iilnd> V 

TIBESIAS. 

ntett poverty shall be your fate» 

ULT88BS. 

Ifso^ 
let me with soul undaunted undergo 
This loathsome evil, since my valiant heart 
In greater perils bore a manly part. 
But Instant tell me, prophet, how to scrape 9S 
Betuming wealth, and pile the splendid heap. 

TOtESIAS. 
I told, and tell you : you may safely catch 
The wills of dotards, if you wisely watch ; 
And tho* one hunks or two perceive the chea^ 
Avoid the hook, or nibble off the bait; # 

Iiay not aside your golden hope of prey. 
Or drop your art, tho* baffled in your play. 
Should either great, or less impoftaat«idt 
In cowt becomii tike matur of dispcte^ 
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EspooM the nftD of prosperous affiaks^ 45 

PregDant with Wealth, if indigeat in hdrs ; 

Tho' he stioold haiup«r with a wicked caase 

!nie joster.partsr, and insult the laws. 

Despise the citiaeQ of better life. 

If dogg'd with children, or a frnitfol wife. » 

Acoott him thas (for he with rapture hear*. 

A tiUe tingling in his tender ears) 

Quintus, or PnUius, on my faith depend. 

Tour own deserts have rendered me your friend ; 

I know the masy doubles of the laws» 8f 

ITntie their knots, and plead with vast applause. 

Had you a nut, the villain might as well 

Pluck out my eyes, as rob you- of the shell. 

This is the businese of my life profest. 

That you lose nothing, or become a Jest. OA 

Bid him go home, of his sweet self take care ; 

Conduct his cause, proceed, and persevere. 

Should the red dog-star infant statues split. 

Or fat-paunch*d Furius in poetic fit ' 

Bombastic howl, and, while the tempest blows, 65 

Befoam the winter Alps with hoary snowa. 

Some person then, who chances to be nigh* 
Shall p«dl your client by the sleeve^ and ery, 
" See with what patience he pursues your endtl 
" VTas ever man so active for his friends ?*' 70 
Thus gudgeons daily shall swim in apace. 
And stock your fishponds witii a fresh increase. 

This lesson also well deserves your care. 
If way man should haive a sickly heir. 
And large estate, lest you yourself betragr f5 
By makiDf none bui.bechelon your prefii' 
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With weeai^f eace tlM ptouing bue instii, 

IB iK^tei to stand tha second in Ins vill ; 

And if tke Voj by som« disaster linii'd. 

Should take lib jonniegr to die netiiar wotld» O) 

Tour name in fall rtmn&xm nuj supply 

The void; for seldom fi^ls this lucky die. « 

Sbonld any miser bid yon to perase 
His will, be sure you modest^ refiise. 
And posh it from yon ; bat oUiqody nmd S 
Hm second ctaosa, and qnlck run o*er tiie deed. 
Collecting, trbetfaer, to reward your toil. 
Ton claim the whole, or most divide the spoil. 

A seasonM scriToner, bred in office low. 
Fall often dapes, and tnodts the gaping crow. ^ 
Thus foil'd Kasica shall become the sport 
rOf old Corauos, while he pays his court. 

UI.YSSE8. 

What! are yon mad, or purposM to propose 
Obscure i»«diction9, to deride my woes i 



O son of great laertes, every thing 9$ 

Shall eomtB to pass, or never, as I sing ; 
For Pbesbos, uMmareh of the tanefol Niae^ 
UAtms a^ soul, and gives me to divine. 

ULYSSfiB. 
Bnt, good Itresias, if you please, reveal 
What means the sequel of that mystic tale. tM 



iWhat time a youth* who shaU suhUmely trae* 
From &m*d Mmm his heroic raca^ 
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The Fartbian's dread, triamphant shall nudotaia 

His boundless empire over land and main : 

Nasica, loth to re-imbarse his coin, 105 

Bis blooming daughter shall discreetly join 

To brave Coranus, who shall slilj smoke 

The harpy's aim, and turn it to a joke. 

The son-in-law shall gravely give the sire 

His witnessM will, and presently desire 110 

That he would read it i coyly he complies. 

And silent cons it with attentive eyes. 

But finds, alas ! to him and bis forlorn 

Ko legacy bequeath*d— except to mourn. 

Add to these precepts, if a crafty lass, 115 

Or firee-man manage a delirious ass. 
Be their ally; their faith applaud, that you. 
When absent, may receive as much in lieu ; 
lis good to take these out-works to his pelf. 
Bat best to storm the citadel itself. 19) 

Writes he vile verses in a frantic vein ? 
Augment hb madness and approve the strain: 
Prevent bis asking, if he loves a wench. 
And let yoir wife bis nobler passion quench. 

ULYSSES. 
Can you suppose, a dame so diaste, so pure, lfl5 
Conld e'er be tempted to the guil^ lure, 
"Whom' all the suitors ainoroasly strove 
In vain to stagger in her plighted lo«e ? 

TIRESUS. 
The youth too sparing of their presents came ; 
They loVd the banquet, lather than the dame ; 190 
P2 
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And thus yoor prudent hononble tponse^ 
It seems, was fidthfiil to her nuptial vows. , 
Bat bad she touch'd a wealdij dotard's fe^ 
Her cully smack'd, and shar*d the gains with thei^ 
She never after could be terrified, US 

Sairacioas beagle, from the reeiiing hide. 

ni tell a tale, well worthy to be told, 
A fiKt that happen*d, and I then was old: 
An bag at Thebes, a wicked one, no doubt. 
Was thus, according to her will, Ingg'd ool^ 1# 
Stiff to the pile. Upon Us naked back 
Her heir sustain'd the well-anointed pack. 
She likely took Uds crotchet in her head» 
That she might slip, if possible, when dead. 
From him, who trudging thro* a filtliy road» Itf 
Had stuck too closely to the living load. 

Bt CMtiottS therefore, and advance with a^ 
Jl«r sink beneath, nor over-act your part. 
A noisy fellow must of course offend _ 
The surly temped of a sullen friend : ^flg 

Tet be not mute— like Davus in the play 
With head inclined, his awful nod obey^ 
Creep into favor: if a ruder gale 
Assault his face, adm on is h him to veil 
His precious pate. Oppose your shonldera^provd 15S 
To dilengage him from ttie bustling crowd. 
Jf he love prating, hang an ear : should iMt 
Of empty glory be the blockhead's gust^ 
Indulge his eager, appetite, and puff 
Dm growing bladder with insipiring stuff, 10» 

TUl he with hands uplifted to the 9kim, 
iSaougb I enough ! iA glutted rajpture cries. 
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'Wbea he •ball free yoo from your wnrilo ftw. 
And tenlioiu toil ; when broad awake, you hear ; 
*' To good Ulyuei, my right trusty slave, lOff 

** A fvmrtii dMskm of my lands I leave." 
J» then (at void of coosolaAon rolar) 
My dearest friend, my Dama, now no more f 
Where shall I find another man so jast, 
Ffrm in his love, and faithfol to his trust ? 170 
iqueese oat some tears : 'tis it in such a case 
To cloak yonr joys beneath a monrafbl face, 
llio' left to your discretionaiy care. 
Erect n tomb magnificently feir. 
And let yonr neighbours, to proclaim abroad 17^ 
Tour ftme, the pompops funeral applaud. 

If any vassal of the wiU^ompeers, 
"With asthma giuping, and advanced in years, 
Sbonld be disposed to purchase house or land. 
Tell him, that he may readily command 180 

Whatever may to your proportion come, 
And for the yaltteflet him name the sum- 
But I am summon'd l^ the qufen of bdl 
Back to the shades. live artftU, and farewell. 
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SATmEVI. 
y 

Y Often wished I had • f«nn, 

'*' A d«ce&t dweUing, snug and waiOR* 

A garden, and a spring as pun 

A* crystal, running by my door, 

Beitdes a little ancient grove, % 

Where at my leisure I might rove. 

The gracious gods, to croirn my bliss, « 
Hstre granted this, and more than this, 
I have enough hi my jpossessing, 
lis well : I ask no greater bles^g, 10 

O Hermes 1 than remote from strife 
To hare and hold them for my li^* 

If I was never known to ruse 
Iffy fortune by dishonest ways, 
Kor, like the spendthrifts of the timen, IS 

Shall ever sink it by my crimes : 
If thus I neither pray, nor pondeiw 
Oh ! might I have that angle yonder, 
IHiich disproportions now my field, 
What satufaction it would jrield ? fO 

CHi ! that some lucky chance but threw 
A pot of silver in my view. 
At lately to the man, who bought 
The very land, in which he wrought I 
If I am pleas'd with my condition, S5 

O ! hear, and grant this last petition : 

This Satire hat bees hnitated by the iotai Isben sf 
•wift and Pope. 
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iDdolgeat let IB7 eatfle i>att«a, 

I^t all things, but my feaicy, httteu. 

And thoa continue still to guard, 

vAs thou art wont, tby suppliant bard. %, 

Whenever therefore I retreat 
From Rome into ray Sabine sea^ 
By mountains fenc'd on either side. 
And in my castle fortify'd. 
What should I write with greater pleastut, $5 
Than satires in fiuniliar measure i 
^or mad ambition there idestroys* 
i^r sickly wind my health annoys; 
Nor noxious autumn gives me pain, 
Ihe ruthless undertaker's gain. 10 

Whatever title please thine ear. 
Father of morning, Janus, hear. 
Since mortal men by heaven's decree. 
Commence their toils, imploring thee, 
Director of the busy throng, 4$ 

Be thou the prelude 4^ my song. 

At B4>me, you press me : " Without fiul 
" A friend expects you for his bail, 
" Be nimbljS to perform your part, 

• Lest any rival get the start. 5» 
** Tho' rapid Bonas sweep the ground, 

'< Or winter in a narrower round 

* Contracto the dxy, thro' storm and snow, 
" At all adventures, you must go." 

When bound beyond eqoivocaUon, 86 

Or any mental reservation. 
By all the ties of legal traps, 
And to my rain too, perhaps, 
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I ttOl must bvitia t)«r Mm teMWd;, 

ilnd pnts the tffdy; frtMo ttawl (to 

Some wu^«d fsUoir reia«an»s 

«hii usage ^th s peel ef coraes. 

<* Wbet madness hath possessed thy pete 

" To jostle people at thb rate, 

" When pnffinff thro* the streets y«a ioonr ft 

** To meet Maecenas at an honr f 

> This piMftef me, to teU th6 tmth, 

Asd u as honey to aty tooth. 

Bvt when I breakte tsqaillian air» 

I find as little 4|diet there; p 
An hundred menV afiUrs confound 

Ity aenves, and besiege me round. 

** Roados entreated you to meet 

•• At court to*morrow before eight*- 

" The secretaries hate hnplor^ TS 

* Your presence at tbeir coondMioerd-^ 
f^Pray, take this patent, end prevail 

* Upon your friend to fix the seal—** 
Sir, I shili tiy-^replies the man. 

And urges:** If yon ^eaeeyoacan-^ 80 

Tb more tba»sete« yean complete, 

II hardly wants a month of «ght, 
ttnoe good IfiWiMis, fond of sperl^ 
Beceiv'd me first in Mendly sort, 

Whom he mifl(ht civry in his chair, tf 

A mile or two, to take the cii^ 
And might entffost with id^e dwt 
Discoursing upon tbii or tiMt» 
As in a free familiar ihifff 
"How^teUmefHonbegeestfaedivr ^ 
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" And can that ThndiA vi|[bt ei^iaft 
*• Hie flijrriaa Hector of the stagei 
** The morniiif air la mry had 
" For them, who fo bat tfaialy dad"- 

Oar converaation chie^f dweUt gf 

On these, and such ^ke bagataUei^ 
4a xtiight^ -withoot inconriBg ftara, 
Be well rapoa'd in leaky eaca. 

Bat since thb fireedem first begai|« 
And I was thought a lodty man^ 19^ 

The more each day, the more ea^cfa hour - 
I find myielf in envy's power. 
" This fortune's fitTorite son ftia ^d> 
" Is ever bj Moeenas' side^ 
** Companion wheraaoe'er he goes^ lafl^ 

* In rural sports or festal shows." 

Should any rumor, without head 
Or tail, ahoot the streets be spread, , ^ 

Whoerer meets me gravely nods. 
And says, '' As yon approach the gods* 1]|| 

" It |a no nysteiy to you, 
^ What do the Dadans meah to doP 
Indeed I know noW How you jol^ , .„ 
« And lore to sneer at simple ^4" ^ 

But vengeance sdae this head of mine, tli 

' If I have heard or can divine^ 
" Then, prithee, where are Csesax'a baada, 
" Allotted their long-pnomia'd lands r 

▼er. iia. Zmigprom u *d tewir.] Aogurtai ha4 proaisfi 
hh loltfen to dtvide.IlM lands ofioaM of fbe conqneraa 
party vmoag t]ieni»%fll nefketbg to fUtt Mi fnmam, 
HPIioffelslioevar-^'- 
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Altho* I swear, I inow fio mora 
Of that, than what was ask'd before, ISO 

They stand aiiias*d, and think me then 
Ihe most reserv'd of mortal men. 
BewUder'd thus amidst a maie, 
I lose the sunshine of my days, 
And often wish: "'Oh! when again US 

'* Shall I behold the rarai plahi? 
** And when with books of sages deep, 

* iequesier'd ease, and gentle sleep, 
" In sweet oblivion, bUssfnl balm f 

" The busy cares of life becalm; 130 

" Oh! whto shall Pythagoric beans, 

*• "WTith wholesome Juice enrich my veins ? 

* And bacon^iam and savoiy pottage 

" Be senr'd beneath my simple cottage f 
" O nights, that furnish such a fieast 135 

** As even gods themselves might taste !** 
Thus fkre my friends, thus fbed my slaves, 
>Uert, on what thdr master leaves I 

Each person there may drink, and fill 
As mucb, or little, as he will, 146 

Exempted from the bedlam-rules 
Of roaring prodigals and fools: 
Wether, in meny mood or whim 
He takes a bumper to tiie brim, 
Or, better p)eas*d to let it pass, 145 

Grows mellow with a scanty glass. 

Kor thb man's house, nor thaf s estate 
Becomes the subject of debate; 
Nor whether Lepos, the bufibon, ^ 
Can dance, or not, n riggadocn;- > - * 100 
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Bat what muuwui m more, I tMil^ 
And were »0ttMil not to tai»ws 
•"tf happineM cooaitt in tt*re 
Of ridievor in virt«e mom 
Whether esteem, or private . ends. l55 

Direct as in the dioiee of fititads; 
Whaf s ret] good wtthout diagoite, 
And where its great perfeetien Kes. 
While thas we spend Ae sodid idght, 
StiU mixing profit with delight, ]0» 

My neighbour Cervias hever ftils 
To dab his part In ptthy tales : 
'Suppose, Arellfas, one should praise 
Tour anxious opulence : he says— 

A country-arouse, as authors tell, ISS 

Of old invited to her celt 
A dty-mouse, and with her best 
Wbuld entertain the courtljr guest. 
Tlurifly she was, and full of cares 
To make the most of her allisirs, IfO 

Tet in the oddst of her frugality 
Woald give a loose to hospitality. 
)b short, she goes, and freely fetches 
Whole ears of hoarded oats, and vetches, 
D17 grapes and raisins cross her c|iap8. Iff 

And dainty bacon, but in scraps. 
If delicacies could invite ' 

Ify squeamish lady^ appetite, 
Who tam*d her nose at eveiy dish, 
And saa^y piddled, Witt a — ^pish! 1^ 

The matron of the house, redin'd 
On dowBij chaff, dltfereetly din'd 
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On wheat, «nd darnel from a i 

Asd left the daintiet for the ftrasger. 

The dt, displeas'd at this cepas^ .« 
Attacks oar simple host at last. 
^ What pleasure ^oaft yon find, alackl 
« To live behind a mountaui's back I 
** Would you pcefisr the towii, aad i 
" To thb unsocial dreaiy den« JfO 

** Ko longer, mopiof, loiter here» 
** But come vith me to better cheer. 

" Since animals but draw th^ breath# 
** And have no beins after death ; 
«* Nor yet the little, nor the great, 19$ 

** Can shun the rigor of their fate; 
•• At least be merry- while you may, 
" The life of mice is but a day; 
"Reflect on this, maturely live, 
** And all that day to pleasure give.** SQO 

Eocourag'd thus, the nimble mouse, 
Tfansported, sallies from her house: 
They both set out, in hopes to crawl 
At night beneath the city-wall; 
And now the night, elaps'd eleven, $6t 

Possessed the middle space of heaven. 
When, harassed with a length of road. 
They came beneath a grand abod^ 
Where ivory couches, overspread 
With TV^rian carpet^ glowing, fed 1210 

The daaded eye« To lure the tastck 
The trophies of a costly feaat. 
Remaining, firesh but yesterday. 
In baskets, pil'd on basket^ li$y* 
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When madam on s purple s«9t tl5 

Had plac'd ber nutic Mend In sCUe, 
She bustles, like a haty bost^ . 
Sopplyins dishes boil'd and roast, 
17or yet omits the coortiet'^ duty 
Of tasting, ere she brings the booty. 989 

The conntry.4nonse, with rapture strange^ 
Il^K^ces in her fiur ezcfaange^ 
And Kdlii^ like an ea^y guest, 
E^ioys the cheer, and cracks her jest. 
When, on a sudden, openihg gate^ SSI 

lioud-jarring, shook them frem their seats. 

Jhcy ran, aflfirighted, thro' the room. 
And, apprehensive of their doom, 
Kow trembled more and more; -when, hark! 
The mastiif-dogs began to bark, Sag 

The dome, to r^se the tumult more, 
Besounded to th^ surly roar. 

Hie bunipkin then Goaclude^ adton I 
This life, perhaps, agrees with yon: 
My grov^ and tsave, seeara from stares, C|0 

Shall comfort me with chaff and tares. 
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DAVUS. HORACE. 

DAVUS. 
tXL hear no more, and with in^atieQca bon^ 

8Uve M I am* to answer in n^ tams 
^d yet I fiBar- 

What! Davus, is it yon ? 
iMvns. 
Yes. Darns, Sir, the faithfot and the tme. 
"With wit< enough no sadden death to fear— 5 

ROBACB. 
WeU. SinoetMs Jovial season ef file year ^ 
Permits it, and our aacettois ordalOb 
Vtt more tfie dearWpeittMMe nstrdn. 

DAVU8. 
Amont mankind, wUle some with steady irlew 
One constant coarse of darling irice porsaei, W 
Most others float along the changing tide. 
And now to virtae, now to vice they gUde. 

Ver. e. 7«Mi( iniM.1 Ihfing fhe fMinl of the Satenalia, 
wMefa Wsf celebrated bjr fte Robsm la Deoeaber, gis 
•lairei wen pcmitted to wy wkat ttey diose to iktk 
■Mtter. fbe Maie Ubertj U daioMd and eawciiBi If 
Oe sokUoit of ear amy* with ngard lo their ofleo^ 
doriagaaMNh. 
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Lo I from tbret rifl«« bov Pritott plagrt tlM Ui(lit« 
How shews h» saked haad— The ▼arioiu wi|^ 
With trerj how- a diffarwit habit WMn; If 

Kow in a palace haqghrily appears. 
Then hklet hun in seme vUe and filthy pleci^ ' 
Where a dean slave wonld Uash to shew his fiwfi* 
Kew lakes at Bomc^ and now to Athene Aim; 
Intensely studies with the leam'd and wise. fl» 
Sere ell the gods, who rule thie irevyii^ eeitb* 
In deep de^^ presided at hw birth. 

Old Volaneiins, once that men of joke^ 
When tiM lost gont his crippled fingerv bnke^ 
Meintein'd a slave to gaiher ip the dice, 9$ 

80 conatant wa* he to his darling ^iee. 
Yet less a wretch than he» 1^ now meinfaine 
A steady coune, now drivea with teoaer leinsk 

HORACE. 
Tell me, thou tedioos varlet, whither tends 
This wretched stuff? 

Atyovdkeetitbands. J» 

HORACE. 
At me^ yon ieoondrel ? 

OAVUa. 

When with lavish praise 
Tea Tannt the happinem of encient deys. 
Suppose some god should ttfke yon at your word^ 
Wonld yon not scorn the UessiBg yon implotM} 
Whether net yet convinced, as yon pretend, 88 
% weak the CMM of Tirtne to dftltadi 
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jAd, iUUoc in the nure, yon striTV in ▼aio, 
Too deeply plongM, to free yoor foot again. 
H^Ue yoiftre at Rome, tiie ooontry hasyoorsicln t 
A rustic grown, yoa Taunt into ^e skies 4> 

The ahtent town. Perdianee, if aninrited 
To dine abroad, oh! then you're so d^gfated 
With yonr own homely meal, tiiat one would tiiink* 
net he who next engages you to drink, 
ICnst tie yo« neek and heels ; you seem so blest, 4fi 
When with no bamper4imtation prest. 

But should MsKenas bid hb poet wait 
(Gieat Mks» like hin, ean never dine 'tiU late) 
fllptttteriog with idle rage tbm house you rend, 40 
** Where is my assenee i Bogues, whet, none attend;* 
While the hMffoene, yon pron^'d to hare tieated, 
Sneak eff with ennes-«-&ot to be repented. 

I own to some a belly-slave I seem ; 
I throw my nose up to a savory steam; 
Or folks may call me, careless, idle sot, 5i 

Or say I pledge too oft the other pot: 
But shall the man of deeper vice like you. 
With nsiliee anpr«^rok*d niy liults pursue. 
Because with specious phraae* nnd terms of ait, 
Tou clothe, forsooth, the vices of your heart? 60 

What if a greater fool your worship's found, 
Ihan the poor slave you bought for twenty pound? 

Ver. 4a. Oincl I have rabstitnted Sme for n^, st it 
stands Id nrancfirfor the ccras of the RomsiM, bofli 
from Oahoar aad inm Its M« Ihcir priwdpal msl^ 
leaemblesmQchauxe our diiMMrtbaa oar sapper i iad<si» 
tt b e?en too esriy for oar dinnen at present ss tbs 
hoar of the e«» was about Ibv. 
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Tlunk not to fright me with that threateidi^r fir, 
Kay keep your tamper. Sir, your fingers spar^ 
While I the aaidms, sage and wise, repeat, 63 
Taught me by Crispin*s porter at bis gate. 

You tempt your neighbour's wife; an humble harlot 
Contents poor Dams—Wbo^s the greater varlet? 
When oature fires my veins, I quench the fame, 
And leave the wanttm with uninjurM feme, TO 
Kor shall one jealous care disturb my breast 
By whom the fiiir-one shall be next possest. 
When 3rou throw off those ensigns of your pride. 
Tour ring, your judge's robe, and basely hide. 
Beneath a slave's vile cap, your essenc'd hair, 75 
Say« are you notthewretdi,^hose clothes you wearf 
And Where's the difi^srenee, whether you ei^^age 
11u^aco«rges>wouttds and deatti, to mount the stagey 
Or by the conscious chamber*maid are prest 
Quite double, neck and heels, into a chest ? 80 
Does not the husband's power o'er both extend? 
Yet shall his juster wrath o« you descend ; 
jpor she ne'er strolea abroad in vile disguise. 
And when her lewder wishes highest rise. 
She dares but half indulge the sin; afiraid, ,8$ 
Evisn by the man she loves, to be betray'd. 

You take the yoke, and to the husband's rago 
Your fbrtune, person, life and fame engage. 
Have you escap'd ? methinks, y<mr future cartr 
Might wisely teach you to avoid the snare* 90 
Ko, you with ardor to the danger run. 
And dare a second time to be undone. 
Repeated slave I What beast, that breaks his cbaiOf 
In love with bondage would return again f 
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But yov, it MMBS, ae^er tosch ^ wadded daswr- 
Then, bj the son of Jove» I hare dwdaim 96 

Iba name of thie^ when, the' with hackwaid By9, 
I wiiely paM the alvar goblet Iqr. 
Bat take the danger and the shame awi^. 
And vagsant natare bouids upon her praj, MO 
Spnrning the reins. B«t ssy, shall you pretend 
O'er me te lord ,it, who thus tamely head 
To each proud master; to each dian^ag hour 
A very slave? Not even the Pr»tox^ power. 
With thrice-repeated rites, thy ftars control, Kft 
Or vindicate the iireedom of thy soul. 

But as the slave* who lords it o'er the rest. 
Is hot a slave* a master'Slave at best* 
So art thou* inso&eot, by meobey'd ; 
Thou thing of wood and wires, by otheia plaj'd. HO 

HORACE. 

Who then is free? 

The wise, who well maintatoii 
An empire o'er himself: whom ntither chains, 
K<Mr want» nor death, with slavish fesr inspire. 
Who boldly answers to hb warm desire. 
Who can an^ition*s vainest gifts despise, HI 

firm in himself who on hims^ relies, 
Polish'd and round who runs his pnqper eowse^- 
And breaks misfortune with superior force. 

What is there here, Ihat you can justly daim. 
Or call your own f when an imperious dame lt9 
Demands her price, widi insults vile pursues diee ; 
Driven out of dooii with water well bMews tfase* 
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Ihen caUs'yovback; for8hMne,shali0olf hcrduda» 
And- boldly tell faer yon ire Aree— Id Tain; ' 
A tyrantplord thy better vill rettraina, leS 

And spon ^^ ^'^d* and breaks thee to hit-rains. 

If some fun'd piece the painter's art displays, 
IVansfis'd yon stand, iridi admiration gaae ; 
Bat is your vorsbipV foUy less than nine. 
When I with wonder view some mde desiffn 190 
In anions or in charcoal, to inyUe 
The crowd, to see the gladiators fight ? 
Methinks, in very deed they monnt the stage, 
And seem in real combat to engage; 
Now in strong attitude they dreadful bend ; 1S5 
Wounded they wound; they pany and defend: 
Tet Davus is with rogue and rascal grae'd. 
Bat you're a critic, and a man of taste. 

I am, forsooth, a good-for-notiiiag knave. 
When by n smoking pasty made a slave : 140 

In yon it shews a soul erect and great. 
If you refuse even one luxurious treat. 
Why may not I, like you, my guts obey f— 
My slmnlders for the dear indulgence p^. 144 
But should not you with heavier stripes be taught 
Who search fbr luxuries, how dearly bought? 
For soon thu endless, this repeated feast. 
Its rdish lost, shall pall upon the taste; 
Then shall your trembling limbs refuse the weight 
Of a vile carcass with disease replete. UO 

How seldom firom the lash a slave escapes. 
Who trucks some trifle, that he stole, for gr^et ? 
And shall we not the servile glutton rate. 
To please his throat who sells a good estate? 
Q 
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Ton.c^Miat JipMid one vtcaat boar ^o&e ; 1^ 
Yon oinnot make that ^»«nt hQwr your o^m, 
A Mif-deserter from yoonolf yoo atny. 
And now with wioe, and now with «loep »Uaj 
Tour ««•; ia vain^ compauioM Wack as xugbtir 
Thy pressing care^ arrest thee in thy flifht. JfiB 

HOIACE. 
Is tberano Stone ^ 

DAVliS. 
At whom, food Sir, totiinmit? 

HORACE. 
Have I BO dart? 

iniai miKhlef aUt our poet ? 
net mad ormpkiat veiMa. 

HORACE. 

HeDoe, yon kna^ 
Or to my fcim rU Jen4 thoe, ^he nin^ ilwi. 
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SATIRE Vin. - 
Ji GRACE. FUNDAHIVA. 

HORACE. 
rpHEY toLd.me, that you »6«(it tb» Jovial jU«ht 
-*- With ya ai diftn u t, thut tame bM«jr wigU, 
From early day, or yoa bad been my ««iMt; 
But, prithee, tell me how you lili*d the feast. 

FIWDAMIUS. 
Sure never >etiqr. 

HORACE. 

Tell me, if you please, M 

How did yon first your appetite appease. 

VmHUMUg. 
First M Lueanian boar, of .Under hand, 
Caof bt, says our boat, in a soft soathern.wiad. 
Around hioa lay whatevar could excite. 
With pnnf ent Ibrce, -the Jaded appetite, 10 

Rapea, lattuoe, radishes, antboTy4>rioa, 
With akerrats, and the lees of Coan wine. 
This dish remev'd, n slare expert and lible 
I With poiple napkin w^*d n maple table* 

' This Is obviQaitj a SMIr* (» * P^mm or tMd ti^ 
girtaf a dinner to men of stipcrior rank ; where, •• Fninds 
shaWTSS, every delicacj of die leaMHi, dioag^ conunenled 
with oataatetioB by the host, is tUtm taiaCcd hy bsii« 
hepi too loaf a or sppUifl |»y but cook«ry, fuul fUspajped 
by tha awkwardneM ot die sttendanti} bat diere is' no 
Ceatara of Ike miser, as he taMfaMstrf, ia dM picture of 
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AnotlMr tveept the fracments of the feast, IS 

That nothing nseleu might oflfend the gnett. 

like Cerea' priestesa dark Hydaapes reara 
A bowl that Cascoba's rich vintage bean, 
WhUe of the Chian grape, the mnch fcmM joiee. 
Bat. dead and vapid Alcon'i hands produce. SO 
If Aftan and Falernian please yon more. 
So fays o*r boat, you may have, both good stare; 
Poor weniOi indeed — 

HORACE. 
But tell me, who were there, 

Hios happy to eiyoy smch Inscioiis toe? 

FONDANIUB. 
On the first conch 1 haply lay between tS 

Viscna and Varins, if aright I ween ; 
ServUios and TiMdios both were there. 
Brought bj ll»een«» end with Wm th^y sbara 
The middle bed. Oar master of tlie fsast 
On the third couch, in seat of honor plae*d, » 
Pordus betwixt and Vomentonas lies; 
Portias, who archly swallows costard-pies. 
While Nomentanos with his finger shows 
Eadi hidden dainty which so well he knows, 
Pbr we, vooT folk, onknowing of oar least, 35 
Bat fish and wild-fowl-of no common taste. 
Bat he, to prove how hisdous waa the treat, 
"With a broilM flounder's entrails crowds my plats. 
Then told me, apples are more ruddy bright;, 
If gather'd by «r Luna's wmiing light. 40 

He best can teU you where the ^difference liea- 
Bat here ServUios to Vibidios cries. 
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" Sore to be poiaonM, nrntwag^d^yn 4i9p y\ ,\ 
- Unless we drink, ttie wretehed talker dgy* ; 
" SU<v«, give itslaqEertli«ses.''-StnK^wilti4fMi|; 
A fearfal pel* onr laodlofd's ieee oW^teedi 46 
Great were his terrors of sedi driokiaff felk^ 
Becaose with.too iniich tnttoraess they jote» 1.*. 
Or that hot wines,, dishonoring hit feast, 
Peafen the subtle jni^ment of the taste. SO 

When our two cbamiaons had their gobleUcrowa*d, 
We did them justiee, and the glass went reoid; ^ 
Hie parasites alone liis aqger lear'd. 
And the fall flask unwillingly they 8i»ar'd. 

, lu a large dish an outstretch'd lamprey lies, 65, 
With shrimps all floating round : The master crie«i 
This fish, Kaccenas, full of roe was ^caught. 
For after spawning-time its flesh is nauglit. ~ 

The sauce is mix'd with olive oil ; the best. 
And purest from the vats Veoafran pre»t, ' (R> 
And, as it boil'd, we ponr'd in Spanbh brine, 
Kor less than five-year-old IfcaUao wine. 



Ver. 4«. A fmfM pA,2 Honoe here expreMly gins 
Ae rsaaoa why Naaidienw dhliked hard drinking,- to 
Aow that it WM not liram avarice. 

yer. 60. Deafen aeesM oddly applied to the taite, btf tt 
Is so in die original. 

Ter. ss. 4fter spmm^time,'^ ** Lampteyi, among the 
« Roaan% were a Ikvorite dith ; but when pregnant or 
» when they had Jvt spawned, were UtUe etteeaMd.** 

I give this nol^ inserted from Dader by Frandi^ lot 
ill oonplete' absordity. Every body knows diat a fish 
when ftdl of roe,^or pregnant^ Is in season, and when ft 
is (to aM the cnUiary phimse) ehottM, it ii good M 
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A Bttie GMurvMtMr «lwii tirMIU 
By any ddier tt-li oft«r spoifd. 
TlMtt WM vtilM iKPPtt' «^ tt ge^tty pom'd/ <S9 
AMd iliitJW or Lesblau Tint^f^ aov^ 
, I fint akiiM^ th« ifccv of wafkemt» ktMw 
Boqtiett atad herte in coekle^Mn* to •tetr* 
Tho* in th« Mm* ridi pkAl6, *tis eottflbst^ 
Bb vnwtill'd tniy4iah Mt« Onrtillifs dmC fft 
• iNit to! (he eaaopgr, fliai <fMr vi tpreads^' 
ToBftMti* in Mdwos ndn-, oik o«r beadk; 
With dnst, how htaekf Mt soeh the chNids ariso 
Wbon o'eir tM ptain a AOfthdhi'teAt^t iiea. 
Sdime horrbtv,' ydt moi« hbnibKi; we dr«M, T5 
B«t rai«e os, ti^hen we fbund tte dab|^ fletf . 

Poor Bofbi droe^d Mi head, and aiidly cried. 
At if hi* only son antfnieiy dfedb- 
Sore he ta«d wept, till* weepinir ne'er had ead; 
Bat Nomcftttanus Cbn* uinraift'd his fHend ; 8» 
** Forttne, thott eraelest of powenr divine, 
** To Joke pMt mottrie is a joke of thine." 
While Varios with a napkin scarce supprest 
Bis la«(^ter,.Balatro, wlio loves a jest, 
Cvies^ sora the lbl^or Hie, nor flMikt j^on didflQ 8P 
Jor all your toils, a fkfr reCititt (if ffanfe. 
WnHe y^&ff ara tvrtinfd tbttsj* aHd' lonl ^nth pid^ 
A ffuett like me, polite to entertain 
"^th bread well bak'd, with ^uc^s seasOn*<^ Agit^ 
With alavea in waitins alegantly t^ht,^ g» 

D«iwd msl^ (He <mA^Si^ a' trtdf of fM^ 
Or a grootD'footman stumbling breaks a plate. 
(Mod iartontf bidetyadfvenliy oali»for*, 
A landlord's leaiiis, and a leader's worth. 
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Book n. SATIRES. 3«S 

To tbis mine host ; ** Hum erer-fentle guest, gs 
*• May aU thy wbhes by the gods be blest, 
** ThoiA best good msn*— Bat whea wesaw him lite^ 
From bed to bed the spreadfaig whbper flies. 
Ko play was half so fine. 

HORACE. 

Bu^ prithee, saj. 
How afterwards yon laugh'd the time away. 100 

FUNDANIUS. 
Slaves, aies Vilndius, have you broke the cask I 
How <rften must I call for t'other flask i 
"With some pretended joke our laugh was drest^ 
Servilius ever seconding the jest, 
'When you, great host, returned with alter'd face, 105 
As if to mend with art your late disgrace. 
The slaves behind in mighty charger bore 
A crane in pieces torn, and powder'd o*er 
With salt and flour; and a white gander's liver, 
Stnfi^d fat with figs, bespoke the curious giver ; HO 
Bendes the wings of hares, for, so it seeais, 
!No man of lusuiy the back esteems. 

Then saw we black-birds with o'er-roMted breast» 
Xaid on the board, and ring-doves rump-less dresti 
Delidons fare! did not our host explain 115 

Tbeir various qualities in endless strain. 
Their various natures; but we fled the feasts 
Besolv'd in vengeance nothing more to tast^ 
As if Canidia, with empoisouM breath. 
Worse than a serpent's, blasted it with death. IflO 
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EPISTLES. 

BOOK I. 

SPI8TLK I. 

TO MfCENAS. 

/^ ThoQ, to whom the Muse first taoM her lyre, 
Whos« fKeadahip shall her latest song inspire* 
Wherefore, Maecenas, would you tiius engage 
Tour bard, dismist with honor from the stage. 
Again to venture in the lists of ftune, 5 

Hb youth, his genius, now no more the same f 

Secure in his retreat Vejanius lies. 
Hangs up his arms, nor courts the doubtful priae; 
Wisely resolrM to tempt his fate no more. 
Or the light crowd for his discharge implore. 10 

Hie *voice of reason cries with pierdng force. 
Loose from the r^>id car your aged horse. 
Lest in the race derided, left behind. 
He drag his jetted limbs, and burst his wind. 

Then fisrewell all th' amusements of my youUi, 
Farewell to verses, for the search Of trutli, \6 
And moral decency hath fillM my breast. 
Hath every thought and liMulty posseet; 

This 6pistl9 is exceUenUy isiitste4 by Pept, aid U- 
<r«tsed to Locd BoUngbrokt. 
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94M BVIftTLZS. BoAl. 

Abd BOW I form my phUoeopliie lore. 

Tor all my fiittire lifefa trei«lir^d slore, SO 

Ton uk, petbape, what sect, what chief I owej 
Tm of all leets, bet blindly swore to none; 
For aa tbe tcmpeat driveis I iliape my wey, 
Kow ecthre plnnfe into the world*a wide aee : 
Kow ▼iftee't precepts lifldty defend^ 15 

Ver to the world—ttae world to bm shell teed: 
Ibeo make « looter moraEtif ay gvide, 
And to e aebool leas rigid smoothly flide. 

As night seems tedioes to tli* expecting youth, 
Wlu»se &iF4>tte breaks her assigaadon-trath ; JOl 
As to a slave appears the IcngthenM dey. 
Who works for former debts not fotore pay; 
Aib when the guardian mother's too seTere* 
Impatient minors waste their last, long year; 
So s^dly slow tlie time ungrateral flows, S| 

Which breaks th' important systems^ I propose; 
Siysteo», whose useful precepts might engage . 
Both rich and poor ; both infiuicy and age ; 
3at meaner precepts now my life most rule, 
These, the first principles of idsdom'e school. 10 

What tho' you cannot hope for eaglets esym. 
Will yon a lenient, strengthening seWe despise? 



Ter. 89. As tdght teems teSoiUj te.! Thoogfa this whola 
pMMtge to to geiMMl &ilb aaodhfUf w^Il by Pope, y«l 
ttiiHne of bb, 

•« Long as the efgbt Is her wfaoas ynmPW^tcft^ 
by no neaai expretset fibe meaning of Horace} it oily 
mat* to abftapt, btt INnM iWttt ek iWte tf irf HA 
«nppoiiitmeat with lt» 
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no* «r4Met ywAftOoo Tov daipaifcv 41 

Yet ^ows yMr bo«otai with » iBtfof vom ? 

The p<y*«r «r ^rords,- ui^ tfooChiBg towidfrappMt^ 

Tlw ntfiag polo, aad ItBtni thk iflmwr. W 

Is Cune ywr pflbibci ? Witiidaev ]»4 t»h A \Mn m, 

If thrfee mid ow, 4«ai Mr f»rto ainnw. 

Hi* slave te enty* *tig«r, -vfte or lev^,' 

The wretcb of liot^ its^ eaceUeace thflU fNvt r 

FieremMte itvelt^hatt bear it* mge ainQTr* St 

When listeaiiiig ctUMf ta^ tW imtrooArtf ll^. 

Xven in oat (Hghr Aro^' ttoa 4oiiwr irfrttti HiBUi 

And free flraiB IMljr* «vt» wtodnhrfle. 

A lUtM IbittiM, aiia Mb Ibal ai»«raoe; 

To affe iir vAn yvat intMA Ibr g-ptamj «tt^ 

The«v ixto fM ahr ydv slnnr^th dMp^ ^mO^ 

To distiBlr tttniv tfactlMra^HMrotlMr «fliis» 
Thro' seas, attff itJCts, W ttfdim&tMr«fWdMait hiii^ 
In searoft «f i^biltli) i^t IMft^AlisS 16 itf^a ^' 
To llkrt;4lur li^tMi^ <ff4»M tHsei* fii^ad'. 
Who bids him MSOhij ^htit ndi^ h^ du»t d¥sirte; 
And wiflr A Ufcftf IJ^miMe adMlM^. 
What straRaff giMMator irottM %ngige 
For ^119 itpi^faaM to iMaht reoa6t¥yt.Aag«, ftf 

Ver. 4S. 6iKwi.3 So caltod ftoto A* anae tff Ayactt 
the artist teacrib«d on th« pedestal, aas the celebrste<| 
alatae of Hercules ; now, I believe, part of &e ploBder 
«f Borne ttet iidon^ Ma HtsgtitU Hrii. 
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AmI willMMt Ji«aff«'-4Mar vnn^ntnmai 

8Uf«r to fol4» ire oim, jnoflk ^4el4 IM pri». 
And goUhto virtM; iMder mtriM oriM, 
T»^MMOfB«|n%l«tniP»^ii»tbe«o«ght; .75 
Vktae is oBly '«wth.« Mfdftd ttioa^iU 
Ikfe fOMdm MiMM tbio* tbt^baakeffs Mrvef^ 
WhUe Toojit Mid old, tin |»l«MMif ttrais repast : 
ftor Ihfe' jpom boMt a Ittgw ftuid of ■ei i , 
trmriuUil leaf ill, honor, alotitt^noe, . 80 

Tet want a.Utllfr of tihe ton* that hoys 
Tbo liHad hoaor* and yoo ne'er shaU.nae 
Mtow iha crowd : yet bogri^ at play, pn>elaiia» 
If yo« do.wett, he jnooareh of tho gaaio. 

Be tibisthyhrMaah«Hraikof de^HM^.. 85 
8tUi to pre^enre thy oooMMJOi Umoeettoa, 
Kore*er torn peM with (ttiU. Bat piithoe tdl, 
flhaU Otho'f law.tiie efaUdre«*» loag excel ? 
Tbe MM of anoiei^ BoflM fiiat sunt the ttraw, 
Whicti hid» th» wiM, the brave, thei vif^lMnu reifii. 9* 

llyTrieM* fet^nMoeyrget aiacio artafte, 
9y hoqMl sieaaa i b«t get, at^aay rate» 
Thj^t yoo Moa^ rise- diatiqgaiih*d in, the pt^ 
And view the weeping iceoet that Fttpint writ. 
Bat is he n9t « firiend of nobler, kind,, 05 

Who wisely fasl)ions, and inforon thy miaA, 
To answer, witii a soul erect and bcare, 
^ fortuneV piide, an4 scpra to b» her slave? 
But should the people ask me, while I use 
Tbo public converse, wherefore I refuse KX) 

To join tiie pobfi^c judgment, and approve. 
Or fly whatever they (Ualike, or iovcii 
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Ifinebe the answer prndent Ueymad mad* 
To the dek Ikm— Tndy rm afiraid, 
"Wheii'I behind the steps, that to thy den 105 
Ixwlc forward all, hot none retnm again. 

Bot what a many-headed beast is Rome ? 
for what oplMo& shall I efaoose, or whom? 
Some joy the public reventies to fknn ; 
By presents some the rarening widow charm fub 
Odiers thehr nets fin- dying dotards lay. 
And make the childless bi^helor their prey; 
By dark extortion some their fi>rtanes raise ; 
Thus eveiy man some'diflterent passion sways t 
But where is he, who can with steady view tH 
■ Eren fi>r an hour his fkvorite scheme pursue? - 

If a rich lord, in wanton rapture, ciies, 
"What place on earth with charming Baiss vies I 
Soon tiie broad lake and spreading sea shaU prove 
Hi* fanpatient whim^ of his impetuous love ; 180 
But if his fancy point some other way 
f Which like a sign from htisven he mu§t ob^> 
Instant, ye builders, to Teanum haste. 
An inland conntrjr is his lordship's taste. 
Knows he the genial be4, and firuitfnl wife ? ttS 
" How happy then is an unmarried lifel* 
Is he a bachelor? the only Mest, 
He swean, are of the bridal Joy pessest. 
Say, while he changes thus, what chains can bind 
These various forms; this Proteus of the mind? 130 

But now to lower objects turn your «|yes, 
And lol what scenes of ridicule arise. 
The poor, in municry of heart, presumH 
To duMfe hit bwbers, biithi, and beds, and reom^ 
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AAd, tiaee (lie i:ich in tbek ow%l|i9<» lid*. 1S» 
He hiret a boat and pii^cM ia miBuc jpnda. 

Jf MMna «i4iacky barber xiXfifih lay Jtiair, 
Or if my robes of (Mff^^nt leoffUi I jr^^; 
If my new v^t a ^Uer'd j(jl)irt cppfeps, 
Tott laugh to lee t^^^ «<4an:iBl9 w my drnw: ;bl9 
But if my judon^nt,. i^ iUelf fX $tafe, 
Sfiould coamtfiict my gfim^ cowrse of life ; 
Should now despUe^ what it yrji^ F^annjOi pvnu'd^ 
And easiest wish fpr ,tr.hat, |iHh |con[i it na^A : 
Float like thft tjide i nqF high the>uadiqg n^; ^ 
Kowpnll it down ; nor ro^^^ri^aare can t^9W^ 
yoo call it madness of t^e usual kind. 
Nor Is^h^ nor tl^nk ^ras.tm8 should be tmSfCd 
To manage my estate; nqr j|eem afraid 
That I shaU want the k^id pt^yfd£ian> a^, 19^ 
^^e ;f e^ my great protector afw^ piy friend, 
pn whom my fortune and my hoftes.d^yead. 
An ill-paii'd nail you with resentment see 
In one, who loves and honors you like i^e. 

In short, the wise is oidy less t^f^ ^ove, iS9 
Rich, free, and hwdsonje; ,nay a king above 
All earthy k^igs; with health supremely .blestp- 
Ezoept wh^ s|)«ip ^efltti^ns bf<H^ his ^t. 

▼er. IM. Jl^m^ wkm thtrp Mf/hu^mr, tee.] He poM 
onus HaeaoMMlo altate to A* fttHoateff .pasnge af 
EpictfCin: ** Csa t^ete be a Pn«4|to>c«,.ci^^%j» fgl- 
"comiB, 4r cwdd it udfer tbis conturaal dcioxioB to 
«* tormsat me fins? BkrO as yM are, M]« «|iie«nih 
••nby ass JoaAifiaaA with .beads » lisra Ait *«< 
« gives yoa to ^npe |oar nosf ) X;«^ B8*.v«« ^ M^ 
•* better, sMwers the dbdple, that mere were no tacft 
- mag a* ^Icra^ And Is it aoC better, repKes Kjii* 
**gww»»ftjr|iajWK.Mpftibsn^.dsay tbee^tmaoeaf 
"FroTidcnce?''. 
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Book I. BFISTLE8. 

^ EPISriBII. 

TO L0LLIU8. 



^^yini 



ILEyou, my iKdlins, on some chosen theme, 
l^th youthful eloquence at Rome dedaim» 
I read the Grecian poet o'er affain» 
Whose works the beautiful and base contito ; 
Of vice and virtue more instructive rules, 5 

Ulan all the 80b«r sages of the schools. 
Why thus I think, if not engac'd, attend. 
And, LolUns, hear the reasons of yoar ftiond. 

The well-wroofht fiftUe, that snbHmely shows 
The loves of Paris, and the lengthen'd woes 10 
Of Oreece in arms, presents, as on a stage. 
The giddy tnmolts, and the iboUsh rage 
Of kings and people. Hear Aotenor's scheme; 
" Cut off the cause of war ; restore the dame :* 
But Paris treats this eonnsel with disdaii^ 10 
If or will be forf d in happiness to reign. 
While- hoaiy Nestor, by experience wise* 
To loeondle the angiy monarchs tries. 
His li^}iir'd love the son of Peleaa fires. 
And equal passion, equal rage inspires m 

The breasts of both. When dealing moaaAhs urge 
ITnsonad resolves* their snhiects feel the soo«f|0. 
' I^ans and Greeks, sediHoos, base, unjust, 
Offrad alike in vtoleMo and lust. 
To sbew'wfaat pious wisdom's power on de^ m 
The poet eeti mnwt is our view. 
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Who coiKiaei'd Troy, and with sagackras ken 
^w Tarions towns and policiet of men ; 
While for himself, and^ for his native train, 
H« seeks a passage through the boundless main, SO 
In perils plung*d, tM p4llttil'h«ro braves 
His adverse fate, and buoys above the waves. 
The SiveiMOBga and CireeVcups 700 kaofw. 
Which with his mates, voranous of their woe, 
H he had blindly tasted, be had beta tf 

A bmtid vassal to a lustfU auaen; 
Had UVd a dog^ debased tm vUe desire. 
Or loatbsoma swiae^ add ymvel'd in the mire. 
But we, meie cypher* in the book of lifo» 
like those, who bokHy woo'd our heio*a wifo^ 49 
Bom to consmae the fruits of earth v in tmth. 
As vain and idle, aa Vbmuaah yooth ; 
Mere ovtaide aB, to fiU the miihty void 
Of life, in diesfe tad equipage ettptey^d^ 
Wbeslet^ttHnmi^y,tadwitfaaieltiarMni « 
or emplbr Bdnsio soothe awey oor carw. 

Roguat ni^tly rise to nrardflr ae»for pdf. 
Will you not roose yott t» prtserre yonnelf ? 
But tho* in health yott doet away ^oer dtyt. 
Yon run, when peff'd with drtpsicel db ew ft » 
Unless yoe light ywHt eaily lanqr, t» InA 
A moral book; enlM* you form yoor asiad 
:fo Bttttr ttediM^yoff siMll fo#Mt lest^ 
AadJeve or et^ siMV dlfMc« year brtart. 
For the hmrt eye aa iaMtat oore ^ea iad; 59 
Then why neglett^ for yene, Ibe riehsaiai. arfM ? 

Who seta abdotfaaHi' bsi»perfiMPBtf<«his detdi^ 
Pare to be wis% w^Vy^i^ifmai't 
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Begin. Hm ttuui, who hsfr it ^ UiT pAwtr 
To practieo vlitae, «Ad pTocvaeCfrthe hdMV » 
Waits tUl tiie rHrCJlr pair tiwvy : bttt lof 
Ceaseless it lIoSW, ami win foif etiel- »#. 
At wemltii, and wives oFfiMtminess ir« MM, 
We stub therfbrsst, aod the scltl i^dalili ; 
Wh© bath stendtet, shaidd not eovtt mora: m 
Nor bottse, nor laiids; dor heapy of hib&fd ott 
Can five the <fcvarish lord onr nHMBeofs rwt, 
er drive olle sorroir fMnb His atudous breast ; 
The fond pottcfesor nra^be MesaTd trith h«altb. 
To reap tlM eomfbrts of bi^ b«AirdM ^«alUh fb 

I>eniesae and fortune frattfy the breast. 
For lucre lasting, or with foar deprest; 
As ^ctores, glowing with a vivid Ugfat, 
Affnrd amasement to a bleaish'd sight; 
As chafing quells the goot, or mnsic chesrs 75 
The tingling organs of imposthumM ears. 
For tunted vessels sour what they contain; 
Then fly from plaasnres, dearly bought with pain. 
He wants for ever, who would more acquire, 
Set certain limits to your wild desire. 80 

The man, who envies, must bdiold with pain 
Another's ji^ys, and sicken at his gain : 
Kor could Sicllia*s tyranti ever find 
A greater torment, than an envious mind. 

Ibe man, unaUe to control his ire, 85 

Shall wish undone, what hate and wrath inspire: 
To sate his rage, predpitate he flies. 
Yet in his breast th' uasated vengeance lies. 
Aider's a shorter j^remfy t then subdue 
Tour pMiioD, or yoor passion conquers you. g^ 
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MB XFISTLB8. 

Let lordlj immh htM the caidiiig nias, 
Aad biiui the (grrant vith coercive cbaias. 

Hie Jockey, forms the tender steed with aUU, 
Tb move obedient to the rider's wilL 
ffince first the bome4eught hound began to hay gS 
The bnck-skin trailM, he chailenges his pny 
Thro* voodj wilds. Nov pltantljr innre 
Toor mind to virtue, while your heart is pore; 
Kow suck in wisdom ; fur the vesse], well 
With liqow seasoned, loof retains the smelL 100 
But if you lag, or run ajiead, my firiend, 
I leave the slow, nor with the swift contend. 
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Book I. BPI8TLB& m: 

EPISTLE m. 

TO JULIUS FLOBUt. 

TiLOmrs, T lonff to know where Clradiot leedt 
The distant rage of war: whether he spreads 
Wb eooqueriof banners o'er the Thradan plains. 
Or freeing Hehms bound in snowy chains. 
Or does the Hellespont's high-towered sea, 5 

Or Asia's fertile soil his oonrse delay? 
What works of genins do the youth prepare, 
Vfho guard his sacred person i Who shall dare 
To sing the glories of Augustus* name. 
And give his peaceful honors down to fame i 10 
How feres my Titius ? Say, when he intends 
To publish ? Does he not forget his Mends i 
He, who disdains the springs of common fame. 
And dauntless quaffs the deep Pindaric stream. 
Does he design, while all the Muse inspires, 15 
To tone to Theban sounds the Roman lyres i 
Or with the transports of theatric rage. 
And its sonorous language, shake the stage ? 

Let Celsus be admonish'd, o'er and o'er. 
To search the treasures of his native store, 90 
Hot touc^i what Phoebus consecrates to fame, 
LesC^ben the birds their various colours claim, 
Stripp'd of his stolen pride, the crow forlorn 
Should stand the laughter of the public scorn. 

What do yoo dare? who float with active wing 85 
Axoamd the tbymy fragrance of the spring? 
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Kot 7«Min the g^idat «€ • lowly strain* 
Nor oi ancoltoi'd, or unpolishM veiii, 
IHietiier yon plead vidk ^Joquence his cause; 
Or to your client clear the doubtful laws; SO 

Then snre tomato* Ibt a«»%)ry )«ps. 
The wreaths of ivy» with onenTied luraise. 

Could you the.jpassto^ in Jtbeir nge, ou^Vnif 
That damp the noisier p|i9<tse of the soul; 
Could you these soothinf discontent allay, 9^ 
Soon should you rise where wisdom points the wigr; 
'Wisdom heaven-bom, at which we all should ain^ 
Hie little vulgar, and the known to fame. 
If we would live, within our proper sphnn^ 
Dear to ourselves, and to our country dear. IP 

Kow tell me, whether Plancus holds a part 
P^or sore he well deserves it) in your heart i 
Or was the recondliation made in vain. 
And like an iU-cor'd wound breaks forth egaia. 
While ine^perienc'd youth,, and b^oodenflam'd, iS 
Drive you,. like coarsen, to the yoke untam*d? 

Where'er ye are, too excellent to prove 
The broken union of fratamal love. 
A votive heifer giatefolly I feed. 
Wot your return in sacrifice to bleed. 50 



▼cr. ta. Whether gm tkO, &C.3 .l^vpctlj as w« HM^ 
warn say to a coansel, whether 70a 1^ jroar dieot y»w 
epiaioa tai ywr rlwrtete, or pMM Ui caaae ia Ike 
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BookX ZPlfiTXES. 8fl| 

BP1STL5IV. 

TO AX.SIU8 Tl-BVLLVB, 

AJ^IVB, ill whom my satires find 
A candid critic, aud a kind, 
I>o yon, while at yOnr country-seat, f^ 
Some rhyming labors meditate. 
That shall in volnm'd balk arise, 5 

And even from Cassins bear the priae. 
Or, aaantering thro' the silent wood. 
Think what befits the wise and good ? . 

Thoo art not form'd of lifeless mould. 
With breast, inanimate and cold; 10 

To thee the gods a form complete. 
To thee the gods a large estete 
In bounty gave, with skill to know 
How to eqjoy what they bestow. 

Can a fond narse one blessing more 15 

Even for bar favorite boy implore, 
l^tb sense and dear expression blest. 
Of friendship, honor, health possest, 
A table, elegantly plain. 
And a poetic, ea^y vein? SO 



AUas TOMHaib to wliom Ode S9. Book L b also ai- 
i n m ti, was one ^ the poreit of flie Koman Poeli, ntnt, 
pcikapi^ to TifgiL The Eagfidi reader nmj form, sobm 
higmealt of Us woriu thm flammMAh Lere Elegieib 
irUch are nearly trandatlow of then. 



sdbyQoogle 



«» JIPIST»8. Bodki; 

By hop* intpir'd, deprest with fear. 
By ptssioo wvaCd, pefplek'd with care, 
Believtt, tbst every ^oorniaf'a my. 
Hath lighted op tbjr latest day; 
niea, if to-moimim*B ran be thise^ S5 

-With dovUe lustre shall it shine* 

Saeh are the maxims I embrace. 
And here, in sleek and joyous cas^ 
Yoall find, for laughter fiUy bred. 
An bog by Bi»cnras fed. 30 
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£ookI. EPtSTLBS. 101 

£PI9TLE T. 
TO T0&QUAT.U8. 

TF, dear Torqnatos, joa can kindly deign 
''' To lie on beds, of ^mple fbrm and pUio* 
Where herbs alone shall -be you'r.trngfal feasts 
At evcnhiir I expect you for my gnest. 
Hor old* I own, nor eicdlmit, my trine, 5 

Of five years yintage, and a marshy vine ; 
If yoo have belter, brins th* enlivening cheov 
Or, firom an humble friend, thissninmons bear. 

Bright shiner my hearth, my fasnitwre is clefin» 
With joy my courtly guest to entert^: 10» 

Then leave the hope, that* wingU with tbUy, flies; 
Leave the mean (Juarrels, that from> wealth arise;- 
JLoave the litigionft bar, for Cttsar's birth 
''Troclaims the festal hoar of ease, and au^, 
WhUe social converse* and sinceWT delist, IS 

Shall strefechr beyond its length, the summer's night* 
Say» -what are fortune's gifts, if I'm denied 
Tb^r cheerful use t for nearly are allied 
The madman* and the fool, whose sordid care 
Makes himself pom*, but to enrich his heir. flO 
Give me to drink, and, crown'd with flowers, despise 
The grave disgrace of being thought unwise. 

What cannot wine perform i Jf^ brings to light 
The secret soul ; it bids the coward fight ; 

This Epistle bas been vilely trsmlated by Swift. 
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Oimbrinf tow hope*. •wifr«n«»'^"«»^ ^ 
Driv« the d«U torrow. .i>d fawpirei new iirt.. 

Wbom hmtli not M i«pWH bwnper t«»i^ 
A«oir of words, «id loftiness of tboofht? 
£TO in tiie oppre-iv* gmp of P«^«^ 
It can entorge, and bid the wretch be fne. w 

CheerM ajy tw^ *«^ ^ ^'*****'^ 
(Nor • ••« «fw« *» -^ ••^r^ 
That no fcul lii>» ^»*«**« ^^^*^^ 
That wreryplirteaHlhbdgbfc »«««*»•**••• 
MyiiMrtWb*»;^httnooe,wh«ttMfcifow»««gr,« 

n^ ,od1 hoer of oc-ftd— >»*«^ 

That ril to «loid ««*^ «^ """^ 

Toi» ««t» -^ •V^"* ™ *"'™^* 
Aii, If h^t ait ««tNrd to *•«*<**»' 

fliffl «i«w li room, t^ 3«» »• •■~" •^ 

Birt write --'iroH.liow -»VJji*^ 
mientoitMrtfto»<l»«»'W*«*A«^» 

Aiidwhile^fc*«-««««»«**»^ ^ 
«lpomt1«»«b«k-dwr.a»dWlkAe»«a. 
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EPISTLE VI. 
TO NUMICIUS. 

rpo Yiew all aatore with nnvondering breast, 
I» the sole mean to make, to keep as blest. 

Tbere are, untainted with the thoughts of fear. 
Who see Uie certain changes of the jear 
Unerring roll ; who see the glorious sun, S 

And tiie fix*d stars, their annual progress run : 
But widi what different eye do they behold 
Tlie gifts of earth; or diamonds or gold; 
Old ocean's treasures, and the pearly stores. 
Wafted to fiarthest India's wealthy shores i 10 * 
Or with what sense, what language, should we gue 
On shows, employments, or the people's praise i 

Whoever dreads the opposite extreme. 
Of disapp<^tment, poverty, or shame. 
Is raptur'd with almost the same desires, 15 

As he, who doats on what the world admires; 
Xqosd their terrors, equal their surprise. 
When accidental dangers round them rise: 



IMS EpMe has been tailated by Pope. J>r. Wartsn 
imKOf says of tt, that " it b die mort floUied of att 
^ his biritBtioi^ aad execnted in that higb manner tbe 
^llBliia paltstt caU em mmtJ* Pope adopts die irrt 
co^plei or Ckeecb, which beglM^ V9i t» mimire, whkh 
' also adopted; but (dUM^h derired from it) to 
Is a vary nnftilhlU traariaticm of atrnvtrif wUidi 
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Nor matters it, "vrhat passions fiU his breast. 
With Joy or grief, desire or fear opprest, flO 

With dowD-fix'd eyes, who views the varying sceoef 
Whose soul inrows stiff, and stuiafied his brain. 
Even Ttrtoe, when pursuM with warmth extreme. 
Tarns into vice, and fools the 'sage's fttme. 

Kow go, Numicius, and with higher gust SS 
Admire thy treasured gold, the marble bust. 
Or bronze antique, the purple's various glow. 
And lostred gem ; those works, which arts bestow. 
Let gazing crowds your eloquence admire. 
At early morn to court, at night retire, 30 

Lest Mutus wed a wife of large estate. 
While, deeper your dishonor to complete, 
The low-bom wretch to you no honor pays, 
Tho' you on him with admiraUon gaze. 

Bnt time shall bring the latent birth to light, 35 
And hide the present glorious race in night ; 
For tim' AgrippaV awful eoUouade, " 
Or Appian way, thy passing pomp surveyM, 
It yet remains to tread the drear descent. 
Where good Pompilius, and great Ancus went. 40 

Would you not wish to cure th' acuter pains. 
That rack thy tortur'd side, or vex thy r^ns ? 
Would you, and who would not, with pleasure live ? 
If virtue ean alone the blessing give. 
With ardent spirit her alone punflte^ 4$ 

And with contempt all other pleasures view. 
• Tet if yon think, that virtue's but a name; 
That groves are groves, nor from rellgioB daiin, ' 
. A sacred awe; fly to the distant coast, 
Nor let the rich Bithyuan trade be lost. » 
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A thousand talents be the rounded sum. 
You first designed ; then raise a second plumb ; 
A third successive be your earnest care. 
And add a fourth to make the mass a square; 
For gold, the sovereign queen of all below, ' 56 
Flriends, honor, birth and beauty can bestow: 
The goddess of persuasion forms his train. 
And Venus decks the well-bemoney'd swain. 

The Cappadodfm king, tho' rich in slaves, 
Tet wanting money, was but rich by halves. Go 
Be not like him. LucuUus, as they say. 
Once being ask'd to furnish for a play 
An hundred mar^al vests, in wonder cried, 
"Whence can so vast a number be supplied t 
But yet. whatever my wardrobe can afford, ' 65 
Tou shall command ; then instant wrote him worc^ 
Five thousand vests were ready at his call. 
He might have part, or, if he pleas'd, toke all. 
]?oor house ! where no superfluous wealth's unknown 
To its rich lord, that thieves may make their own. 

Well, tiien if wealth alone our bliss insure, 71 
Our first, our latest toil should wealth secure: 
If ^de, and public pomp the blessing claim. 
Let's buy a slave to tell each voter's name. 
And give the hint, and thro' the crowded street 
To stretch the civil hand to all we meet. 76 

* The Fabian tribe his interest largely sways ; 
" This the Velhiian ; there a third, with ease, 

* Can give or take the honors of the state, 

" The consuFs fteces, and the praetor's seat. 80 
" According to their age adopt th»m all, 
** ABd brother, fiilher, most facetio«s caU.*' 
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If be BvM irt% ii^ rHOi out t&^ nig1it» 
Be fflottofiij onr gtfMe; awa^ ; 'tis Bght. 
LetTs fith, or hunt, end tIMo, et early <{ej, 6 
Acroet die crowded foram take ow way. 
Or to tlie Cunpas Marlies change the scene» 
And let oar staves dbplay oar hnntiDf train. 
That fAog crow^ by One poor mate bfe taOghC, 
4t what a pHce the nighty hittr was bought, go 
Then let as baOie iHiile th* indigested food 
lies ia the sweHingf stonrtiieh ra# and crude. 
Forgetting aB ef de^nQ^ tmd shanie, 
¥nm the Wjt book of freedom strike oar name. 
And like th' abandon^ Ulysiean crew, 95 

Onr Itbaea foiigol; forbidden joys porsoe. 

If lif^s inilpld wi^Mmt mirth and lov«. 
Let love and mirth insipid Hfe hnpi^ov^ 
Farewell, and if a t«tter ^yrtem's thln^ 
Impart it firenkly, or make dbe of mine. loD 
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EPISTLE VII. 

TO MACENAf. 

T Fromi»*d ftt my eooatiy fiurm to slay 
•'• But » few ctaysj yet Avsnst foird avay, 
And loft yoor loiterer here: Bat kiiid foiyive, 
(In dieevM health if yon voold have me lire) 
And to my fears the saaae indulgence show» 5 
As to my real iUaeaa you bestow. 

The pwpled fig now i>anits the sick^ year^ 
And «ndertak«rs inhlack pomy •99Wrh 
Ihe iaiher, and, with softer passions warmTdy 
The tender mother for her son's alarm'd; 10 

The crowded levee with a fe^er hills» 
iind the long lawyer's pleajinseaU oar wills} 
Bq» -when the snows on Alba's mountain lie, 
Tto some warm seai»rt town your bard shall 9f, 
Ther« o'er a book not too seirerely bend} 15 

BeiolVd to visit his Ulustriotts friend 
When western winds, and the first swallowa hdm 
21ie weleome tidings of returning spring. 

In other tasle to me yonr bounty flow'd. 
Than to his gnast the rough Galabrian sbow'd^ 90 
"Thew pMra an eMellent, then prithee feed."-. 
rve eaten vtt««*w«h-" ▼•II- You Indeed 
«* Shall tafea some hem»-«s mwur a» yoo pleai^ 
** For chUdfen love s«eh UtOe giA» •• theie." 
I thank you. Sir, at if tiiey »» were nioe- « 
« Nny Mfyto« leave, yen leave them fcf the swiaW 
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Thos fbolt sad spendthrifts gWe wlMt ^at&r dwi i iW j 
And hence such thankless crops Ibr eirer rise. 
The wise end food with better choice be stow> 
Tet reel t<dd firom i^-honse covtttens kaoir* 30 
Bat thns moch merit let me botdly dain. 
Ho base infratatode shall stain my aanM ; 
And yet if I most never 3e«ve yoo mere, 
Ohre me my fono^ differ, and restore 
The-hair, that en the yontfafU fbrebead plays; M 
Oive me to prate^with joy, to langh with eese. 
And o*er the ilowinf bowl, in sighing strain. 
To talk of wanton Cinera's disdein. 

Into a wicker cask, where corn was kept, 
Terchance of meafre cwps, a fteld4noase crept; # 
Bat when she ftird her pannch^ and sleek'd her hidSb 
Aow to get tmt again, in Tain she tried. 
A weasel, who beheld ber thns dtstrest, 
-In friendly sort the hackless moose addfesl^ 44 
** Woold yon escape, yon must be poor and tibia^ 
*'To lAss^he hole, as when yon ▼entm'd te.* 

If in tbir tale th' unlucky pictnre's mihe^ 
Cheerful the gifts of fortune I resign; 
Kor with a Ibad of luxury opprest. 
Applaud Ae sleep,* thiA pura* meals d^est A 
Kor would exchan^^ for blesC Ardlte's gold; 
lly native ease, and fi ee dom uneontrolPd. 

You oft have- prai^d me, that no-boM n ^ mt, 
A modest poet ! on your fHeadab^>prast) 
Ify gn^eAilho^nace eterwaatfa»saa% SI 
I caird you every tender, awfhl nsMSi 
Rowever tiry me,- tHiether I can part 
JRrom all your bounty; itm » ibwifri- hiart^ 
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ThAjoatbyiHMw tin Meh-nwioitt woes liad ixfd. 
To Menelani, not mnrise, r^plj'd, 00 

" Our ialaad bath no ffidi and ItetUe plain, 
'« Ko wide-extended eowse, in which to train 
«Ihegeoeron» hene; then grant ae to refiMe 
''A praeent, tint yon hotter kaom to we." 
fdrUtOe folks become their little ihte, 65 

And, at n^ age, not Roae't imperial teat, 
B»fc mA Tarenton's more delieiom eaie. 
Or Tlbnr^t aolitade nqr taite can pleate« 

ndUp^ whoee yonth was spent in feats oi war. 
How grown a ftanoos lawyer at the her, 70 

Retntning heme from oonrt one soltiy d^, 
Oomplrin'd, how tedions w» tiie lengthen'd way 
X» folka in years; tbeh wistfnlly snmy'd 
A new trhnm'd spark, who, joying in the shade, 
LoU*d in a barker's shop^ with ease recUn'd, 79 
And pnr'd his nails, full indolent of mind. 
" Demfttrios (so was eall'd his favorite slave, 
" For jMob commissions a right4ziis^ knave) 
•' jton an4 iwuiiM of yonder fellow straight, 
** His name, friends, country, patron and estate." 
He goes, returns-*''' Volteios is his name ; 81 

" Of UtHe fiartone, b«t of honest famei 
f A public crier, who a thousand ways 
" Bnstlet to get what he eniojrt iHth ease. 
" A lioon cooipai^on 'mongst his equals known, 8S 
" And the small house he lives in is his o^n. 
" Bis busiaass over, to the public shows, 
" Or to the field of Mara he Muntering goea." 

Metliinks, I long to see this wonderoos wifhl; 

«d lite bo Mne to top with aw tonight. go 

R8 
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Menas, w(th anvkwtrd wonder, scarce bdievw 

The coiuteoas iaTite^a he reeeivee: 

At lasV politely begk to be ezcos'd— 

" And em I then with insolence refiuM ? 

" Wbetiier firoa toamv^ fewy^or too iniiclrpiide» 

" I know noty^hut he flatly has denied." g9 

^lilip next mom oar honest pedlar fimnd 
Dealing his iron merchandise around 
To his small diaps ;--tiie first good^norrow gave; 
Menas confns'd— " Behold a rexy slaTe» IM 

** To basiness chained, or I should sordy wait 
** An earJy client at your Worship's gate ; 
" Or had I first pereeitr*d yoo— as I live"— 
Well, sup with me to-night, and I iingtve 
All past .neglect. Be punctual to your hour; Kff 
Remember I expect you just at firar. 
Till then fisrewell ; your growing f<ntunes mend. 
And know me for your servant and your Mend* 

Behold him now at supper, where he said. 
Or rii^ht or wrong, what came into his head, 110 
When Philip saw his eager gudgeon bite. 
At mom an early client, and at night 
A certain guest, hU project to complete. 
He takes him with him to his country-seat. *- 
On horse-back now be amines at his eue, US 

The soU, the climate his incessant praise. 

Philip, wfio 1^11 observ*d oar simple guest. 
Laughs in his sleeve, resolv'd to have his jest 
At any rate} tiien lends him fifty pound. 
And promis'd more, to buy a spot of giooAd. MD 

Bvt, that oar tale no looger be delay'd. 
Bought is the ground, and ovspiracemerdiaBtnMde 
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A rery mstic; while at epdleiss rate, 
Vin^ardt and farrows are his constant fwata. 
He plants his elms for ftitore i^es to rise, 125 
Grows <dd with care, and on the prospect dies. 
Bot wiMn his goats by sickness, jutd by thieves 
.Ks sheep are lost, his crop hii hope deceives. 
And his one ox is kill'd beneath the yoke, 
Soch various losses his best spirits broke. ISO 

At midnight dragging oat his only horse. 
He drives to Philip's house his desperate course; 
Who, when he saw him rough, deform'd with hair, 
" Tour ardent love of pelf, your too much care 
" Hatti surely brought yon to this dismal plight."— 
Oh I call me wretch, if you would call me rights 
Tbe caitiff cries; but let this wretch implore 
By your good genius— all that you adore. 
By that right hand, sure never pledg'd in vain, 
Bestore me to my former life again. 140 

To his first state let him return with speed. 
Who sees how far the joys he left exceed 
His present choice : for all should be confinM 
Within the bounds, which nature hath assiflj^'d. 
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TO CtL9U« ALBINOTAHVS. 

I Celfos* Muse, my warmest wishes bear. 
And if he kindly ask you how I fare. 
Say, tho* I threaten many a vast design, 
Mor bafplness, nor wisdom, yet arc mine. 
Kot that the driving haU my vineyards beat; 5 
Kot that my olives are destroyed with heat; 
Kot that my cattle pine in foreign plains— 
^ More in my mind than body lie my pains. 
Reading I bate, and with unwilling e^ 
The voice of comfort, or of health I hear. 10 

fHends or physicians I with pain endnre. 
Who strive this languor of my soul to cure. 
Whatever may hurt me, I with joy pursue ; 
Whate'er may do me good, with horror view* 
Inconstant as the wind I various rove ; 15 

At Tibur, Homo: at Rome, I Tlbur love. 

Ask how he does ; what happy arts support 
His prince's fisvor, nor o£fend the court ; 
"if all be weU, say first, that we r^ice. 
And then, remember, with a gentle voice fiO 

InstU this pfeoept at his Usf idng ear, 
*< As yoo your foctoae, we shall Celsus bear.* 
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Ta TIBERIUS Nero. 

ClFTIMnTS only knows, at least, would seem 

To know, the share I hold in your esteem. 
And when he aisks, nay would by prayer preYail* 
That I present him with my warmest seal. 
Worthy of Nero*s fismily, and heart, 5 

Where only men of merit claim a part; 
When fondly he persuades himself I hold 
A place among yonr nearer friends enroU'd, 
Mu^ better than myself he sees and knows 
How far my interest with Tiberius goes. lA 

A thousand things I urg'd to be excns'd, 
Tho* fearful, if too warmly I refus'd, 
I might, perhaps, a mean dissembler seem, 
Td make a property of your esteem. 

Thus have I with a friend's request complied, 15 
And on the confidence of courts relied : 
If 3roa forgive me, to your heart receive 
Hie man I love, and know him good and brave. 

nihil ae Bost deHcate lecomneiidaliMi of a fttai 
to Ibe patrooige of a great man that caa possibly be 
iangbied. R k UriMed wM very good effsct by Prfd^» 
ia a raoMUMBdatioB of his fttend Mr. Sketto^ to lb; 



• T«. U JiMA bSHt^, Ae.) Iter cettplet ef FMUdl U 



k Thus, better daa itpeK it feems be knowib 
' How ftr vy Mitnit wtt m patrai goii.* 
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EPISTLE ,X. 
TO ARISTIOS FI78CU& 

rpO Fatcus» who in cl(7-«ports delights, 

A counti7 bard withj^entle greetiof writes s 
In this we differ, bat in all beside, 
like twin-born brothers, are oar souls allied ; 
And, as a pur of fondly-constant doves, 5 

Tho' linlc'd in love whom different daty moves ; 
You keep the nest, I love the rural mead. 
The brook, the mossy rock and woody glade; 
In short, I live and rewfr, whedi^er I fly 
The joys, you vaunt With rapture to the sky, 10 
And like a slave, fr^ the prie»t*s service fled, 
I nauseate honey'd cakes, and long for bread- 
Would you to nature's laws obedience yield ; 
Would you a house for health or pleasure buOd, 
Where is there such a situation found, 15 

As where tlie countiy spreads its blessings round ? 
Where is the temperate winter less severe t 
Or when the sun ascending fires the year. 
Where breathes a milder aephyr to assuage 
The dog-star's fury, or the lion*s rage? flO 

Where do less envious cares disturb oar rest? 
Or are the fields, in nature's colours drest, 

Ver. 18. WmM ytn to mUmfs Umr, tec'] Yery km 
fersoM indeed are raaHy leoriUe of the beaaties of 
rbrai sceiienr, and die pleasorei o froral retireoMat} ttey 
are entirelj lost on die Totaries of amUtioa^ of Inmf, 
of oonmerccb and ereii of agrkmU«e» 
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Less gratefol to the smelU or to the sight, 
TImq the rich floor, witli inlaid marble bright? 
Is water purer firom the bursting lead, £5 

Than gently mnrtnuriog down its native bed? 
Among yOur colamns, rich with various dyes. 
Unnatural woods with awkward art arise : 
You praise the house, whose situation yields 
An open prospect to the distant fields. 30 

Tho* nature be expell'd with proud disdain. 
The powerful goddess will return again ; 
Return in silent triumph to deride 
The weak attempts of luxury and pride. 

The man, who eannot with judicious eye 35 
Compare the fleece that drinks the Tyrian dye. 
With the pale Latian ; yet shall ne'er sustain 
A loss so touching, of such heart-felt pain. 
As he, wWo can't, with sense of happier kind. 
Distinguish truth from falshood in the mind. 40 

They, who in fortune's smiles too much delight, 
Shall tremble when the goddess takes her flight. 
For if her gifts our fonder passions gain. 
The frail possession we resign with imin. 

nien leave the gaudy blessings of the great, 45 
The eottage offers a secure retreat. 
Where yon may make « solid bliss your own. 
To kings, and favorites of kings, unknown. 

A lordly stag, arm'd with superior force. 
Drove from their common field a vanquishM horse, 50 
Who for revenge to man hb strength enslav'd. 
Took up his rider, and the bit receiv'd; 
But, when he saw his foe with triumph slain. 
In vain he stsove his freedom to r^ain. 
He felt the weight, and yielded to the rein. 



-ein. 55^ 
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So he, who poverty w^th honor yitim, 

Kor frvsal nature's bounty knovs to use; 

Who sells hb freedooa in f xch an gft for gold, 

(Freedom for mines of wealth too cheap^ sold) 

Shall make eternal sefvitade his fate GO 

And feel a haughty master's galling weif^it. 

V Our fortunes an^ onr shoes are near allied ; 

WeVe pinch'd in strait, and suimUe in the wide. 

Then learn thy present fortune to eiuoy. 

And on my head thy just reproach emplx^, 69 

If e'er, forgetful of my former self, 

I toil to raise unnecessary pelf. 

For gold will either govern or obey. 

But better shall the slave, than tyrant, play. 

This near the shrine of idleness I peon'd, TO 
Sincerely blest, but that I want my friend. 
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EPISTLE 3a. 

TO BULLATIUS. 

"pvO the fam'd islands of th' Ionian seas. « 

Lesbos, or Chios, my Bullatios please ? 
Or Sardis, where great Croesus held his eoort ? 
Say, are they less, or greater than report i 
Does Samos, Colophon, or Smyrna, yield 5 

Compared to Tibor, or to Mmrs's field ? 
Would yon, fatigu'd with toils of lands and seas. 
In Lebedus, or Asia, spend your days i 

You tell me, Lebedus is now become 
More desert than our villages at home, 10 

Tet there you gladly fijr your future lot. 
Tour friends forgetting, by your friends forgot ; 
Enjoy the calm of life, and safe on shore. 
At distance hear the raging tempest roar. 

A traveller, tho* wet with dirt and rain, 15 

Would not for ever at an inn remain. 
Or pterc*d with cold, and joying in the heat 
Of a warm bath, believe his joys complete. 
Iho* by strong winds your bark were tempest-tos^ 
8^, would yon sell it on a distant coast f SO 

Believe me, at delicious Bhodes to live. 
To a sound mind no greater bliss can give, 
^Than a thick coat in summer's burning raj. 
Or a light mantle on a snowy day. 
Or to a swimmer Tiber's fireesing stream, tf 

Or sunny rooms in AngusVs mid-day flame. 
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While yet 'tb in your power ; while fortune smiley 
At Borne with rapture vaunt those happy isles. 
And with a grateful hand the blis^ receive. 
If Heaven an hour more fortunate diall give. 50 
Seise on the present Joy» ind thus possess. 
Where'er you live, an inward bai^nness. 

If reason, only can otn^ cares aflay. 
Not the bold «l«e, ftat w«ife comttiands th« sea ; 
If th^. Who thro^ the ^hturons oeeaa raiWie^ SS 
Not theb own pasrtons, hot ttie dttiate dnase; 
Anxions thro* seas and land to sekordi tar rest 
Is but laborious idleoes^ aC best. 
In desert Ulubras the Miss yoikH iad. 
If you pre^erte a firm and equal mind. m 
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SPISTLESZI. 



W* 



TO ICCIVS. 

^HILE ledus fiurms Agrippa's large estate. 
If he with wisdom can enjoy his fate, 
Ko greater riches Jove himself can give; 
Then cease complaining, fiiend, and learn to live. 
He is not poor to whom kind fortune grants, 5 
Even with a firogal hand, what nature wants. 

Are you with food, and warmth, and raiment blest? 
Kot royal treasures are of more possest; 
And i^ for herbs and shell-fish at a feast. 
Ton leave the various luxuries of taste, 10 

Should Fate enrich you with a golden stream. 
Tour life and manners shril be still the fame ; 
Whether mere mon^y cannot change the soul. 
Or virtue should our appetites control. 

That vagrant herds, in di^s of yore should eat 15 
Thm aaf e^ harvest, while without its weight 
ffis qpirii rov*d abroad, riiall ne'er be told 
Am wonderfol ; since, not debas'd by gold, 
And Its infoetiQn, Icdns brave^ wise, 
flpoms this vile earth, and soars into the skiee. 20 

Ouriont you aearch what bounds old ocean's tides; 
Itet thr }' the various year the seasons guides ; 



ki <Me «. Bock 1. H«nc« hai rallied lodw for leavi^ 
Ml slailcs for the pwiwion of sibm; be now ooa* 
giaWalBS bte OB Us rstm to Ms philostvliical pwMrttfc 
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Vbetiier tbe stars, by their own iwoper force. 
Or foreign power, ptirsae their vagrant course : 
Why shadows darken the pale queen of night : 85 
Whence she renews her orb, and spceads her li^: 
What nature's jarring symi^thy can mean. 
And who, among the wise,theirsystemsbestihitfntain. 

Bat whether slanghter*d onions crown your board. 
Or murdered fish an impious foast aff»rd, 90 

Receive Pompeius Grosphns to your lieart. 
And, ere be asks, your willing aid impart ; 
He ne*er shall make a bold, unjust request 
And friendship's cheap, when good men are distrest. 

Now condescend to bear the public news : 35 
Agrippa's war the sons of Spain subdues. 
The fierce Armenian Nero's virtue feels: 
Short by the knees the haughty Parthian kneels : 
Again the monarch is by Caesar crown'd. 
And golden plenty pours her blessings round. 40 
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EPISTLE Xlir. 

TO VINIUS ASELA. 

XTIKIUS, I oft desirM you, ere you went, 

^ Well seard my votive vohimes to present. 
If Cssai^s high in health, in spirits gay. 
Or if he ask'd to read th* unoffer'd lay, 
liBst jrou offend with too ofllcious seal, 5 

And my poor works his just resentment feel. 
Throw down the burden, if it gall your bfiek, 
Kor at the palace fiercely break tlie pack, « 
licat my dear ass become th« laughing sport. 
The qnitifbting fable of the wits at court. - 10 
Thro* rivers, steeps, and fens, exert your force, 
Kor, when you're victor of the destin'd course, 
Under your arm the letter'd bundle bear. 
As rustics do their lambs, with awkward air ; 
p As Pyrrhia, reeling from the drunken bowl, 15 
Conveys away the ball of wool she stole ; 
Or in his pride, a tribe-invited guest 
Carries his cap and slippers to a feast; 
TXoT loud proclaim, with how mncli toil you bear 
Such verse, as may detain, even Cssar's ear. SO 
Farewel), make haste ;. and special cauUon take. 
Lest you should stumble, and my orders break. 

Ver. 9. Lest my iedt /us.^ This qtfibble on the name of 
Asella, does no great honor to die taste of oar poet. 
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91 B?iaTLB8. Bo^J. 

EFUTLE Xiy. 

TO HIS smrABD ni the commY. 

QTKW AXD qf mj^roods and fields, tlioee catai 

retreatSy 
Itet fhre me to tnyself : from tiioee lone aeets, 
Wlikli 70a despise, by five smell mansions nmU 
Rve pnident sires to Varia*s coondl went: 
Let m enqnire, if yoa» with happier toil, 5 

Boot oat the thorns and thistles of the soil. 
Than Horaoe tears his fi>Ilies from his breast ; 
Whether my (um or I be caltar'd best. 

Hm' Lamia's pioos tears^ that ceaseleas m&urm 
A brother lost, have hinder'd way retntn, M 

Thither my wannest wishes bend tbeb force, 
Btart from the aoal, and beat the distant comse. 
Rome is your raptnie, mino the roral teat; 
Ftoas'd with each other's lo^ onr oWn we hate ; 
But both are fools, and fools in like extreme; 15 
Ooiltless the place, that we aojustly blame, 
Fw in the mind alone our follies lie. 
The mind, that never from itself can fly. 

A slave at Rome, and discontented there, 
A ooantiy-life was tiien yonr silent prayer i flO 
A rustic grown, your first desires return. 
For Rome, her public games and baths, yon bunk 
Ifore constant to myself, I leave with pain. 
By hateAil busiaess fcrc'd, the rural scum. 
Fkom different oltiects our desites arise, » 

And thence the distance, that between us liea; 
For what you call inhQi9ital4y -drear. 
To me with bean^ ami, delight appear. 
For well I know, a tavern's greasy steaas. 
And a vile stew with joy your heart entail 10 
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'While my small farm yiddt rather herbs than Tines, 
Hor tibere a neighbouring tavern poors its wines, 
Kor barlot-mittstrel dngs, when the rude soand 
Tempts yon with heavy lieds to thump the ground. 
Bat yon complain, that witii nnceasiog toil, 36 
Yoa break, alas! the long nnbndcen soil. 
Or loose the wearied oxen from the plough. 
And feed with leaves new'gather'd from the bough. 
Ihen feels your lasiness an added pun. 
If e'er the rivulet be swoln with rain ; 40 

What mighty mounds against its force you rear 
To teadi its rage the sunny mead to spare ! 

Ifow bear, from whence oar sentiments divide; 
Jn youth, perhaps with not ungracefhl pride, 
I wore a silken robe, perfum'd my hair, 45 

And without presents charm'd the venal Air t 
Trma early morning quaflTd the flowing glass ; 
Kow a short supper charms, or on the grass 

^ To ley me down at some lair river's side. 
And sweetly slumber as the niters glide; SO 

Hot do I blush to own my follies past. 
But own those follies should no longer last. 

None there with eye askance my pleasures views, 
With hatred dark, or poisoned spite pursues ; 

f My neighbours laugh to see with how much toil 55 
I carry stones, or break the stubborn soil. 
Tea with my city slaves would gladly join, 

t And on their daily pittance hardly dine; 
While more refin*d they ^iew with envious eye 
The gardens, horses, fires, that you ei\joy. 60 

Thus the slow ox would gaady trainings daim; 
The aptightij horse would plough amidst the team; 

I By my advice, let each with cheerfbl heart, . 
As best he ondenttad^y employ bit art. 
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m EPI8TLBS. BMkl. 

EPISTLE XV. 

TO VALA. 

T>T ray pbysician's learned advice I tiy 
"^-^ From Baia^s waters, yet with mskgry eye 
The village views me, when I jxiean to bathe 
The middle winter*s freesing wave beneath ; 
Loudly complaining that their myrtle groves 5 
Are now neglected ; their sulfureoas stoves. 
Of ancient fame our feeble nerves to raise. 
And dissipate the lingering cold disease. 
While the sicic folks in Closium's fountains dare 
Plunge the bold head, or sedc a colder air. 10 

Tlie road We now must alter, and engage 
Th* unwilling horse to pass his usual stage: 
llo ! whither now ? his angry rider criest 
And to the left tlie restive bridle plies. 
We go no more to Baiss ; prithee hear— 15 

Bat in his bridle lies an horse's ear. 

Dear Yala, say, how temperate, how severe^ 
Are Velia*s winters, and Salernum*s air : 
The genius of the folks, the roads how good: 
Which eats the better bread, and when a flood 20 
Of rain descends, which quaffs the gathered diower. 
Or do their fountaius purer water pour? 
Their couutry-vintage is not worth my care, 
For tho' at home, whatever wine, I bear. 
At sea-port towns I shair expect to find fS 

My wines of generous and of smoother kind. 

The coiHitmctioD of the beginning of ttiis EfMk k 
much confbsed, and cqnaliy puzzling to the rejider sod 
the cranilator. 
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To drhre sway my cares, and to the s«iil. 
Thro* lb« full ▼eios. wUbgoldeii hopes to- roll; 
With flowioff langttafe to inspire my toofoe. 
And make the listening fair^ne think me^ang. St 

With hares or boan which coontry's bestsapplied? 
Which seas their better fish laasrions hide? 
TbAt I may home return in Jusdons pli^t- ' 
Tb ottra to credit, as tb yoars to write. 

When MsBidos bad cons«ra*d, with gailaat baart^ tf 
A large estate, he took the jester's art: 
A vagrant many, of no certain manger, 
WIk> knew not, ere hedin*d, or friend or aint§tfi 
Cmel, and scurrilous to ail, bis jest ; 
The ruin'd butcher's gnlf, a storm, a peat. dB 

Whate'er he got his rarening guts receive. 
And when or friend or foe no longer gave^ 
A lamb's fat paunch was a delicious treaty 
As much as three Toradoas bears eoald eat; 
Then like reformer Besthis wonid be tell ye, 45 
That gluttons stiouM be branded on the be«y. 
• Bnt if, perchance, he found some richer fkre, 
Instant it Tanish'd into smoke and air— 
*|By Jore I wonder not, that folks should eat^ 
'^ At one delicious meal, a whole estate, go 

" For a iat thrush is most deUghtfol food, 
(^ And a twine's paunch superiatively good." 

Thus I, when better entertSsinments faU, 
Bravely commend a plain and frugal meal; 
On cheaper suppers shew myself full wise, 05 
But if some dainties more loxurions rise— 
" Riaht sage and happy they alone, whose fate 
*• Qi»e» tlMm a splendid hoiuf» and laiit estate." 
8 
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KFISTLE XVL 

TO auiNTins. 

A 8K not, dear Qulntios, if mj Cvn maintain 
^^ With firoiU* or meadows, or abtuMiani srata* 
Ui —I til J master ; ask act if the vine 
Around its hiidetrooai^lm Uixuriani twiae» 
For ril describe, aad ia loquaeioas strain, i 

The site aad figure of the pleasinf sceae. 

A leegthen*d dwia of moaataias, that divida^ 
And open to the sun on other side? 
The right wide 8|>readinf to the riMor daj% 
The left is warm*d beneath his seiliof my. J^ 
How mild the climer where sloes loxuriota tseant^ 
And blnshinf cornels oa tho hawthorn «lov ! | 
With plenteoiis acon» are my eat^ fed. 
Whose varioae oaks aro«nd thifar master apread; 
For yon might say. that here Tarentvw waivaa 
Its dusky shad^ and poara forth all its leaar«a. 
A fooatain to a riTulet gives its 
Cooler and purer than a Tbraciaa 
Usehil to ease an aching liead it flows, | 

Or when with bai-aiag pain the stomach ^lows^j 

This pleasing^ this delidous soft retreat ^ 

la safety guards me ftt>m September's h ea t . 

Wonid yoo be happy, be the thing yoa seem. 
And sura you now possess the world's eateem; 



Ibe deitffpttoa «f Mb Tills, wMeh waaa gMMite asJM^ 
of HorMc, and iN tran«fciaB to pracepts of p Ml oaii 
aad Borality, ii oie of tftt hsppiesl aibrts of hia MaH 
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SoAt, EPrSTLES. m 

Jor yet to others too much credit t^te, M 

lat ia your own opinion learn to live ; 
'or know the 1>iiss in our own judgment lies* 
Ind none are huppy, but the good and wise. 
9 or, llio* the crowd pronounce your health isgoo^ 
disguise the fever lurking in your Mood, 30 

fill trembling seize you at th* unfinish'd meal, 
or fools atone thHr ulcer'd ills conceal. 
If some bold flatte'rer soothe your listening ear^ 
The conquered world, dread Sir, thy name reveres. 
And Jove, our guardian god, with power divine, 3$ 
Who watches o*er Romo*^ happiness and thin^ 
Tet holds it doubtful, whether Rome or you. 
With greater warmth, each other's gooil pursue.** 
his praise, you own, is sacred Csesar's tame; 
int can you answer to your proper name, 4A 

ITheo you are call'd th' accomptish'd or the wisep, 
fames which we all with equal ardor priae? 
et be, who gives to-day this heedless praise, 
lali take it back to-morrow, if he please. 
9 when tlie people from some worthless knave 4A 
an tear away the consulship they 'gave; 
lAy down the name of wisdom. Sir, 'tis mine;" 
bnfiis'd I leave him, and his (lifts resign. 
Iiat if he say 1 hangM my aged sire, 
' t me a thief, a slave to lewd desire, S0 

li 1 be tortured with unjust disgrace, 
, change the guilty colours of my hice ? 
tlse praise can charm, unreal shame controlr- 
horn, bat a vicious or a sickly soul i 

Nr. 34. 7Ac e9iffim»d wwU, &cl Horace is pecoliarly 
iceaiM in taking these meapected opportoyiies of 
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Vbc then Ib to6d f 

QUINTIUS. 
^ Who carefully ob^rvef ^ 81 

Hiq MDSte't wise decrees, nor ever swerTet 
flpom the known lules of justice end the tews; 
Whose bdl secures, whose oath decides a caue. 

HORACE. 
Tet his o;prn house, his neighbours, thro* his art 
Behold an inward baseness in his heart. GO 

Suppose a slave should say, I never steal, 
I never ran away—*' nor do you feel 
" The flagrant lash**— No human blood I shed— 
f Nor on the cross the ravening crows have fed"— 
But Sir, I am an honest slave, and wise— 6S 

" My Sabine neishbour there the fact denies. 
*" For wily wolves the fatal pit-fell fear ; 
f Kites fly the baic« and hawks the latent snare; 
** But virtuous minds' a love of virtue channs : 
" The fear of chastisement thy guilt alarms. 7( 
** When from my stores you steal one grain of wheat 
** My loss indeed is less, your crime as great.* 

Tour honest man, on whom with awful praise 
The forum and the courts of justice gaaei. 
If e*er he make a pubFic sacriPce, )( 

Dread Janus, Phoebus, clear and loud he cries ; 
But when his prayer in earnest b preferred. 
Scarce moves his lips, afraid of being heard, 
** Beauteous Lavema, my petition hear ; 
" Let me with truth and sanotiry appear: 8| 

" O ! give me to deceive, and, witli a veil 
" Of darkness and of night my crimes conceid.* 

Behold the mi^er bendii^g down to earth 
For » poor fiulhiitf , whicb Um bcgrs im airtli 
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Fiz'd to the grooAd; and thmU the caitiff dare 89 
In honest freed«Hn with a slave compare? 

Whoever vikhes is with fear possest* 
And he* who holds that passion in his breast, , 
Is in my sense a slave; hath left the post 
Where virtue plac'd him, and his arms hath lost; 
To purchase hasty wealth his force applies, Ql 
And -overwhelmed beneath his bnrden lies. 

Say, is not this a very worthless knave i 
But Vf you have the most untoward slave. 
Yet kill him not, he may some profit yield, 9$ 
Of strent tb to Koard your flocks «nd plouffh y oar ftdd» 
Or lee him winter in the stormy main, ' * 

"Ay imports u» reduce the price of grain. • 

The good, and wise, like Bacchus in the play, 
^ar^ to the king of Thebes, undaunted say, 100 
Wliat can thy power t thy threat* nings I disdain. 

FENTHlSUS. 
rU tak« away thy gods- 

BACCHUS. 
k' Ferhaps, yo« meatt 

Iffy cattle, money, moveables or land; 
Then take them all. 

PENTHEU8. 
But, slave, if I command* 
^ cruel jailor shall thy freedom scIk. 19$ 

DACCHUS. 
*A god shall set me free, whene'er I please. 

HORACE. 
, Death is that god, the poet here intends 
That utmost course, where human sorrow ends. 

Ver. lOT. I>Ml* tr <iM fmLJ The wonb of the preo^ttag 
Bae are from Euripides ; where Bacchna, by a fod,iiicaaf 
hlMscIf, wbich the expUuuttion ot Horsee misrepreMnti^ 
dace tmtef es » gei^^eqM tt«|^ he alto » asrlal*. * 
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no ' 2FISTLE8. 

EPISTLE XVn. 
TO SC£VA. 

ALTHO* my Scieva knows with art complete* 
How to convene himUiar with tlie ffie%t, 
Tet to th' instruction of an hunjble .friend, 
"Who would himself be better taaght, attend : 
Tbo'bllndyoor jtuidr, some precepts yetuuknown i 
He may disclose, wbich you may make your own 

Are yon with tranciuil, quiet pleasure blest* 
Or after £un>rise love an liour of rest ; 
If dusty streeU; ^he rattling chariot's noise. 
Or if the neighbouring tavem*s midnight joy», II 
flight you not, by my advice retreat 
To the calm raptures of a rural seal : 
For pleasure's not confin'd to wealth alone, 
19or ill he lives, who lives and dies unknown ; 
But wouldyou serve your friends and joyous waste 1| 
The bounteous hour, perfume you for the faast. 

His patient herbs could Aristippns eat. 
He had disdaln'd the tables of the great; 
And he, who censures me, the sage replies, 
^the could live with kings, would herhs despise. I| 

Tell me, which likes you best, or, jouDger, heal 
Why Aiistippus* maxims best appear ? 
For with the snarlinir «yn*c ^*" *** P'»y'd, 
" I am my own bufloon, you take the trad« 
•* To please the crowd ; yet sure *tis better pride, 8l 
* Iffalntaitt'd by mOnarchs, on my horse to tide. 
*■ And while at court observant I attend. 
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Sotkl. BFISTLBS. HI 

* Ow^ a superior, im4 yet proudly vraa^ 

** Iinperiovs cynic, that you nothinff want*" SO 

Tet ArBtif^pos every state became : 
la etery ▼anoos chanae of life the taao; 
Aad tho' be aim'd at things of hixber kind* 
Tet to tbe preseot held an cq«al nind. 
Bat that a oAan, whom patience tauitht to we«r 96 
A double coat, should ever learn to hear 
A change of life, with decency and ease. 
May justly, I confess, our wonder raise. 

Tet AristiHms, tho' but meanly drest^ 
For wants, nor wishes for, a purple vest ; 4Q 

He walkis r«^aidlees of the public gaae. 
And knows in eveiy character to please; 
Bat neither dog's, nor snake^s enveaom'd bite 
Can, like a silken robe, the cgrnie fright. 
** Give him bis mantle, or, he dies with cold.^** 45 
* Nay give it, let the fool bis blessing bold." 

In glcMTious war a triumph to obuin, 
Oilestial honors, and a seat shall gain 
Fast by the throooof Jove; nor mean the praise 
Ibese deities of human kind to please. 80 

Tcr. SI. Tet drist^tpiu, JecJ llie original word eri^, 
lAidi obvioa«ly is pat figaratively for form or habit of 
' Bfe, tbe safrackNW M. Sanadoo cbiMs to coosider as 
■eaaiiig hal^ or dreM; wbich, with his tmal deferance 
to that critic^ opiuioB, Francis has admitted iou» Ae 
text. 

Vcr. at. A 40uUe mim.3 This mast appear iuexpUcaHie 
to the reader who docs not know that ibit was one of 
AM thraa dMnctioas of a cjnic ; for a Ofcefc peat calls 
Diogenes « a man who carries a sta^ wews a donbto 
"eoat, and feeds vpon airt" 
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HI Bn8TI.S9. BtbkT. 

«Bal* «Mifc Hm ttams ud teoipMti of • eooit 
« Hot every om tbM w^eii the wish'd-fcr port; 
<■ And tore the man, who doabts of hia tocceH, 
" Wisely d«!Hiiei th* attempt"— Then ^yoo conisi^ 
That vhp^«acceeds, thus difilcnU hb part, if 

Ohret the best proof of courage, •• of art. 

Then, her^, or no where, we the truth shall SU; 
Conscioas how weak in body or in mind, 
When we behead the harden with despair, 
Which others boldly try, with spirit bear, ^ 

If Tirtve's aof ht beyond an empty name, 
Bewards Mid honors th^ with jostiee date. 

In silence who their pover^ conceal. 
More than ttf importunate, with liings prevail: 
And whether we with modest action take, 6 
Or snatch the ftivor, may some difference make. 

From this fair fountain oar best profits rise. 
For when with plaintive tone • snppliant cries, 
Vy sister lies anportion*d on my hands: 
My mother's poor, nor can I sell my lands, 70 
Or they maintain me ; mifht not he hav^ said, 
Oive me, ah! cive me. Sir, my daily bread? 
WhUe he, who hears him, chants on t'other sldc^ 
Widi me yoor bonnty, ah! with me divide; 
Bat bed the crow his food in sUenee eat, TS j 

IMS had his quarrels been, and more his meat, < 

▲ jMint of pleasore should my lord intend. | 

And with him deign to take an homhle friend. 



V^.M. JbilbMe.) Dor a Ml atadieCion of Ihli sb. 
mrvatla% I rsHnr At nodOT to Ike eoarsnttfon bct as m 
<he Daka of Leiaa and Oil BlMi 
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To talk of broken roadt, of cold and rrin» 

Or of his ploadec^d ba««afEe to complaiii, tD 

Is bat the trick, which wily harlots tijr. 

Who for « firdl«,'*r a^ n^tkhM*', cry ; . 

80 oft th^ weep, that we believe no 10016, 

When they with tears a real loss deplore. 

Be» whom a lying lameness once deceives, 85 

No more the failing vagabond believes. 

And tho* with streaming lears the caitiff cries, 

fieip me, ah! croe! • help a wretch to rise; 

Tho* loud he swear. *• my leg is really broke; 

* By great Osiris I no longer joke;" jQf} 

Tet the howrse village answers to his criet, 

Oo iad ft ftraBcer to Relieve yoar ttes. 



Si^ 
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EPISTLE XVni. '' 

TO LOI.LIUI^- 

T OLLTUS, if well I know yoar heart. 
Tour firankn^^s can disdain an art, 
lliat will to sordid flattery bend. 
And tMsely counterTeit tlie firiendj 
For iBuch the difference, I ween, f 

The flatterer and friend between. 
As is betwixt a virtnons dame. 
And iM'ostitute of common fiima. 

Behold, in opposite excess, 
A diflerent vice, tho* nothing less; Id 

Rustic, inelegant, uncouth. 
With shaffsy beard, and nasty tooth. 
That fbndljr would be thought to be 
Fiidr Tirtue, and pure liberty : 
But virtue in a medium lies, 15 

From whence these different follies ris^ 

Anotiier, with devotion frrvent. 
Is more than yonir obsequious servant ; 
Admitted as an humble vaest, 
Where men of money break their jes^ 
He waits the nod, with awe profound. 
And catches, ere it reach the itround. 
The falling joke, and echoes back the aoond* 
A idiooUboy thus with humble air. 
Repeats to pedagogue severe ; 
Thus players act an under-part. 
And ftar to put forth all their art. 

Tke«ri|icctoribis8pMle li very wm fte iuie 
ftai eflhe pieceiiBg oMb 
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B9*k& BPISTXB& s 1^ 

Another ia dispute engnges. 
With nonMnse arm'd for bothinsr n^«t, i 

"^^Shali not my word be first receiv'd i 30 

* My word of hohor not beiievM ? 

" And fthiAl I, whether right or wroof, 
" Be forc'd, fbrsootb, to hold my tongne? 
" No-~, at a price so base and mead, 

* J woaltl « thoasand lives disdain." S5 
Bat what provokes the dire contest i 

Which gladiator fences best. 

Which takes yOu to Brnndusium's bay. 

The Appian or M mucian way? 

ltow» LolHus, mark the wretch's fate, M 

Who lives dependant on the great. - 
U the precipitating dice» 

If Venus be his darling vice» . - 

If vanity his wealtli consumes 
fm dressing, pasting, and perfumes^ 4| 

If thirst pf gold his bosom sways, 
A thirst, which nothing can appeasa^ 
If poverty with ^hame he views. 
And wealth with every vice pursues, ' 
My lord, more vicious as more great» H 

Views bim with horror, and with hatt; 
At least, shall o'er him tyrannise, , 

4Bd like a fond mamma advise^ « v' 

Who bids her darling ^daughter shun 
ilie paths of folly she bad run. j| 

lliink not, he cries, to live like me ; 
My wealth supports my vanity; 

Ter. SB. Which takes yon, &&] There were two roa* 
torn Rome to. Bruadoaiaia : the Apptaa, whiek went 
«loag (be TMseaa m j aiyt the Miuciaji, which creMsd 
ever tte cfidirjr of ttie SsWaes. 



sd by Google 



$Sfi XPIBTLSS. BMk& 

ITour folly should be moderate* 
Proportion'4 to a titudl eaUte. - ^ 

£utrapeln% in tnerry mood, > • to 

The objects of fafs wrath pursv'd, . 
And where he deepest trengeanoe netnt* ' 

Jinc clothea* with crnel bounty-* sent; 
^or when the happy coxcomb> drest, 
Stranise hopes and projects fill his breast^ 69 

He sleeps till noon, nor wUI the variety 
Tor fame or fbrturie, leare his harlot.- ' ^ 

Xavish he fVeds the mwer^n store. 
And when the raiser lends no more. 
He learns the ghidtator*!! art, 70 

Or humbly drives a |;ardener*s eart. 

Strive not with mean, uahaudsorae lore. 
Tour patron's bosom to eirplore. 
And let not wine, or atiser wrest 
®j' intrusted seemt from your breast. f$ 

Kor blame the pleasures of your firiend, 
Kor to your own too earnest bend j 
Kor idly court the h-oward Muse, 
While he the viiporoa^ ohase pursues* 
Sumours like thi^e codld fatal prov* SO 

To Zetbu5'**aMl'An»phlon*s love. 
Until Amphion kind complied. 
And laid th' offensive lyre aside. 
So to your patron's will Rive way. 
His frentle insolence obey, 89 

And when he pours ibto the plain 
His horses, dogs, and hunting-frain. 
Break from the peevish Muse awiQr, 
Pivide the toils, and share the prey. 

The chase was by our sires esteem'cl^ 00 

Healtbfiil, and honorable deem'd. 
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Book!. EPISTLK*. igf 

Thy twiftness fkr tlie houod* exceeds; 

The boar beoeath ti\y javelin bleeds* 

And wbo, like thee* irith Rrace caa wield 

The weapons ot the niHitifcl fiofd, % 9S 

Or with such load applause as thine^ 

Amidst the youthful baUle shiue f 

In the destructive war oC Spaiii^ 
Early you nade your first campaign. 
Beneath a leader, who regains, 100 

Oar eagles from the Partbian fan^ 
And boundless now extends his sway. 
And bids a wiUing world obey. 

Xollius, tho' All your actions rise ' 
From jndfment refuFarly wise, iof 

Tet eft at home you can unbend. 
And even to trifliaft »ports descend. 
Tour'MtUe boats with mimic rage, 
like Actium*s mighty fleets engage; 
Tour lake, like Adria's ocean spreads^ . 110 

The adverse war your brother leads. 
Till victory her wings dbi^My, 
And crown the conqueror of the daj. 
Caesar, wlio finds that you approve 
His taste, shall your diversions love. Ill 

If my advice regard may claim. 
Be tender of another's fame. 
And be the n*n with caution tryd. 
In whose (fiscretion you confide. 
Th' Impertinent be sure to hate ; ISO 

"Who loves to ask. Will love to prate* 
Ears, that unfold to efvery tale. 
Intrusted secrets ill oont^al. 
And you shall wish, but wish in ynia. 
To call tbe fleetinf wofdl again. 10 
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Be not by foolisb love betr^jr'd 
lb tempt your patron's favorite maid. r 

For, if he fnuil your food ceqoeat* 
Be now believ;^yott fully blest; 
If he refuse, you sure must prove. Up 

The tortures of despairing love. 

With eautioos judcnieBt,,o*er and o*er. 
The man you recoromead explore, 
2<Qst, when the scoundrel's ^tter known. 
Ton blush for errors not your owo.^ 119 

Then frankly give him up to shame. 
But boldly guard the injur'd fame 
Of a well-known, and valued friend. 
Afd with your utniost power de£Bad; 
For, be assur'd, when he's defam'd. i|9 

At you tlie envenem'd shaft is aim'd. 
When flames your neighbour's dwelling tdae. 
Tour own with instant rage shall blaae. 
' Then haste to stop the spreading fire. 
Which, if neglected, rises higher. , ._c 10 

Untry'd, how sweet a couri-attendance 1 
When try'd, how dreadful the dependanoe 1 
Tet, while your vessel's, under, sail. 
fie sure to catcli the flying gale, • 
Lest advene #inds, with rapid forc«^ UO 

Should bear you from your destin'd coutm. 

The grave, a gay companion, shun; 
Far flora the sad the jovial run; 
a*e gay. the witty, and sedate. 
Are objects of each other's hMe, Ui 

And they who quaff their midnight glaai. 
Scorn them who dare a bumper paas^ 
Altho* they loudly swear, they dread 
4^«iek debaoch and aching head. 
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Be every look serenely gey, 100 

And drive all clondy cares away. 
The modest oft too dark appear. 
The silent thoughtfully severe. 

Consult the wudom of ^^a^h pafe* 
Inquire of every scienc'd sage, lOS 

How you may glide with gentle ease 
Adowa the current of your days, 
Kor vea'd by mean and low desires, 
Kor warm'd by wild ambition's fires. 
By hope alarmed, deprest by fear, I70 

For things but little worth your care. " 

Enquire if virtue's hallowM rules 
Proceed from nature, or the schools ; 
What may the force of care suspend, 
Anti make yoo to yourself a friend ; I75 

Whether the tranquil mind and pure. 
Honors or wealth our bliss insure. 
Or down tliro' life unknown to stray. 
Where lonely leads the silent way. 

When happy in my rural scene, 180 

Whose fountain chills the shuddering swain. 
Such is my prayer— Let me possess 
Jfy present wealth, or even lcss« 
And if the bounteous gods design > 
A longer life, that life be mine. 185 

Give me of books the mental cheer, 
i>f wealth, sufficient for a year. 
Hot let me float in fortune's power. 
Dependant on the fatnre hour. 
To Jove for life and wealth I pray, igO 

The»e Jove may give, or take away, 
B«t, for « firm and tranquil mind* 
That bleuiof in myself 1*11 in4. 
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EPISTLE XIX. 

t 
TO MAECENAS. 

rnO sige Cratinos if you credit give. 

No water^lrinker's \eraes loog »hall Iwe, 
Or louff shall please. Among his motley fold. 
Satyrs and faans, when Bacchus had earoird 
The brain-sick thymer, soon the tuileful Nine 5 
At morning breath d, and not too swrec, of wine. ' 
When Homer sings the joys of wine, *tls plain. 
Great Homer was not of a sober strain ; 
And father Ennius, *till with drinking fir'd. 
Was never to the martial song inspired. 10 

Let tliir>ty spirits make the bar their choice. 
Nor dare in cheerful song to raise their voice. 

Soon as I spoke, our rival bards engage. 
And o*er their wine eternal warfare wage. 
What! if with naked feet and savage air, 15 

Cato*s short coat some mimic coxcomb wear. 
Say, shall his habit and affected gloom, " ' " 

Oreat Cato's virtuii, or his worth assume? 



This pratie of whie^riBkiag poeto is cfiilcBtly tm 
irooicai Satire •m tttote writer* who coold only imitate 
the jutemperance, and not the merit of their predecessors. 
Yet, that our aoeestom e«teemed the we of wine a 
•tioHiriu to genJos, may be iuferrsd from the aaaoal b«i| 
of sack allowed to the Laoreat ; now reduced to a nMdw^ 
of not a foortt of its value, though perhaps a Air 
equiraient in the time of Drydeo, when it was estabHsbed 
on account of the doty on tonnage and powdsge bete 
frenopk 
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When yonder moor was Veil resolv'i to fletM * 
With welMNed raillery, and talkiof ease, tO 

To rival fay Timafenes ho try'd, 
Tet barst with disappointed spleen and pride) 
By such example' many a coxcomb's caught^ 
Whose utmost art can imitate a fault- 
Should I by ciiance frow pale, our bardlinfts think,* 
That bloodless cumin's the true rhyming drink. 96 
T« wretched minnrs, whose fimd hearts hare been. 
Bow oft * the objects of my mirth and spleen. 
Thro* open worlds of thyme I dar'd to tre^id. 
In pMhs unknown, by no bold fsotsteps led; 39 
And he, who knows himself wHh eonscioas pride* 
Most certainly tlie buasinf hire shall guide. 
To keen iambics I first tnn*d the lyre, 
And warm'd with great Archilochus's fire^ 
Bis rapid numbers chose, but shunn'd with can d$ 
That style, that drove Lycambes to despair. 
I fSear d to cliange the structure of his Hne, 
And shall a short-liT'd wreatli be therefore mine f 
Sappho, whose verko with manly spirit glows. 
And great Aicaras his iambics chose 41 

In different stauus tho' he forms his lines. 
And to a theme more merciful inclines ; 
He perjor'd sire with blood-suin*d verse pnrsneil 
Kor ties. In damning rhyme, hb lair.one*s nooso. 
I fnt attempted in the lyric tone 45 

Bif numbers, to tlie Roman lyre, unknown. 

Tar. 90. JfM^.] Flriaeto ia a aole says, the epithet of 
■sirals, (BMaly) was appOed to teppho, from the splrlk 
and force of her poetry. If aadent scandal may be be* 
Isved, thtre is probably another reason for the epilhst. 
Tmiim m, net imt, wm the charaetir ef lapphe^ 
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And iojt that works oF Mch uoheard«f tasU 
By men of wortli and ^eoins were ejnbrac'd. 

But would you know» why some coaderoaabroad, 
Thankles*, aojust* what they at booie applaod? SQ 
I uerer hunt th* incomtant people's Tot* 
With cosily suppers, or a tliread4>are coat; 
The woiks of titled wits I nevrj- hear, 
Dor ventefol m my turn assault their ev. 
The tribe of gramBMr'pedatits 1 despise* B5 

And hf-nce their tears of splren and aoger ris*. 
I bln^ in grand asaembbes to repeA 
, My worthless works, and girt such t(\fiB» wmglrt; 
Tet these profossions thpj with wonder hear— 
" No. Yoa reserve them for dread Casar'a e»r; flu 
* Witli your own beauties chann'd. you surely know 
" Tour verses with a hooey'd sweetness Sew." 
Vor dve 1 rally with such daniteiona folk* 
]>st I be torn in pieces for a joke., 
Tet beg, they wbuld appoint another day, 0i 

A place more proper to decide the firay. 
For jeals a fearful atrifo and anger breed* 
Vheact qiiarrtia 3inf, Mi ft»erai wan proctecU 
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•EPISTLE XX. 
TO HIS BOOK. 

npHE abeps i^ Home impfttirat to behold* 

And, «lpffsiitly poK»h*d to be mU, 
Too h»te the tender seal, «Bd fowdifto fcefs, 
Which modeH voliHiiet love, and fondly ptaiae 
The public world, even sichinf to be read,— f 
Unhappy book f to ether manners bred. 
Indulge the fond desire, with which ^ou bani» 
Porsae thy flifht, yet think not to r(>tom. 

But/ when insulted by the critic's scorn. 
How often shall you cry, ahl me fcrlom ? 10 

When he shall throw the tedious volume by, 
VoT longer vi^w tfare with a lover's eye. 

If rage pervert not my prophetic truth, 
Rome shall admire, while you can charm with yottth. 
But soon as vulgar hands thy beauty soil, 15 

The moth shall batten on the kilcnt spoil ; 
Then fly to Afric. or be sent to Spain, 
Our colonies of wits to entertain. 
This shall thy fond adviser laug liinir >e«. 
As, when his ass was obstinate like thee, 90 

The clown in vengeance posh'd him down the hill : 
For who would save an ass against his will ? 

At last thy stammering age in suburb-schoola 
Shall toil in teaching boys their grammar-rules : 
But when in Evening mild the listening tribe 85 
ArouBd tlMf throBCi tt^ maiter thns dctcribe ; 
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A ft68 — V ton, with modcrale fortune bleat^ 
Who botdly tprewl hi* wings beyond hi» nest; 
Whet from my birth yon take, to virtM give. 
And My. with eeM und happiness I live, M 

With all that Roue in peace and war calls treat; 
Of lowly stature : fond of summer's heat: 
Barly tarn!d gray : to pasaion quickly ratsVi, 
Tet not Ul^atur'd, and with ease appeased. 
Let them, who ask my age be frankly told, IS 
That I was forty-lbor Decembers old, 
When^LoUins chose with Lepidus to share 
She power «id honon of tbt eoBSol't chair. 
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BOOK II. 

EPISILS I. 

TO AUOUSTUf. 

XY7HILB yoo alone sostain th' iraportaRt wtight 

Of Rome's affMrt* so vuioui aod so fireat s 
\lh\i9 yoa the public weal with ahns defend* 
» Adora with monds, aod with laws amend i 
Shall- not tlie tedious letter proTe a cnvom, f 

That steals one moment of our Caesar's tiae i 

Koine's founder, Leda's twins, the god of wiM^ 
By homan Tirtue's rais'd to power diTiae, , 

While they witii pious cares infprov'd nuuikkid» 
To various states their proper bounds aa«ign'<V ^ 
Commanded war's destroyinf rage to ce«$«, * 
And bless'd their ciuea wilh the aris of peace, 

Tbis Epiitle has been imitated, or rather parodied, bf 
Pope, who h;it turaed th<> hyperboliciil flattery of Angottot 
faito ironical Mrcxsai on Gvorge II. Fope% avyrition to 
tfw Ho«M of Hanovrr bat no boondi. Tb« lirkt six iinea 
of Fnncit «re • model of gooU traiwlaUoii. We are fond 
of abuinir oar l^ngnafj^e tor tto tMlation.^ lu the tint 
Mecn word* of the orktbwl, tbo letter t eecafs twelve 
liaif a. The ol^t of this Epiitle Is to ccnanre tboaa 
crtties who will allow no merit to the poetiy of (Mr 
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OinplaiB'dtlMir ▼irtoes wad their toOt coqld raiM 
B«t slight returns of graUt«de and praise. 

Who crMh*d the Hydtfi, when to life renew'd, tf 
A»d Moottert dire with fitted toil »abda*d, 
roud that the monftter enry nerer dies, 
1111 low in eqoal death her conqoeror lies; 
ror he. who soars to an vousual beig ht» 
Of^TMiive daoles, with excess of light, » 

The arts beneath himt yet, when dead, shall prove 
An eW«et worthy of esteem and love. 

Tet Roan* to thee her living honors peys: 
By thee we swear, to thee oar altars rais^ 
While we cpnfess no prince so great, so wise. 9$ 
Bath ever risen, or shell ever rise. 

Baft that year people raise their G«esar*s Bame 
Above the Greek and Roman chiefs in feme, 
Prov^ them, in this, indeed, asost just and wisf, 
Tet other things they view with other eyes; » 
Vkh cold coottapt they treat the Uring bard; 
,Tbe deMfl alone can merit their regard. 
Tb elder bards so lavish of applause, 
Ifcey love the tanilaage of oor ancient lawst 
On Noma's hymfls with holy rapture pore. SI 
And turn our mouldy records o'er and o'er. 
Then swear transported, that the sacred Nine 
^VooouDcM. on Alba's top. each hallow'd fine. 
But i^ because tiie world wkh justice pfors 
To the first bards of Greece its grateful praise, # 
In the same scale our poets must be welghM, 
To such disputes what answer can be nsadef 
ftoce we hsre gain'd the height of martial feme^ 
let OS in peaoefiil arts assert oor daim s 
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13le MAS of Ckceee do longer dttll end : 45 

Tbey neither wrestSe, sing, pr paint so well. 

Bet lefc me tak, since' poetiy, like wine, 
Jm taoght bj time to mdlow end lefiqe. 
When shall fl^ immortal bard begin to ttve f 
Sty* shall a hnndred yean completely give SO 
Among year ancients a full right of ciaim. 
Or with the wretched modems fix his name ? ^^ 
Ssne oertain point sfaonid finish the debate 
•*Then let him4ive a hundred years complete.** 

What If we take a year, a month, a day, S5 
From this jadkicftis snm of feme away. 
Shall he among the ancient? rise to fkme. 
Or unk with modems to contempt and diame f 
** Among the'ancients let the bard appear, 
**Tho* younger l»y a month, or even a year," 09 
I take the grant, and by degrees prevail, 
(Hot hair by hair I pnU the horse's tail) 
And while I take them year by year away^ 
nwir subtle heaps of arguments decay, 
Who -judge by ann^s, nor approve a Hne, Cs 

Till death ha»«iade the poetry divine. 

* Enitttts, the brave, the lofty, and the wise, 

• Another Homer in the critic's eyes, 

• Forgets his promise, now secnre of feme, 

** And heeds no more his Pytbagoric dream. 70 

• No longer Nffvius, or his plays remain : 
** Tet we remember every "pleasing scene ; 
"80 much can thne its awful sanction give 
"In ilbcred fome to bid a poem live. 

"Wfaate'er disputes of ancient poets rise, JS 
"Income owezeeUenee their merit lies: . 
T 
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** What depHh of letndng old Facovios shows ! 

*< With strong sablime the page of Acdus glows ; 

'* Menaiider's comic robe Afiranios wears ; 

** Plaotns as n^id in his plots appears* 80 

« As Epichannas : Terence charms with art, 

« And grave CaecUitts sinks into the heart. 

" These are the plays to which our people crowd, 

** Till the throng'd play-house crack with the doll load* 

" These are esteemed the glories of the stage, 89 

" From the first drama to the present age.** 

Sometimes the crowd a proper jadgment makes. 
Bat oft they labor under gross mistakes. 
As when their ancients lavishly they raise 
Above aU modem rivalship of praise. gO 

Bat that sometimes their style onoouth appears, 
G^ thdr harsh numbers rudely hurt our ears. 
Or that full flaUy flows the languid line- 
He, who owns this, hath Jove's assent and miae. 

Tlunk not I mean, in vengeance, to destroy 95 
The works for which I smarted ^hen a boy. 
But whea as perfect models they are prais'd. 
Correct and chaste, I own I stand amas*d; . 
When if some better phrase or happier line, 
With sudden lustre, unexpected shine, lOt 

However harsh the rugged nnmbeis mil. 
It stamps a price, and merit on the whole. 

I feel my honest indignation rife. 
When, with affected air, a coxcomb cries,. 
The work, I own, has elegance and ease,. 101 

But sure no modern should presume to please : 
Xhen for his fisvorite andeats dares to claim 
](ol pardon only, bot rewards and fame^ 
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When flowerto'enpread thestageandsweetsperfame 
The crowded theatre, should I presume IM 

The just soecess of Atta*s plays to> blame. 
The senate would prouoonce me lost to abame. 
What ! criticise the scenes, that charmM tiie age 
When JEsop, and when Kosdus trod the stage ! 

Whether too fond of their peculiar taste, 119 
Or that they think their age may hp disgraced* 
Should they, with awkward modesty, submit 
To younger judges in the cause of wit. 
Or own that it were best, proToking truth ! 
In age f unlearn the learning of their youth. Ifia 
He to whom Numa's hymns appear divine, 
Altho* his ignorance be gseat as mine, 
Hot to th' illustrious dead hia homage pa^v^ 
But envious robs the living^ of their praise. 
Did Greece, like us, her modems disregard, ItS 
How had we now possest one ancient bard ? 

When Greece beheld her wars in triumph cease, 
She soon grew wanton in the arms of peace. 
Now she with rapture views th* Olympic games^ 
And now the sculptor's power her breast enflames; 
Sometimes, with ravished soul and ardent gaze, ISt 
The painter's art intensely she surveys; 
How hears, transported^ music's pleasing charms^ 
And now the tragic Muse her passions warms^ 

Thus a fond gfart, the nurse's dariing joy, 185 
Now seeks impatient^ and now spurns her toy. 
For what can long our pain, or pleasure raise ^ 
ShRh are th' effects of happiness and ease. 

For many an age our father's enteruin'd 
IheireariycUeatSia&d the Uwi explain^: I4t 
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Wisdj tiny kttew, their emitiout wmO^ to l«ad^ 
While youth wm taught with reverence to attead; 
And hear the old point oat the pradent iray* 
To calm tiieir pewions, uid their fortunes raise. 

Mow the Ifglit people bend to other auM : 145 
A last of-ecriUlog erery breast akflaines; 
Our yontfay our senators, with hays are crownM* 
And at our feasts. etemat^ rhyoaes go rouod. 
Even I, who verae^ and all its works deoj. 
Can faithless Puthia's lyiag sons oot4ye, 109 

And» ere the ristng sun displays hb light, 
I call for tabfetSy p^erSypeas, and write. 

A pOot only dares a vess^ steer; 
A doubtful drag naliceiis'd doctors fear ; 
Moncians are to sounds alaae eoafin^dt igg 

And eveiy artist batin Us trade assign'd; 
B«t every desperate blockhead dares to write : 
Verse is the trade of evciy living wight. 

And yet this wandering levily of bffain 
Hath many a gentle virtue ia its train. itt| 

Ko cares of wealth a poet's heart centit^ ; 
Verse is the only passion ff his soul. 
He laughs at losses^ flight of slaves, or fires ; 
Vo wicked scheme his honest breast inq^irw 
To hurt his pupil, or-his friend betray ; -UdS 

Brown bread aiMJl root9 his appetite idlay; 
And tho' unfit for war's tumultueus trada^ 
In peace his gentle talents are iisphj^ 
If you aUow, that things of trivial weight 
May yet support the grandeur of a- state. If0 

He forms the in&at*s tongue to-fimeraa«Dd, 
Vor suiliBft file obscenity to wotMd 
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Qis teitfUar evc$» Imt vUh the^ordi of troth 
Corrects tbe paMiom, and tbe pride of youth. 
Hi' Ulostriou* dead» who fill his sacred page, 179 
$b|ae forth examples to each naiag age; 
Thelanguid hour of povertj he cheers, 
Aad the aiek trretcb his voice of comfort hears* 

J>kl not tbe Mi»«e inspire the poet's lays. 
How could the yonthful choir their voices raise Itt 
In prayer hannooioiis, while the gods attend. 
And gracio«s bid the fhiitful shower descend: 
Avert tbieh- plagttes» dispel eaeh hostile fear. 
And with glad, hanreit* crowo the wealthy year^ 
Thus can tbe aoand of all melodious lays tff 
Th* offended powers of heaven and hell appease* 

Our aaoent swmus, of hardy, vigorous kind, 
At.harve9fc;;bofne, ua^d to unbend the mind 
With festal spofts ; those sports^ that bade Uiem bear, 
Tith cheerful hopes, tbe labors of the year. 198 
Their wives and chitdcoD shar'd tbdr hours of mirth» 
Who shar'd. their toils ; when to the isoddesa eartb 
fateful they saarifie*d a teexning swine^ 
And pour'd the milky bowl at Sylvan'a shrine. 
Then to the genius (^ their fleeting boors, 195 
Mindful of life's short date, tb^ offered wine and 
floirera* 
Here, in alteraate verse,. with rustic jest 
The clowns their awkward raillery exprest. 
And as the year broifght back. the jovial day^ 
Freely they sperted. iuBoeently gay* flOQ 

Tdl cruel wit wes tum'd to open rage* 
A^d dar^d the nobkst families engage. 
When soBM* who» by its tooth enveaom'd bled* 
Complained aloud ; others were struck with drea^ 
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Tho' yet untouch*d, and, in the public cause, SOS 
Implor'd the just protection of the laws, 
%hich firom injurious libels wisely guard 
Our neighbour's fame ; and now the prudent baard* 
Whom the just terrors of the lash restrain. 
To pleasure and instruction turns lus ^nia, SMI 
When conquerM Oreece brought in her captive arti^ 
She triumphed o'er lier savage conquerors' arts ; 
Taught our rough verse its numbers to refine. 
And our rude style with el^^ance to shine. 
And yet some marks of our first rustic strain StS 
Continued long, and even tiU now remain. 
For it was late before our bards enqufar'd 
How the dramatic Muse her Greeks inspired ; 
How £schylus and Thesis form'd the stage. 
And what improv'd the Sopbodean page. S95 

Tlien to their favorite pieces we applied, 
"Bnvtd te translate, nor unsuccessful tried. 
For high and ardent is our native vein, 
tt breathes the spirit of the tragic scenb, 
And dares successful ; but the Rmnan Muse 9t5 
Disdains, or fears ttie painful file to use. 
Because the comic poet forms his plays 
On common litt, they seem a work of ease ; 
But, since we less indulgence must expect. 
Sore we should labor to be more correct. tSO 

Even Plautus ill sustains a lover's part, 
A frugal sir^s or wily pander's art. 
Dessennus slip«hod shambles o'er the scene. 
Buffoons, with hungry jests, his constant train; 
For gold was all their aim, and then the pli^ 839 
Might stand or faU-indifierent were they. 
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He, who on glory's airy chariot tries 
To mount the stage, foil often li^es and dies* 
A cold spectator chills the bard to death. 
Bat one warm look recals his fleetins breath. 240 
8aeh light, such trivial things depress or raise 
A soul impassioned with a lost of i»raise. 

Farewell the stage; for hnmbly I disclaim 
Such fond purraits of pleasure, or of fome, 
If I most sinic in shame, or swell with pride^ 945 
As the gay palm is granted or denied. 
Tor sure the bard, tho* vesolutely bold. 
Host quit the stage, m* tremMe to behold 
The little vulgar of the clamorous pit, 
Tho' void of honor, Tirtue, sense, or wit, 250 

'When his most interesting scenes appear. 
Gall for 8 priae-fight, or a baited beer; 
And should the nebles«heck their dear delight. 
They rise tumultuous, and prepare for fight. 

But even our noUes now flrom genius Ay SS5 
To pageant shows, that chartn the wandering eye. 
'the scenes are drawn, and lo ! for maiqr an hour 
Wide o'er the stage the flying squadrons pour. 
Then kings in chains confess the fate of war. 
And weeping queens attend the victor's car. 40) 
ChMrs, coaches, carts, in rattling rout are roll'd. 
And ships «f mighty bulk their sails unfold. 
At last the model of some captive towns. 
In ivory built, the splendid triumph crowns. 

Ver. 446. Te pagemu thmt."] This is ezsetly a picture of 
Om tute of the EnglM audience now. the parodf of 
Pope shows it was not so in hit day. 
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Sure, if DeoiQqrkas were yet «b eertli> fl6S 

Whedier a beast of miz*d and monttroas Urth 
Sid them with gapiof admiration fase» 
Or a white elephant their wonder raise* 
The crowd would more delight the laughing sage» 
Than all the faxce, and folUes of the stage ; Sft 
To think that aaaes should in judgment sit, 
In solid deafness, on the works of wit. 
7or Where's tbe.voice so strong as to oonfoond 
The shouts, with which our theatres rasound? 
Xoud as when surges lash the Tuscan shore* 9n9 
Or mountain-forests witt» n tonpest roar, 
80 loud the peopleT^ cries, when they behold 
Jhe foreign arts of luxury and gold t 
And if an actor be but richly drest. 
Their joy is in repeated claps exprest. £80 

But has he spoken ? No. Then whence anno 
STbat loud applause r His robe with purple glows* 

But lest you think I rally more than teach. 
And praise malignly what I cannot reach, 
I own he seems to reach the extent of art^ S89 
"Who with imagined sorrow moves my heart; 

▼er. tes. But kit, ftc.l Tbb and Om serea foDowhig 
liaas ate takev, with a little alteratioi^ from Pope, aad 
give ttie exact seiMe of the originaL Why Fraacto de-, 
viated so widely from it, he itell ipeak fbr hhntelC 
••We mmt andenlami thii of diflereat play% for the 
«* Creek and RoaMa stage by ao aMaas allowed that 
** change of sceaei, vhidi is iodalged to an English die> 
" atre.'' I own my opfaiion, that Horace allades to one 
play. The Sqipliants of Earipides ; where Theseos aardwe 
from Atheas to Thebes, gains a coaH>iete lictonr, and a 
messeager retoms widi aa aocowtf of the battle, dorf^ 
a short lyric dialogue between Ms flu>tbcr Mtkn, and 
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Wlio aooAm hj pitj, or by terror pains, 
Jtad makes me feel each sorrow thi^ he feigns ; 
Who bears me o*er the earthy or thro* the air 
To Thebes, to Athens, when he wiU, or where, m 

Bat let the bards some little care engage. 
Who dare not trust the rough, contemptooos stag^ 
Vet to the neader's judgment would submit. 
If you would offer to the gad «f wit. 
Such volumes, as his best protection dahn ; £05 
- Or would you warm them in purs^t <tf fiune. 
Bid them the hills of Helicon ascend* 
Where ever green the flowery lawns extend. 

Yet iete sad mbhaps we poets ML 
(1 own the folly's common to us aU) 30O 

When, t» present the labors of our Huser 
Your hours of business, or repose we choose ; 
Ifben even the manly freedom of our friends. 
Who blame one verse» our tenderness offends ; 
'When we» unask'd, some &vorite lines repeat, 305 
Complaining that our toils, how wonderous great f 
Are unobeerv'd^-that subtlety of thought^ 
That^n^pnn thread,with whichourpoem'swrou^t: 
Cl».when we hope, that soon as Csosar knows, 
Hiat we can chymea abundantly compose, 310 
Our fortune's made ; he shall to court invite 
Ouf hafhfttl Muse, compelling us to write. 

Jet is it thine, Q. Csosar, to enquure 
How hr thy virtue can her priests inspire. 
In p^ace or war, to sing her hero's fame,^ 31$ 
Kor trust to worthless bards the sacred theme. 

Dull Chmrflus was fovorite poet made 
1^ PhOip's cpnqvering son, who bounteous j?aid. . 
T« 
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The gold, M wlikh lUt fkthei^ kMf« Mmn, 
For oitobegottett and ttnttmpon Hnet; J8ft 

And 7«t M ink the tpoticM hnnd deUes, 
io o«r iUr Ikme a wretebed taikMer toito. 

Yet the lune nonareh, who thus lanrteh paid 
Wor wM-ttiless rhysMMy a solatnn ediet ttada* 
That none h«t fiun'd Appellat dara to traae^ SMT 
In detperato ootodn, his imperial Hem; 
ilad thi^ Lyaippns ilioald prenune a>oaa» 
To OHMild great Amroon'a ton In hraw or itHW. 
Yet take thit'crMcin the arts* that Ua 
Beneath the power and jadgnentt»f the egre, t9$ 
Take him to beoiks, and poetiy, yonll swear. 
This king was bam in tMek Besodan ab. 

But n«far;flir^ shiH yoar JudicioM fimta 
By mrgll, or by Vaites be dl«gVM^ 
For to your konnty they ahall gieiteMl «iIm SS 
A dtetiileis ■Minn tt Wtt t of fcae andpraiw. 
Vor An in d in brassy^wlth more expraMMB wUM* 
The'herai^s Ihee^ tiiin in the pMt*s nnea 
His life and manners; nor- woaid'Horae»tlie«l« 
Tnese'low and gruvding unmliei^ oOttM Ids MvM 
The rapid p rogre ss of yonr anbs ynanet SUt 
Faint distant lands, and rhrers to the ^Mw, 
Up the steep monntafai with thr irar asMod, - 
Storm theproifd fert» and bM the ncHons bendi ' 
Or bid fell wit's ideAfUcd^e horrtMn* eeise* ^90 * 
And shot vp Jamis hi eternal ipMoe* 
While FartMa bows benfesA'the Boman naaie. 
And yields her glories toOitr prfainfs ihine. 

But CsBsat's mtifiHy 'woold sore rUhie 
TWfiMHe pntawi of mj lowtylfn^ m 
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IRor 1, with coosdoas modesty, shonld dare 
Attempt a sul^ect, I want strength to bear; 
For sore a foolish fondness of the heart. 
At least, in rhyming and the Muse's art. 
Harts whom it loves; for qaiddy we discern, SS5 
With ease remember, and with pleasure learn, 
'WhatB'enaM.y ridktite and laughter more* 
Not wha^daserTea:OHC>hest eateea and lore. 
. AU^aaeh provoUng:foniobMsaI dltclaim, 
Vo€ would I stand espea'd to pabUc shMie' aSt 
In neJ^wop^ fona'd»,witb honibU.giiinac«^ 
Or in vile paa«gyri«.tbew my fti«ft; 
Bhuhing ithe folfome present to receive^ 
And with my author be coodeian'd io Ur^y 
Perhi^a. in. the same open basket laid, 369 

Down to the street toa«ther be convey'd* 
Where pepper, od«rs» iJnnkincease are sold, 
And all amaU waiet in wretched rhymei ewoa!d. 
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EPISTLE II. 

TO JULIUS FLORU8. 

V T^EAR Flonif, fUthfiil to the good aad hnrt, 
'^'^ If any ponon, vho woold soU • slave* 
Should thus treat with you, <* Sir, this boT'acoBplMo 
** Frou head to foot, and elegahtij aeat : 
** He shall be yows for fifty poimdi. He pliT* 5 
" Ihe vassal's part^ and at a nod oheye 
" His master's wiil>-tben for the Oreelan tongue^ 
** He has a reltsh-i^iable and young, 
" Like clay, welUempei'd with informing skill, 
" He may l>e moulded to what shape you will. M 
" His notes are artless, but his air is fin^ 
" To entertain yoa o*er a glass of wine, 
" He unks in credit, who attempts to raise 
" His venal wares with over-rating praise, 
" To put them off his hands. My wants are Bone, , 
'* My stock to UtUe, but that stock my own. 16 
" No common dealer. Sir, would wM a slave 
" On equal terms, nor should another have 
" S^ good a bargain. Ouil^ of one slip 
" It seems, and fearful of the peAdent wUp^ 90 
** I own he loiter'd once. The money pay ; 
" Hie lad to only apt to run away." 

Thb EpisUe hat been abo imitated by Pope : it it ftr 
firoB beiog one of bis best woriu. Ibe Epistle is aa 
apology to noms, for faaTing neglected to write to bin. 

This trsMlatioB is bj Dr. Donkte. 
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I tfaialc, he safely may the sum eqjoy: 
Toa kBow Ut ftuHng, and would buy the boy: 
The ^brni wak legal, yet yon fttUl dispute es 

The sale, and plague htm with an endless suit* 

At your departure I dedar'd, my vein - 
Wai lnll*d asleep, unable to sustain 
Thct tesk of wiitinf , lest I should offend 
In corresponding never widi my Mend. SO 

But irtiat avails whatever I can say. 
If yov demur against so just a plea? 
Besides yon murmur, that my Muse beCnys 
Tour expectations in her promb'd lays. 

A conunon soldier, who by various toils 95 

And perils gaiaM a -competence in spoils. 
At night fistigu'd, while be sn^nely snoi'd. 
Lost to a farthing his collected hoard. 
This rou^d his rage, in vengeance for his p^. 
Against the foe, nor lets against Wmself. 40 

A very wolf, with emp^, craving maw, 
Kow whetting keen hU wide-devouring jaw, 
He chaitt'd with foryv as the folks report, 
Seal'd the high wall, and sack'd a' royal fort, 
Replete with various wealth : for thisrenown'd, 4S 
His name b honored, and his courage crown'd; 
Besides, in money he receives a aseed, 
X sum praportion'd to the glorious deed. 

His chief «ooB after purposing to form 
Another siege^ and take a town by storm, SO 

Began to rouse this desperado's fire 
With words, that might a coward's heart inspire. 
«* Go whither your heroic spirit calls, 
** Qo, my brave firiend« propitioua mount the wall8« 
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« AiidrMpficttdili9W>it«iaiavaa9l«ptiaes— » 
** Wli«t««opi yoaraMUM?" The rmCieshvevd refdinK 
«• lirt hliB, let faiiB mmk tiiis OanffefiMS pos^ 
* Who BKNtfBt with heifvy heart his noiMiy lest.* 

It was ray fortune to be hred mad taught 
At Rone, what woes enrat^ AchiUee wnwght 01 
To Greeoet Und AtheM yet inpWf'^ny pwts 
Ulth some until tinctaone of iag e iwoai mU, 
To learn a right Une. from n-canw, and rofa 
In search of wiadcpa thro^ the mmeftil gienre* 
But lot th* tiBM^ destnietiTe to wagr peoeeb ft 
Me rudely wfith'difroai thochemring piaeo; 
Ike rapid tide of civil, war amai» 
Swept into twrn, nne«Ml.to snstaitt 
The might eCCMMT* Dsead PhiUpp»*e field 
first dipt my wints.«Mltangfat »ypridoto yield. 
My ftrtvoe nun*d« Wasted aU my Tiewa» 71 

Bold hunger •dg*d» oad waat iBspir'd ny M«M. 
Bat sey, whet dose coold iioiify m% Meat 
With store saffieient» shortd I hveak mf tmU 
To scribble verso ? the waainffyeacsapaee 7f 
Steal off oar thooghtSr and ctAe temx gnmi 
Aiaa! already hav« thcor eaateh'd away 
J|y johes» aiy loNre* way reveWM«> ^'^^ t^*^ 
They strive, to wrest asy peeais from ma to*: 
Instmct me then «hafc method to^poisae. m 

In short, the race of vaiions mc» admir» 
Ai varioos nombers t thee tha softer lyre 

yei;37. m Mm die] This coaplet stands tim In DaaU% 
" An't please yoa, noble captain, let him trvdge it, 
" The man msy venture w&o has lott his be^et.'^ 
•ad 0r. WartoB ctils Ois wretDbed Aofgcm Rotatiaa I f r 
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DtUglrtf : ^U nsaa aj^rores the trtgie stnitt; 
That joys iu Bioa's keen satiric Tetn. 

Three f uests I bave» diasenting at nay foaet^ 88 
Beqoirioff each to gratify hb tatte 
With differeot food. WJiat courses most I choote i 
What not i what both vrould order, you refuse; 
What you commeadt offensive to their sight* 
Would marr their meal, and pall their appetite. 00 

But think you, thus amidst a world of cares 
And toils, that I oaa write hannoalo«a ain? 
One bids me be bis baili another pngra. 
That I woald only listen to his i^s. 
All other cares or husimss laid aside, -OS 

Altho' the length of Rome their homes dxHde, . 
Yet botii most be obey'd; and here yoa see 
A special distance^** Bat the streets are free» 
. " And, while you move with flowhig fimcy fraughf^ 
*' Ndtfaiag occurs to diseoncert yonr thought.' lOft 

A builder battens with hit loaded turn. 
Hit porters: wm a ^one, and now a beam 
Vods cumbrous rain: jostling waggons jar 
With DMttmful herset'lB tmiMkuous war: 
Hence runs a MaddiBgi«og with taaefol ire: M| 
Thence a vile pig poUttted wUht the mire. 
Go then, and t«stle thro* the noisy throng, 
^Bvoke the Muse, sad meditate the song. 

The tribe of wrHers, to a man, admire 
The peaoefttl gro^e, and from the town retire, !]• 
Devote to Bsochus, indolently laid. 
Court s«ft i«pole,-and trhimph in the tbsde^ 
Stow then in noise uaesasiNg tme the lay. 
Or tread whem'tsdMii tarcUar iliid their wiQrl 
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A manly geniuSy who, lonf wont to choose 119 
The calm retreat of Atfaent for his muse. 
Seven years hath studied, and with meafre looks 
Hath waxen old in diseipline» and books^ 
Pvmb as » statue slowly stalks alonf , 
And yidds diversion to the gi^ng throng. ISO 

Flung'd in a tide of bnsiiMSs, thro* the town 
Ibss'd by the noisy tempest up and down. 
How can my Muse with animating fire 
Adapt her nambers to the sonnding lyre ? 

A rfaetoridan, and a lawyer once, 189 

Brothers, and each in hie profesMon dunce, 
I>)spens*d the palms between themselva alone. 
And this a Oraechns, that a Mucins shonew 
What milder firensy goads tfaOvrhyming tnini 
I deal in lyric, he in mouniful strain : .190 

Bow grand the diction, copious the design ! 
A wonderons work^ and polishM by the Kiael 
See, with what air of magisterial pride 
And high disdain we view fimn side to side 
Apollo's temple, as if we ourselves, 13B| 

And none bnt we, suppiyd the vacant shelves I 
Then follow farther, if yonr time admits. 
And at a distance hear these mighty wits; 
How hr entitled to his blast of praise* ~ 
Each fireely gives, and arrogates the bays. 14Q 
like gladiators, who with bloodless toils- 
prolong the oo^bat, for they fight with foils, 
With mimic rage we rush upon the foe» 
Divide Uie palm, and measure blow for Uow. 
Alcaeus J in his opinion shine, 14^ 

He stam a new CaUimachns ijLmin^ 
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Or if Ifimnenmis mora excite his flame, 
He strata aod glories in the da^ng tame. 

Much I «iidtire, when writing I would bfibe, ^ 
The public voice^ and soothe theiiretfal tribo 159 
Of rival poets : now my rUyming beat 
Ircoord, and reason reassuraes her seat* 
I boldly bar mine ears against the breed 
Ot babbling bards, who without merey read» 

Bad poets erer are a standing jest, 155 

Bat tbey rejoice, and, ia their folly blest, 
Admire thems^tes; aay,.tho- you silefit sit, 
Extort applause, and wanton in th^ wit. 
But he, who studies masterly to frame 
A finish'd piece, and build ^an honest fame, 101 
Shall with his papers, faithful to his trust. 
Assume the spirit of a censor just. 
Boldly Mot out whatever seems obscure. 
Or lightly mean, unworthy to procure 
Immortal honor, tho* the words give w»y Ifll 

"With warm reloetance, and by force obey ; 
Tho' yet enshrioM within his- desk th^ stand. 
And claim a sanction firom his parent hand. 
As from the treasure of a latent min«. 
Long darken*d words he shall with art refine; 170 
Full into light, to dignify his page. 
Shall bring the beauties of a former age. 
Once by the Catoes, and Cethegi told. 
But now deform'dr and obsolete with mold. 
19ew wm-ds he shall endenizen, which use 175 
Shall authorise, and currently produce; 
Then, brightly smooth, and yet sublimely strong, 
like a pure river, thro' his flowing song 
Shall pour the riches of his fancy wide. 
And bless h\» Latium with a vocal tide. 180 
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Lnxnriuit phrases, tind«r due o)iiiinand 

He shall restrain with wholesome, forminf hand t 

Polish the mde, and sever from its place 

Whatever wants an elegance or grace. 

He seems with freedcmi, what with pun be proves. 

And now a sa^, now a Cyclops moves. 189* 

I, for my part, would rather fairly pass 

For dotard, scribbler, stupid dolt, or ass. 

Could I but please, or dupe myself in shorty 

Than write good sense, ^md smart severely fbi^. 

At Argos liv*d a citixen, well known, igt 

Who long imagined, that he heard the tone 
Of deep tragedians on an empty stage. 
And sat applauding in ecstatic rage : 
In other points a person, who muntain'd tgS 

A due decorum, and a life unstain'd. 
Whose real virtues yon might well commend, 
A worthy neighbour, hospitable friend. 
Of easy humour and of heart sincere, 
Fond of his wife, nor to a slave severe, 800* 

17or prone to rage, altho* the felon's fork 
DefecM the signet of a bottle-cork ; 
A man, who shunnM, (well knowing which was which)' 
The rock high pendent, and the yawning ditch ; . 
He, when his friends, at much expence and pains. 
Had amply purg'd with hellebore his brains, 806 
Wrought off his madness, and the man r^um'd 
Full to himself, their operation spurnM. 
" My friends, 'twere better youhadstopp'd my breath; 
" Your love was rancour, and your cure was death, 
" To rob me thus of pleasure so refin'd, fill 

" "Hie dear delusion of a raptured mind." 

Tis wisdom's part to bid adieu to toys. 
And yield amusements to the taste of boys. 
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Hot the soft soatid 6f empty words admire, tlV 
And model measares to the Roman lyre, 
Buc learn sndi strains and rhapsodies, as roll 
Tuneful thro' life, and harmonise the sonl. 

If no repletion fi-om the limpid streaip 
Allay'd the cravings of your thirsty flame, 990 
Tou strait would teU the doetor your distress. 
And is there none, to whom you dare confess, 
That, in proportion to your growisf store. 
Tour Imat of lucre is inflam'd the more ? 
If you were wounded, and your sores imMb'd 80 
No soothing ease from roots or herbs prescrib*d, 
You would avoid such medicines, be sure. 
As roots and herbs, that could effect no cure. 
But you have he«rd, that folly flies apace 
From him, whom heaven hath gifted with the grace 
Q{ happy wealth, and tbo' jrou have aspir'd SSi 
Not more to wisdom, since you first acfuii^d 
A fund, yet will you listen to no rule. 
But that firom fortune's insufficient school ? 
Could riches «dd but prudence to your years, fS5 
B«0trun your wishes, and abate your fisars, 
Tou then might bkish with reason, if you linew 
One man on earth more covetous tiian you. 

If that be yours, for which you fairly t(dd 
The price concluded, (and, as lawyers bold, 840' 
In some things use a property secures) 
The land, whTch feeds you, must of course be yours. 
Tour n^ghbour's bailiff, who manures the fields. 
And sows the com, which your provision yields. 
Finds in effect, that he is but your slave : 845 

Tou give your coin, and in return receive 
Fowls, eggs, and wine ; and thus it will be found. 
That yon have bought insensibly the ground, 
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ItefeeofirtdditoimstlwaenbfiMe M» 

Perhaps* )um1 beea two tbooMBdvpoMKll^ oriBore; 
For vlMt STidlf it in a life well pest^ 
At int to iMj the poicfaaae, or at last ? 
The frugal man. who purcba>*d two estates. 
Tit boys the potJMcbs, which hi» worship eats» 
Tho* he thinks not : this tyrant of the soil SSi 
Bvys the mere wood which awkes his kettle boil; 
And yet be calls that length of land hia own» 
Vrom which the poplar, fix'd to linits known* 
Cats off disputes, as if he had (he power 
Of that* whtdi in the moment of an hoar SOB 

By favor, pmrdiase* forces or fate'a roinmaniB 
May cfaange its lord, and fall to other hands* 

Knee thus no mortal properly can have 
▲ lasting tenure; and, as wave o'er v^ave^ 
Bm&t comes o*er heir, what pleasure can afiird 96S' 
Thy peopled manors, and encreasmg hoards 
Or what avails it, that your fimcr roves 
To join Locanian to Cidabrian groves. 
If death, to gold Inflexible, must mow 
Pown gteat and small together at a-Mow ? Sff» 

The gaody splendor and the costly state 
Of jewel% meibl^ Tosean medals, plate. 
Pure ivory statoes> pictwes hung on high. 
And garments tinctor'd with Sidonian dye^ 

Ver. 971. The gattdy tplendtr, &c.] This and the tv«; 
following liaes are rrom three ia tbe origioaL Pope has 
very bappily* expnsicd tte full mbm in Ibac: 
•* Geld, aUrer, iT*ry raset, icalpt«r*d high, 
" Pain^ marMe geow, and robes of Peniaa dye, 
** There are who have not ; and Uiank heaTcn there ar^ 
** TiHio if they have not, think not worth their care.** 
It la remarkable, Oat in tlMM fbor tpirited llne% there 
sre only sis words that are net moBoaylaMM. 
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There are» who mfprtf oeaki pnteiiil.t^skaKti fii 
niere is, vha oerer UuMght them woftb liU can. 

One brother, Cand of MuaterMC sect perfiiBie» 
Fkefers his fioMare to the veaUby Uoeai 
Of Herod's gerdeos; whUe ia ^toMi of weeltli,. 
Tbo* rich, sDOtfaer shaU foroap his heaUb» 4B9 
From dammng dey tUl shady night with toil 
Bom the thick copse, end tame the savage soiL 
Bot -whence theif tnri^s of in cl i nation rase» , 
The genius this, the god of nat«re knows : 
That mjntic power, which our actions guides, £8S 
Attends oar stars, and o*er oar lives presides: 
This we may trace, propitious, or malign, 
Stamp'd on each face, and vaiy'd thro' each line, 

I from a fortune moderate shall grant 
Myself enough to satisfy my want, SW 

Hot fear the censure of mj thankless heir. 
That I have left too little to his share; 
And yet the wide distinction would I seen 
Between an open, hospitable man. 
And prodigal; the frugalist seeore, SQS 

And miser, pinch'd with, penoxy; fisr sure 
It differs whether yeu profusely spe^d 
Your wealth, or never enterta'm a friend ; 
Or, wanting prudence, like a play-day boy! 
Blindly rush on, to catch the flying joy. 80O 

Avert, ye gods, avert the loathsome load 
Of want inglorious, and a vile abode. 
To me are equal, so they bear their charge. 
The little pinnace and the lofty barge. 
Kor am 1 wafted by the swelling gales sOS 

Of winds propitious, with expanded sails. 
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Kor jet MpoiM to t«mp6tt4>etrinff ttrifc. 
Adrift to atnicgle thro' the wm of lif^ 
Ltat of the fint, fint of the lest in weight, 
FSuts, vigor, perMm, virtoe, birth, estate. Sio 

Yov ere not ooTetons : be satisfyd. 
Bat ere 70a tainted with no vice beaide^ 
From vain ambitiMi, dread of death** deeree» 
And fell resentment is tlqr VMom free i 
8aj» can yov langh indignant at ttie schemes Sli 
Of magic terms, vidonary ^h«ams, 
Fortehtons wonders, witdiing imps of hell; 
Hie nightly goUin, and enchanting spell i 
Dost thoa recount with gratitude and mirth 
Ibe day revolved, that gave thy being birth ^ Sn 
Indolge the fUKngs of thy friends, and grow 
More mild and virtnoos, as thy seasons flow f 

Plttck bat <me thorn to mitigate thy pain, 
What boots it while so many more remain ? 
Or act with jost propriety your par^ 989 

Or yield to those of elegance and art. 
Already glutted with a fkrce of age, 
lis time for thee to quit the wanton stage. 
Lest youth, more decent in their follies, scdF 
The naoseoos scene, and hiss thee reeling off. 9M 



ENI> OF EPISlUa^ 



sd by Google 



ART OF POETRY. 



sd by Google 



sd by Google 



AET OF POETRY. 

gUPPOSE • paintef to M human head 

Should join an horse's neck, and wUdljr spread' 
The Tariaus plumage of the feathcr'd kind 
O'er limha. of different heasU^ absurdly joinM ; 
Or if he gzre to view a beauteons maid ^ 

AboTC the vaist with evci>' charm array V, 
ShoQld a foul fish her lower parts infold, 
Woal4 you, not laugh such pictures to behold i 
Such i. the book, that like a sick man's dreams. 
Vanes aU shapes and mixes all extremes. ^ 

" ^«i?tws and poets, onr indulgence claim, 
- Their dariiy eqjual, and their f rt the same." 
I owa th' iadiilgencefrrSud? I gMr« and take; 
But not thro» nature's jMcred rule* to break, 

ne Art of Poetry Js aa Eniitle siIiIit— .i ^ i-rf— 

^SlT ?L^LLS-^^"~'«* principally n^tkter 
Jje^tt oc«ari«ttyy all«l« to co«ody .«I o*^ 

wfcere die sddidon of one letter maka that aaJt^MS^ 

l^lheEaglisbreader.fortfceakowjIhieiukatitaJ 

ni see how be can reconcile it wUb the Tariont DtanaM 
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Honstroot to mix tb« cniel tad the kind, 15 

Strpentt with birds, and lamhs with tigen j<^*d« 

Tour openinf promiseft some grand design. 
And shreds of purple with broad Instre shine 
Sew'd on yoor poem. Here in labored strain 
A sacred grove, or fiur Diana's fane 90 

Rises to view ; there thro* delidoos meads 
A murmuring stream its winding water leads ; 
Here pours the rapid Rhine ; the waf ly bow 
There bends its colours, and with pride they glow. 
Beauties th^ are ; but beauties out of place; SS 
For tho* your talent be to paint with grace 
A mooruAil cypress, would you pour its shade 
O'er the tompestaous deep, if yon were paid 
To pdnt a sailor, 'midst the winds and wavesy 
When on a liroken plank hto life he sares? 30 

Why will 3ron thus a mi|(hty vase intend, 
If in a worthless bowl your labors end i 
Tben.leam this Pandering humour to control. 
And keep one equal tonor thro' the whole. 

But oft, our greatest errors take their rise $$ 
Jtom our best view^. I strive to lie concise ; 
I prove obscure. My strength, my fire decays. 
When in pursuit of elegance and ease. 
Aiming at greataess some to festian soar ; 
Some in cold safety cre^ along the shore, 40 

Too much afiraid of storms ; while be, wIm tries 
With ever-vao^nf wonders to surprise. 
In the broad Ibrest bids hb dolphins pUy, ^ 

And paints his boars disporting in the sea. 
Thus, iaindidoas, while one fimlt we shun, 45 
Into its opposite cstrene we run. 
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One hMpptoT artiit of W Mm^\mn aqntm. 
Who graves the nails* and fonw tt» floving iuhy 
Tho* he exceb to every seiwrate part, 
T«t fails of just perfection in hte art, — flO 

In one grand whole nnknolrint t» mite 
Those different parts, and I no more wontd write 
tike him» than with a nose of faideovs. siM 
Be gazM at for the finest hair and eiyei. < ^ 
Szamine well, ye wrifenr, welgti with <^e, 5S 
What suits your genius; Vhat yonrstrtngth can beaA 
^o him. who shall his theme with judgment: choose, 
)7or words, nor method shall their aid Mhse. ' 
In this, 6r I mistake, consists thr ^ttce; 
And force of method, to assign a phiee 00 

For what with present judgment we should sify/ - 
And for some happier tian Jbhe rest delay. < > - 

Would yon to ftime a promised wd* prodnte. 
Be driSctte and cautious in the use ' < - v 

And choice of words ; noridiall you fkil ofpraisei O 
When nicdy joining two known wdrds you niih 
A third unknown. A new-discover'd theme ■ ' 
For those, unheard In ancient thneil, mky claim 
A just and ample licence, which, if us'd 
With fidr discretion, never is refus'd. 70 

Kew words, and lately madle; ftHidl credit olain^ 
If ftom a Oredan source they gehtly stream. 
For ▼irgil sure, and Vatlns miQr receive ■ 
That kind indulgence, which the Romans gi^ 
To Plantus and Caedllns ; or ibalt I 75 

Se «ivied, if my little fund supply ' 
Its fhigal wealth of words, since hards, who sung 
&*andent ^ays, enrich'd thiir' hutive tongue ' ' 
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m Ajvrorio«Tiiiu 

With lanpfriiMTMie? Aft ii«4iii>9t*4 «o«<lf < 
OroAiaiarJBoiiiirAoni ttieriicBMlow, (t 

Kor less of cMninr^wr^*, is at«li f^oatet. 
If wiUi ft legf^i poMie stamp imprest* 

As wbea 4fa» fisreyt; witb tbe besdiic jwar, 
llnit«k*dt the.taemM, -«M«h earliest aispear, 
So an old nw» «£i«ord» «#tvrf)y, dies* 81 

And some newrtiofii in yoot^ and ^rigor rise. 
« ^VTe and 0fir.ia9M^ works (o Fate must yield, 
l^en Cipsar's |;fw>l«».irhich regal pri^ mi«bt boiid^ 
yfbiw Keptanit iac into the U#d extends. 
And .firom>^ /"ffiMg fW>rth pnr fleets defends ; 99 
That barren mar^ ^Jiosa cnltiyated pfain 
How gires tbf neigl^^oarinf towns its Titfioos gvaia; 
TU^^w1n9» taught .4 bettiw cuirent, yields. 
To Casals ppwer, nor delngea oar fields ; , . 
All thesa npn^, perish^ and shall words preanm^ 95 
To hold their hoj^Qrs>and,i|nmortal hloom i 
|iaqy sbidl rise, that new forgotten lie ; 
Others,; in p^epei^t fsiedi^ s^on shall di«^ 
If eastern wm« wl^p^ arhiti?uy swigr^ 
Wof^a, and.^e ^orms qf Itmgoage, most dbej. 190 

By Homfr taught tb^. modem poet sings, 
p^ epic straina* 0|f hfrocf^ wars, and kings. 
]^ne9iial mu^wrfff fiwt ;vere^ tnn'd to flow 
Sadly (»pr!e«siiR# jof.tb^ foyer's woe; 
But now, to. jw(?r s^jec^ ^nn'd, U^ey m^oy* ^ 
In s^f^nds of pleasure, and the joyp ^}wf i 
^ whom inveiyte4» critics y^ coi^tendf 
And of their vain dlsputings find J19 ^nd« 

Archilochos, with fierce res en tyien t . warin*d» 
Was 1^ bis pwB P^y^n iai|ihiai,apn*d, UO 
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WiMM tipM nmbtttfiv iViMi to 4iv stm^ 

In comie hiittotir, or Ifl «n^ Mg6^ 

Wftb «tr«et TirMgr ir Mv <o<i >< to ^esM, 
Atf4 CMj^ the diaioffae to «ofr with eaie; 
Their uutikeraiis Mdenoo ira» for MUdd ftir tt5 
AnA fWlu*4 to (tQ*U the clMMtt Of th^iiit. 

The Mm* to ttOMet' edli|}eott-t«ie» her Ijrre; 
Oods, and -the tone of ffodb her tony fcnpivev 
'WreeOef and eteed, fKio giteTd th* Olynpfo prii^x 
Xove'i p4«ftal*t eare»,r and vine^ nnbowkded jo>A 

Bat if, thro* weakness^ or my neat of art^ Itt 
I can't to ewtj different stgrle impart 
Ihk proper itfokes and eoloala it nM^ cl«i■^ . . 
"Why atn I hooof'd with a poetfg name i 
Abeordly MOdest, trhy toy UMltdieeem, u( 

T«t rather burst in Ifnoraaot, than learn f 

For WtU the geatne of the conie Mite 
fluMimer tonei, 6t tMfle ionberi iie ] 
Kor iHH the dIreAit Thywitedn toait. 
In comic pbnlae and lantw«e he>4lekatfd. 'UH 
Then l«e yonr Myle be mrited «a thA^Mta^ 
And its peculiar chaiai*^ mainftain. / 

Tot eomedy a e w e llmm tier voice may ra i to» 
And angry Chrenes nil In ewelling phnBe:^«^f^ 
As oft the tncio lanfoas* hombly flows* iSft 

For Telephos or Pelevs, 'aridst tiie woes 
Of pover^ or exile, most ooodidaia 
III prose4ike style ; mnst <iQit tim eweUing strain*. 
And words figintic^ if with nature's art. . > 
Ihey hope to touch their meltias bearer's heart. 
. nis not enough, ye writers, that ye charm 141 
With ease and elegance ; a play should warm 
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m ABTtlFyOSTRT. * 

WKh foft^ooBeenoieiit; ihonld poite» tbe Mslr ^ 
And, u it wilhi^^iM Uttenisff crowd oontroL 

With thaoB, who lNfi^#«r social joy appvan; 141 
^tnth them, who moorn* we aympatUM in teans 
If roQ would have no weep, begin the atrain* 
Then I ahall tM. yoor ipROW% feel yoor pain s , 
Bnt if your heroes act not what they say, 
I sleep or^aagh the lifelets senae away. 150 

The varying fttea riioiild every passion show. 
And words of sorrow wear tiie look of woe ; 
Let it in pay assume a vivid air ; . 
Kerce when4n rage ; in s^ioasness severe: 
For natere to eadb diango of fortune forms 155 
The secret soul, and all its passions warms : 
Transports to xage, dilates the heart with mirth. 
Wrings the sad soul,, and heads it down to earth. 
The tonguo these, various movements must express. 
But, if Ui-soitsd to the deep distfess M 

His language pffows, the sons of Borne engage 
T^ laugh th? unhappy actor off the stage. 

Your style^ahonkt an important difference make 
When heroes, gods, or awful sages speak; 
When florid youth, whom gay desires, eaflame; l69 
A busy servant, or a wealthy dame ; 
A merchant, wandering with incessant toil* 
Or he, who cuitivatas tte verdant soil ; i 

But if in foreign realms you fix your scene. 
Their genius, customs, dialects maintain. IfO 

Or follow fiune, or to th* invented tale . . 
Let seeming, weU-anited truth prevail : 

Ver. 171. Or foOm fmne, itc.'\ Bfr. Mason has enrcd 
violeotiy agabist i»s role tai^ Mi ElftM% where he has 
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ARTOPTOKniT. 411 

If Hamn'i grwit AcbiUct tro«d the ttage^ - 

latrei^dy fierce, of nnfiorgivliig ref^ 

like Honer's hero, let Min qrarn all Uwi» S|S 

And by the sword alone assert his cause. 

With imtam'd fuiy let Medea «loir. 

And Ino's tears io ceaseless anguish flov. 

From realm to realm her griefs let lo bear. 

And sad Orestes rave in deep despair. 18D 

Bat if you ▼enture on an untry'd theme. 

And fiwm a person yet aakown to iam^ 

Rom his first entrance to the closing scene. 

Let him one equal character maintain. ^ 

lis hard a new-ferm'd fable to express, 189 
And make it seem your own. With more sncceia 
Ton may from Homer take the tale of Troy, 
Than on an untry'd plot your strength employ. > 
Yet would yon make a common theme your own* 
Dwell not on incidents already known ; igo 

Kor word for word translate with painful tart, 
Kor be oonfin'd in such a narrow sphere, 
From whence (while you should only imitate) 
Sbame and the rules forbid you to retreat. 

Begin your work with modest grace and plain* 
Hor like the bard of everlasting strain, 11)6 

I nng the glorious war and Priam's fot^* 
How will the boaster hold this yawning rate? 



inym, as a pattern of coi^ngal fidelity, the most abandoned 
iiu»Mter that ever diagraced her aes— a «ronuui that be- 
trayed her hasbaud to diigrace and death, and mnrdered 
ker itep-ton and her soTereign. 

▼er. 197. J^the glorious wmr, Ac.] One should hardly 
ttok Horace would wurnt his friend ViigUi bat the 
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Dm mMiQtiiBS kboi'd vtA pnHt^va tiwoett^ 
And lo ! a bmnp* ridiottkras araae. £01 

1^ betttr he, who ne*er tfCtMapta in Y«n« 
Openinf hto poem in U^ tauible ttatku, 
Xose, tint the amk wbo* afUr Tr<7 snbda'd* 
Manners and towns of varioi^ nationa view'd. 
Be does not Invidi aft a blaae hh ire, i69 

tMden to glan, and in a smoke expiret 
B«t frotn M dond of siMka he breaks to li|^ 
And poors hb specious miracles to^Mght; 
Antiphntes his Mdeons feast devows, 
Cbarybdis barfa, and FeljrpiMnnis loan* Sit 

Be woold not# like our modem poet, data 
Hit berths wandetings from hb naela'i fhte ; 
Hor sing ilUfaied iUnm*s varioas woes. 
From Helenas birtli, from whom the war arose ; 
Btit to the grand event he speeds his conrse, f 1$ 
And bears his re^aders, with Unpetoons fbree. 
Into tlio midst of things, while every line 
Opens, by Jnst degrees, Ms whole design. 
Arthil he knows eadi ovenmstance to leave, 
Whi«sh w«l not gfaee and ornament recrive ; 990 
Tfa«n truth and fiction with s«oh skill he blends, 
that equal he begins, prooeeds, and ends. 

IClne and the poblie judgment are the same} 
Thed hear what I, and uAiat yonr andieoce claim. 
If you would keep us *tiU the curtain Ml, S85 
And the last chorus lor a plaudit call. 
The manners roust yonr strictest care engage, 
lUe levities of youth and strength of age. 

Opeoliig of the i^ndd Ic not totaUf tmiace 0iis ; very <i^ 
hnnt froai Mte modest Mgiaaing of Oie Odymtf, 
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ASa OF P08I&T. 4A 

' the ehild, irbo now wUh fir««rfeotlai imUm, 
And with uDfavltering, well-form'd accents talks. 
I«oves cfaildiih sports ; with canseless anger hurn^ 
And idly pleas'd with eveiy moment tarns. 

The yottth, whose will no forward tutor Wmnds, 
legrs in the sunny field, his horse and hounda; 
Tieldinglike was, th* impoassive folly bears; eS9 
Rough to reproof, and slow to future cares ; 
Profuse «nd viun; with etfeiy passion warm'd* 
And swift to leaTe, what late his ^acy cbamn'd.;/ 

With strragth improv'd, the manly spirit bends 
To diffsrent aims, in search of wealth and friend*; 
Boldly ambitions in pnnuti of fame» 941 

And wisdy cautious in the doobtfol scheme. 

A thousand ills the aged World surround, 
i^izions in search of wealth, and whear'tis found, 
Fe»rfttl to use, what they with fear possesa^ ' US 
While doubt and dread their facultiea depress* r t 
Fond of delay, they'truiit in hope no more^ : ; 
listleaa, and £earfol of th' approaching hour; 
ICorose, complaining, and with tedious praise^ 
Talking the manners of their youthful days ; eSO 
Severe te^^ censure; earnest to advise, 
And with old saws the present race chastbe. 
. T^. hle$»i|^(s flowing in with life's full tide, , 
Dews with our ebb of life decreasing gUde; i 

< Ter. «». Tke diUt &e.l IMS euaaiert tl on of cMraettr 
of the dfflierant ages of Ma will reniaA^ha raa«er of l«e 
cdehrated speech vi JaqaM-in Mi^/tumeU* Shakeipeaie 
has the adyantag<i in eharaeteriaing yealh rather by lore 
ttm t^ottistg { but bis exaa^tles of mairiiooil aad old age 
an not.so happyrrell aetme MOB aie not soMiers» nor an 
eM BWB jwt^ei^ .* 

XT 8 
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Ta pl«7 the parts sf iBnlMQd, or <iif ai^ ; 
For wban the proper chuoc^erf proRrail, 
W« dwoU vitfa pioMure oa the ureU-wroayhft Ul«» 
. Thrftwiimsef the drama mnteppeer 
Itt aetioB or doaaiptioa. Vbat we hear, S6t 

With weaker passkm irill af^ot the heart, 
Xhan whe» the fhithfol eyetehoUls ths pert. 
Bot leC BO deed upoa the atafle be broui^tr 
Which better should behind the aeeaeB be wronffafet 
Kor foite th* wwiUiat aodieaee to heboid 4fBS 
What nay with grace and elo^eece be told. 
Let not Medea, in the peopte^s ium, 
With'iMrage rage deatroy her inlant tacfi 
VoT Atrena hta detested fimt prepare, 
VorCadnna roU asaal^ ttorProcae wing the eir.S^t 
for while apqn each nonstreiw Jeenea we gaaa, > 
They shock oar fiuth, oar indigftatioa jraaae. 

If you wonld la?e yonr play deserve sneoeis. 
Give it five actH cocopleter; nor more, nor lesa: 
Kor let a god in person itaad display 'd^ fl|0 

Voles* the lahoitng plot deoMUul Jus aid c 
Nor a fourth aqtor^iMr tfaeeaow^ied scene^* 
A broken, tedions xtialogee asniataia. 

Tcii 99t. Let nd Medern.} It U fke hapMbsliDBtf sf 
Jlcdea*i kttla^c Mr cfelMraa to it^'gmtvMUil^QMm 
not the cnieltj of the spectscle, that Horace n^eeU lo« 
^ Baiipldei lisds^ MMs herchf^ea bsMl4^:<9PP«^ 
«M Ike fhW pepen eribc Ghwn aatif9VS4M<M^ 
« ThrkMHeJni ai^ tai s»aii H laaafa 
^ Hm ebildnn .frav dotroGlkHW^ „ 

#eaees, triio peitepS copied sAM otiMrpMt flwtVsM* 
*eMf to ccMMK^ vMttci Medea Mil her'«hMi«n la *• 
pesfcnca etihe Ghora% who t»^e BO BQtiM eric 
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•The dionufinMt'SiiVPWAai^Mtpi^ft INifi^- 

Govern the cholenc^ tbf proad i»pp«fa^ 
And tbe tliort feasts of (imgel tables pr^se; 
^^lawl-lbQ justice o( irflJl-govern*4,stat^ 
And peaee |niUBph«9t yriih her open, gates. 
Intmsled^^ecrftx let then ne'er betrapr, £86 

But to the righteous gods vith ^rdor pray; 
That fortiMt withr setarning Hni l es ^n«y bless 
4|iAicted ymr^ and unpi9«s pnde depsess; 
Yet let thelw songs with i^t; coherence join, 
P r q m el t t|te ptot;, and aid the main design. HBfi 

Hor.iras the tnte «l ^( with silver beynd^ 
Kor rivM'd eonilow: thf tmnpet's sound : 
Tfj^m were it^ notei^ its form was simply .j^ein, 
Ye^ BPt uottSf^^ was its feeble strain 
To aid the^bonu^ mi4 their songs to raise, 1^ 
FiUing .thf iittla tbfiatre with ease. 
To which a thi|i,afid pious audience came, 
^Jrog^ mwn^rs, and on^uUttd fan^t 

But wl)eii vieliariotts Bonse enlfrg'd her state, 
And broader walls iodos'd^th' lowerial fe^ ' SM 
Soon as with wine grown dissolutely gay" 
Wtth^mt resent she cbeer'd the festal diyr, 
!|hfsn poeqr.ifi looses numbers mov'd. 
And music ii) licentious tones im{WOv'd«) 
Such eymM Mkb l(aste« whan el^wn ai|d wit^ 506 
Rastic an|i«)^tiQ,;W the Gi^w^^f P««« 

He, whojbeiose with modpik art had piay'd, 
V9W call'd iof wantMSinotesseota to his a«d, 
mi'd w^-tesMrioua |one» the pteaaidg stnOft, 
And drew fOMig tlw slags a la»gl|i.o( tsmmi Sll 
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AbA tibn *• lyre, •Me awMly MMK^ 

9h«s poetry prMipftatdy floW^ 

Aad with — w o a fd d f t i gn gittv'd; 

pMv'd forth prophetic troths in ewfol itni% 815 

Dwk « the lU8«ef« of the DdpUc iuie* 

Tbe tngte ^v^* ^"^^^ ^^ * wortUeie prte 
• Bid Mked ntTTS In bb dMmis rtoe, 

T¥o* r»di his inifth;tot Isboi'd to.ie>i« Hi ii 

The soloBD gnndeor of tiie tragk scene; 389 

JFbr aoveltj slone he knew ooold chawi 

A lawless crowd, with wine end ftestnr wnraa. 

And yet tWs laogUnir* pre&ig tribe mey wise^ 
Onrnurth, nor shsU their ridicele disptettM ; 
Bat let the here, or the power divine, MS 

/ -Whom Ute we ssw with gold and pvrple shine, 
ftoop not in r^dgar phrase, nor yet despise 
Ibe words of earth, sttd soar into the sUes. 
Dor as a mstfon, on onr festal di^ 
OUig*d to dance, wtth modest grace oh^ysy SO 
8b should aie Mnselier d^nity nalntaia. 
Amidst Iftesatyn and thefar wanton train. • 

If e'er I Write, no words too grossly ^tOt 
Shall simme my satires and poUnte my^ s^jle. 
ITor wonld I yet the tragic style forsake 9» 

So &r, as not some difference to make • 
Between n stere^ or weadi^too peitfy tiold» 
Who wipes the mMer oTMs diffW toM, 
And grave SUenns, ^Ith- testHietiv«vftDd 
Giving wise lectures to his poptl ged. SKI 

Frsei.weiMcnown t ale s so ch getton a^ w ori d I raiie 
As eU might hope to iailite wMh mm; 
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Tit whQe tb^ sMm titft Moae mit6t$k MTgaia^ 
Should find llwir labDr^ and their hope* are rtitit 
Such gnee can order uid eoimeotton five ; SIS 
Such beenties coramoo Mbjecti ner receive. 

Let net the woed4M>ra nKyr ImmI^ fport 
With ameeou* venet, as if bred at comt; 
Kor yet with waaten jeita» i» mirtirfiil veia, 
Pebaie the lancuafe and poUate the scenes ^ 100 
For what the crowd with lavish rapture^ pntise^ 
In better judges cold coatMppt shall raise. .. 

Home to lier.poets too much Uoease five^ 
Kor the rough cAdence of their verse pereeive*! 
But shaU I then with careless qpirit^wrilel 90S 
Ko^let me tidnli my fiiults shall rise to ligbtt 
And then a kind indulgence will excuse 
The less important errors of the. Muse* . 
Thus, tbo* perhaps I n^. not merit ibme* 
I stand seeuns from ceasnie and from shame. ^ 

Make the Oreek aatheis jo«r supreme deUghti . 
Bead them, by day, and study them by aight.T 
** And yet ear sires with ioj coidd ?iantus hear, 
" Gay weie his jests* his numbers cham^'d their ear." 
Let me aotsi^ too lavishly they prais'd, 369 

But sure their judgment was full cheapMt pl««»'A: 
Ifyou, or I, with last^.arehaply blest^ u 
Ito. know a clewmth from a courtly jett; 
If afciUul to disoem^ikhen fiMm*d witli ease 
The modulated aonnds are taught to pleasa» c mt 

Thespis, inventor of the tragic art. 
Carried his vagrant players ia a cart : , 
High oV the crowd the mimic tnbe appeared. 
And pla^d end song, with lees of wine besmear'tfv 
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Tbia JBiei9liM.a ttoMotitiMM «a^d» Bf9 

B«ll» s low ittitfe^ ite itaqriir rM» ^Bffin?d t . 
ia luirM«« OMM MWto# Martftblon nge. 
And iii ttw gMMfbt %tttllii trmdttbt iitgtv 

And ii«irthki^«M*ie'M«SI»«tilii wppmr% 
Kor wiUi^tttt>l«aMi^^d atfplMM v«» lM«rd ; 909 
But soda, h«r IMNldbflV nMtBg fev maataM, 
tt» ltL¥§Mm€4bt^4 'tosr boMiM* to tofprem. 
And; iHlttQ tM> I6ft^ IMeM^d tod lf —i . 
She sunk U^ sAttlbe mftH) wnt^iapt Md ibaiM. 

K«it tatkir tiielFimf4c^ %k«tf ^•ith^caMCfkm* ^de 
ffaviy wdra^d «o uke (twk ^rttn^ the stoiied tbeftw. 
And ^da^ ib MnB ^>i«lr 6irH dMUMtit' ftaie. 
With Romfta 4MfO^ 'fill tlie %riific sce^ 
Or sport with tnMDOO^ la the coikfte^reini SOO 

Nor had 4^ aibtPMs of the «*rld «pp«ai^ 
Itore AMfd ibr eo«4aetMliia for wit rotai'd^ 
I»*W^a<ft?1iM»JtJjefa«c«i*»j»tolt ' ^ 
0fVt9«r6drMicfi0ll»aC^ th^l^dlibflM.f - 

«IRtt4trio«#yodtt«i %tth juM ooMMnptveeebm^ ISS" 
'thir \ibt mi fifkflftr ^oftifl h*po tolhw^ • '. 
Where time and. flilt^ocrMtlon dao^'Tdtoe 
Tii^»^ag4w<tiik,mkdp$lMS09trriimi^ - 

fiecaase IKniMKci>i^f» ^A^mptasfe <e>ics-k " 
" Poems ofiffeaiai* aluaays- %mt ikm r&lm^ 400 

« From WMtoiit^MvlMf^rt/^MMNMttetltat noaM 
BM bntfiMMc ttaMftuMa tasti^af^iitkoa^ 

Ver. 389. WU'h Homah Aeroei. 1 -^olwiAsi&iidiac: t&e fcioisf 
of H«liiM^ M Litia k<tmtif^f ink^4Km ^AlteahiM 
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AASDPjPosmflr. 40 

So fa/ his doctna^ o'er ifa».lrib«.^0traUai». . ,;. : , 
They 4ttRe ftot thave tUekhaaivor pt^etkek aAiU | 
Tq dark retreats and aoUtode tli^ nio» JM 

ffhe baths avoids and public 4»uwrse shnn i 
A pofstfa ijm^ai^d i«rtano stir* t* tma. 
If locg^tfa^r beards^ idcoraUe their brain. 

Ah! luckless lA iwhe pui«eia spriofpjQrflf^Mtt- 
Else sure the first yC bard* had Horace beoti. m 
ftltsjvsUIitlMAfiftMidiNinsiilfcofgMa^ 
Resi^ ni7 jreasok) /or « metV naoM > 
No; M l«« sh«rjpe(i,otti«»8, a« tf>e h«M 
Qiwi edge to nB<itn^ tho! itMlf has ft^na. 
Let npethe poBtV;wtMi4» aii4 office 8hoir» . , 4U! 
Aad whence his tote fioetk richc» flow ; < /^ 

\<fhat focnif hhi geoiiu, aAd^oproree hii y^m^, 
WMt mU.or.m h«»fi^ fiae^.di«ew9*«?B»#s , ^• 
How high the |ino?ledfo i^f hi«Mt MCC9d4* «... 
And to what fijtulta his ^pun^ba^mttits^ihf ^ .4g| 
;©ood sense, that feant«» «f th« My^i afj^. . 
Let the sjtrojac page iaf Soonaes iomwt, . .. 
For if the mind with ctearjconecpfci^iis gism, i , . 
The wiUing words in just espnaaions aow. 

Jkm poet, who withiBicia discernment kJi^wn.^ 
Wpt to his, cowpry ^^^ his friend* Ije 4)w;«»V v 

« In wi^om, ^p^l wist^^m to excel, 
, <* Is th^ chief caoie and ipridg bfwfithig WeU i** ' " 
wiich, r think, entirely nUsrepreaenfii tHe oririiaL Horace, 
jto tenjslilbg V the absurditf' of fitatocrft^, telb the 
Mos, that gaod Mtee^oat eathwika^ la the Ibanlatioaer 
eacellenoe, h» <kaaMi^. poatry at laastj wp of , irina 
•awntial reqaisites js a J«a ihscruaiaatipnT ^mw^ 
As Socrates left no woiM^eM^ThUn/tiiep^t a!^?^ 
babljr altodea to htf aiaiiaw Ahd cMirem^n teeordM ih 
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How ^iUm mttnm wmtm ifad hamaa biM>U 
Xo Imrm the p>Tflot» bcotber, friend or fi^it ; 
Whftt the great oOeee of jodgee are. 
Of senalon^of gaaeralssentto war; 430 

He ftorely knowi^ with nice, 'weU^ndfing ait. 
The strokes, peonliar to each- different part. 

Keep natwee^s great origiiial in viev. 
And thence the living imaffes pnrsne ; 
For when the sentiments and diction pleaae» 4SS 
And all the cbaraeters are wrought with ease^ 
Tonr play; tho* ttid of heaaty^ force and ar^ - 
More stronglj shall deUght, and warm the hearty 
Iban where a lifeless pomp of Tene appears, 
▲nd with sanorous tiifles dwrms our ears. 410 

lb her loir'd Orec^ the Mose indulgent gave. 
To her lov*d Greeks, wttb greatness to oo neei ^ 
And in suUimerton* their lai^uage raise**. • 
Her Orerts were oolaF covetous of praise^ 
Our^youth, proflcUnts in a nobler art, 445 

Divide a farthing to the hundredth part; 
Well dona^ my hoy, the' joyful father cries. 
Addition and subtraction make us wise. 

But when the rust of wealth pollutes the seul. 
And money'd cares the genius thus control, 490 
Ifow shall we dare to hope, that distant times 
With fabnor should preserve our lifeless rhymes'? 

Poets would profit or delight maukind. 
And with the piecing have th' instructive join'd. 
$hort be the pi;e<;ept, which with .ease is gam*d 
By docile, miadsk and ^thfiiliy Mtain'd. . 459 
If in dull length your moral is express ' 
The tedious wisdom overflows die breast.' / 

^puld you divert ? the probable ipi^otain, 
Varftaoa us to JiOimpe .thajaoMtrau sefMw i^ 
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Wbicb akmtf chihl, kj s Ml witch dettmi'd, 
Pracg'd ftom her entnili, and to life restored* 

GrtTe age epprovet the solid eod the wise; 
Gay youth from too austere a drama flies ; 
Profit and pleasure, theD» to mix with art,. 46(1 
T inform the judgroetit, nor offend the heart, 
Shall caiB aU votes; to booksellers shall raise 
Vo trivial ffHtooe, and across the seas 
To distant nations spread the writer's i«me» 
And with imsiortal hoaon crown his name.^ 4/9 

Tet there, are fiuill^ that we may well eiBeuse, 
For oft the strtngs tfa* Intended sound refuse ; 
In vaki his tuneful hand the master tries* 
He asks uilat» aad hears a sharp arise ; 
If dr ahriqrs wHl the bow, tho* fam'd for art, 4HS 
With speed uBcrriaff urieig the threateainc dart. 

But where the beaiities more in number ahin«, 
I am not iintfry* whm a casual line 
(That with som« tifvtil fiMdti unequti flow^ 
A careless kand> or human fhiihy shorn. 4Bd 
But as we &e*er Ihose soribes with asei^ treat 
Who, th(^ advis*d, the same mistakes repeat t 
Or as we laugh at him, who constant bringt 
The same rude discord firam tiie jamng strings; 
Sa^ If strange chance a Chmrilus inspire 4Bf 

With soma good lines, with laughter I admire ; 
Tet held it for a fault I can*t excuse. 
If hopest Hamer slumber o'er his Muse; 
And yet, perhaps* a kind indulgent sleep 
O'er works of length allowably ma^ creep. 49$ 



Ten 488. IT kcHeti Smer ^nmhef, lee.l FroB flrfi Pop^ 
disstali^ bs ssfftiu the BMajr oa Crittctai, 

•> Nor H H Ba»w asif^ but we ttit dre«a^ 
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Poemt Hke pietmres are; Mme charti wli«B aifl^ 
Otliera at distaaoe laore delifht yov ^jre; 
That loTM the shades thia tempts a stranger ligh^ 
And cfaaUenges the critic's piercing sight; 
Ibat gives as pleasure fwr a ^ngle view : igs 

▲nd tiiis, ten times repeated, stUl is aeir. 

Altho' yoior Cither's precepts form yoar joalOkt 
And add ezperteace to your taste of truth. 
Of thu one nMzira, Pise, be assof'd. 
In many things a medium is endnr'd : 600 

"Who tries Messala*s eloqnei&ee in vain, 
Kor can a kno^ point of lair exphmi 
like leam*d CasoeUios, yet may justly daim, 
Em- fdeadiag or advice, some right to ftme { 
But Ood, and man, and letter'd poet denies, fi05 
Ibat poets everare of middling siw. 

A» jarnng mu^ at a jovial feast. 
Or muddy essence, or th* ungrateful taste . 
Of bitter hon^, shall the guests dbpleaae. 
Because tb^ want not luxuries like theae; 5t0 
So poems, lbrm*d alone to give delight* 
Are deep disgust, or pleasure to the height. 

The man, who knows not bow with ait to wMd 
The spertive weapons of the martial field. 
The bounding ball, round (juoi^ or wturtii^ troqne ; 
"Will not the laughter of Ae croird im>voke : £10 
But evMy desperate blockhead dares to write** 
"Why not? his fortune gives eqmstrian right; 
The man's free>bom ; perhaps, of gentle strain ; 
His character and manners pure from stain. 520 

But thou, dear Piso, never tempt the Muset,^ 
If wisdom's goddess shall her aid refuse.; 
And when yon write, let candid Metiua liear# 
Or try yow labors on your IstiMi't tar. 
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Or«veft on Vttiiiei bot let them not come forth, 585 
lUl the ninth ripeninf year mature their worth. 
You miqr oorreet what in your closet liet : 
The word, once spoke, irrevocably flies. 

The wood-bom race of men when Orpheus tam*d. 
From acorns and from mutual blood reclaimed, 590 
Ihis priest divine was fabled to assuage 
The tiger's fierceness, and the lion's rage. 
Thus rose the Theban wall ; Amphion's lyre. 
And soothing voice the listening stones inspire. 
Poetic wisdom mark'd, with happy mean, 539 
Fnblic and private ; sacred and profane ; 
The wandering joys of laiHess love supprest; 
With equal rites the wedded couple blest.; 
Flanu'd future towns, and instituted laws : 
So yerse became AvfaM,Rnd poets gain'dapi4aase.54t 

Homer, lyrtaBos, by the Muse inspired. 
To deeds of arms ^e martial spirit fir'd. 
In verse the orades divine were heard, , 
And nature's secret laws in verse dedax'd ; 
llonarchs were courted in Pierian strain, 549 

And comic sports relieved the wearied swain ; . 
Apollo sings, the Muses tune the lyre. 
Then blush not for an art, which they inspire. 

/ns long disputed, whether poets claim 
From art or nature: their best right to fame ; 560 
But art, if not eorich'd by nature's vein. 
And a rude genius, of uucultur'd strain. 
Are usoloM both ; but when in frieod^ip Join'df 
A mutual succour in each other find. 

A, youth, who hopes, th' Oiyn^ priae to gain, 559 
All arts must try, and every toil sustain ; 
Th' extremes of heat and cold must often provo. 
And shun the wMkeaiot joys of wine and love. 
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WMo il^^ the Fythio Mig^ fink leaned to ndM 
Eftdi ««to dbtiact, and • (tern master pleaM ; £60 
But iu>w-*SUitbt I CM write the tcoe sabUoM^ 
Curse calcb tM h^MtaMet^eries tbe sm of rlijoM* 
Wlistt is « sdsBoe awn myself a fool, 
Beeausey forsooth* I learned it not by rale? 

As artful criers* a« * pablie ttar, ilBS 

Gather the passing crowd to bay their w««v 
80 weidthy poets, when th^ deigu ta write. 
To ill dear ||ains tli« flatterer inriter. 
But if the foast ef luKufy fhey !»««, 
Bail a podr wretch, or fhmi distress relieve^ SfO 
Whea Ihe bladE l^ngs of law arooad him band. 
How shaft they linow a taitarer from a friend i 

If e'er you ihakc a present, or propose 
To gcant a favor ; whiU hu boaem glows 
With ffratefol sentimelits of joy and pratssw Sl5 
Kerer, ah.1 o^ver let turn hear your lays ; 
Loud shall he cry, Imw elegant! hew fii» I 
Turn pale with wonder at some happier ttne; 
Distil the civil dew fntm elthev.^e, . 
And leap and boat the gMnnd in eestaag^. MQ 

As hirelings, paid for their funereal tear, 
Otttweep th^ soh^ws of k friend Siae«% 
So the false raptures of a fiatterei's art 
Mxkeed the praises of an honest heart. 

Monarchs, tto said, with maQy a towing bowl Ml 
Search thro* the deep recesses of hb so«l, 
Whom for their future friendship they dedga. 
And put him to the tortura in his wfase ; 
So try, whene'er yon write, the deep disgoise, 
Beneath whose flattering stadias a l«aard Ues. d^ 

Bead to Qttlnetllhi^ and at evftiy find-^ 
" OMveM «iii pasMgti, frited, aad tiwt riflat.* 



sd by Google 



AATOFPOZTAT. 45ft 

Tall him, yo* tried it twice or thriee in run— 
" Back to the anril with yo«r ill-form*d strain, 
** Or blot it out." But if yoa will defend 59S 
The lavorite folly, rather than amrad, 
Hell say no more, no icHe toil employ— 
** Toandf unriralMy and yonr worlcs eojoy." 

A friendly critic^ wlien doll lines move slow. 
Or harshly mde, will his r c scn U u cul show ; 60d 
Mark every fiuil^ and wi& bis pen efflMe 
What is not polisji'd to its highest Krace t 
Will prune tii* ambitious ornaments away, 
And teadi you on th' obscure to pour the d^t 
Will mark the doubtful phrase with hand severe, GOS 
tike Aristarchns candid and iincere : 
Kor say, for trifles why should I displease 
The man I love ? for trifles such as these 
To serious mischief lead fiie man I love» 
If once the flatterer^s ridicule he prove. 6iO 

7rom a mad poet, whosoe'er is wise. 
As from a leprosy or jaundice ffieii ; 
B«ligious madness in its sealoui strain, 
Nor the wild frensy of a moon-sti^ock brain, 
Are half so dreadful, yet the boys pursue him, 615 
And fools, unknowing of their danger, view him. 

But, heedless wandering, if our man of rbyme» 
Bortttng with verses of the Utie suUime, 
Like fowler, earnest it his gune, should foil. 
Into a well.or ditch, and loudly call, 680 

** Good fellow-citiaens and neighbours dear, 
**Belp a poor bard"— not one of them will hear; 
Or if, perdiance, a saving rope they throw, 
I will be there and— "Sirs, yoi^ do not know 
" But he fell in on purpose, and, I doubt, 6tff 
" WiU hardly thank you, if yoa pull him out*** 
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Tliea wiU I tell Eaipedodes's stoiy, , 

Who 110U7 food of toon tiuo mortal floiy. 
Food to be deem*d a god, ia oiaddioff fit 
Pliiiig*d in cold blood in £tna*s fieiy p\t. 690 

Let bards be Iiceas*d then themselves to kill ; 
lis mordo- to preserve thon 'gainst their will. • 
But more than once this frolic he hath ^i^d> 
Kor, taken ont, will he be wiser made. 
Content to be a man ; nor will his i»ide 695 

Lay such a glorious love of death aside. 

Kor is it plain for what more horrid crim^ 
The gods have plagu'd him with this curse of rhyme ; 
"Whether his &ther*s ashes he disdain'd. 
Or hallow'd ground with s^Msrilege pro£an*d : 640 
Certain he's mad, and like a baited bear, 
If he hath strength enough his den to tear. 
With all the horrors of a desperate Muse 
The learned and unlearned he pursues. 
But If he seise yon, then the torture dread, 615 
He fastens on you till he read yon dead. 
And IQte a leech, voracious of his food. 
Quits sol hii cruel hold, 'till goii'd with blood, * 



FINIS. 



Conan^ Priater, Cbariog Crow* 
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The fMowfng Editions, in the tame riee and on 
the aame type as Horaee, with elegant en- 
graoed Designs and vignette Titles^arepidfUOted 

By W. Svttaby, Stationers Court, 

and 

C. Corrall, 38, Charing Cross. 

rpHE ILIAD of Homer, by A. Pope. Price 49. 

■■" The ODYSSEY of HomerM A. Pope, Price 4t. 

The Works of Ptrgil, by J, Dryden, Price 4s. 

The Poems of 'Ossian, translated by James Ma^' 
pherson, Esq. in Two Yolnmes. Price 58. 

KIOHT THOUGHTS, by Dr. Foung. With the 
life of the Author. Price ia boards £s. fid. 

THOMSON'S SEASONS. With an Account of his 
life. A new edition, with a Design and vignette 
Tiae. Price Is. 6d. 

The Poetical Works of A. Pope, Price 4s. 

HERVEY's MEDITATIONS. With Life of the 
Author. Price 4s. 

The Poetical Works of Jokm MOton: in Two 
Volumes. Price 5s. 

The PLEASURES of IMAGINATION, by Mark 
Akemide. Price Ss. 

Tb« Poetkal Wofks of Mrs, EttMobe^ Bmoei 
faiduding the Histoiy of Jos^, a Poem in Tea 
Books. To which is prefixed, an Account of Yms 
life and Writings. Price Ss. 6d. 

Ibe Poetical Works of WOUam Shmttane. With 
the life of the Author, and a Descrtption of the* 
Leisowes. Priee Ss. 

The WREATH ; containing the Minstrel, 1^ Dr« 
Beattie, with some Account of bis life and 
Writings, and many other fevorlte poetkal PiteeSf 
Price is. 6d. 



sd by Google 



Th« PMtka] Worktof Thomm Org^^ Vids Vat 
life of tljie Attthor. Price 8d, 

The Poetical Work* of OUvtr Goldsmieh. With 
an Account of his life and Writings, and a neat 
Engraving. Price 8d. 

The CHACE, by miOam SomervOe. Price 8d. 

Ihe SHIPWRECK, by WUUam Falconer, With 
•OBMAoooimt ofhis LifBand¥^tings. Price <|1. 

JheChaee,Graif, Gnlr/twirft, ind J^eOiipwredt, 
on a laiger Pftper, with vignette Titles, each Is. ^. 

The SELECTOR. Containing the Poetical Works 
(^Graiy».Somervile« Falconer, and Ooldsmitli. With 
four Engravings. Price in boards 9^ 6d, 

PuNiihed by W. SUTTABT, StaUonen (kmtt. 

The SPECTATOR, in Miniatnre. Being a So* 
lection of the post approve^ Piepes, with lives of 
the Authors, and Index, by the Reo^ F. Prevpst 
and F. BtOgdon, Esq. Compressed in Two Volumes, 
with Engravings and vignette Titles, by eminent 
Artists. Prioe5s. 

PILGRIM'S PROGRESS, by John But^mt, 
ornamented with engraved Fronlispieee and vignette- 
TiUe. Price Ss.6d. 

The Letters of Jimiitt, complete in One Vol. with 
a beantifhl allegorical Ftontispieoe. Prke in boards 
«s.6d. 

The Poems of Dr» Samuel Jbhnton, with a Ufo 
eif the Anther, by R Stagdon, JBtq^ omamehled 
with a good Engraving; Prke 8d. 

The Poems of WUUam eoUim, with an Accoont 
of the Anthor, and haodsoMePtoatbpiece. Priee 8d« 
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